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TO THE 

Right HoNOURABLt 

ROBE R t 

Earl ofHOLDERKESS*. 

Mj Lord, 

I Should not have taken the Li- 
berty of addrefling thefe Vo- 
lumes to your Lordfliip, which 
were compiled only for Youth, and 
are unworthy your Coniideration, 
but you have done me a Favour^ 
my Lord, which I want to acknow- 
ledge, and it is imcertain whether I 
may ever have another Oppor-^ 
tunity. 

When I, who never bad ti«. 
BoDour to be knawuXa^^MxVf^^ 

A 2 ^«^^ 



iv DEDICATION. 

fkip, took the Freedom to repre- 
fent to you, as his Majefty's Secre- 
tary of State, the Cafe of an un- 
fortunate poor Foreigner, who had 
fallen a Vi<Siim to public Clamour, 
and was abbiit to ^e torn from a 
Wife and Children, deftitute of all 
the.Neceflaries of Life, you heard 
iiie, my Lord, and you relieved 
them with that* Readinels, that 
Alacrity, and Chearfiilnefs which 
will ever diftinguifli a noble, bene- 
ficent and generous Mind. 

Though this Relation may be 
grateful to others, it will, I know, be 
idifagreeablc to your Lordfliip ; for 
great Minds receive noPleafure from 
what may have the appearance 
of Adulation ; but yet I hope to 
iland excufed, fince this Acknow- 
ledgement is a Duty that I owe, 
not only to your Lordfhip, but to 
eAe Public ; for if 1 nvVftaks twaitv 
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the only Ufe of reciting the Virtues 
and Anions of the Great, is to 
make others emulate their Example; 
and if all Dedications, like this, 
were written from the Heart, and 
inftead of the ufual Terms of Com- 
pliment, contained fome Portion 
of the Patron's Life, which was 
worthy the Imitation of others, every 
fuch Addrefs would prove an In- 
citement to great and good Actions, 
and be often of more Confequence 
to the Public than the Book itfelf. 
I have the Honour to be, my 
Lord, with the moft perfed Gra- 
titude and Relped, 

Your Lordship's 

moft obliged, and 

moft obedient Servant, 

tX.Paul'tCiiircb' 

"''' JOHN K^^^^^" 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

MR, NiWEtftv bcg» kave t^ recom- 
mend thefe and the nibfequent Volumes 
to the young Grentkmen and Ladies who have 
read his litde Books. In thofe he attempted 
to lead the young Pupil to a Loveof Knowkd^, 
in thele he has endeavoured to introduce him 
to the Arts and Sciences, where a& uleful 
Knowledge is cent wied. Tins may be fiud, 
he apprehends, without depreciating the Claf- 
fics, wlHch are ever to be held in Efteeth, 
but Vft to be efteem^ principally for being 
the Keys of Literature, and for difdbfing- to 
us the Tafte and Wifdom of the Ancients. 

The Reader will perceive that a very free 
Ufe has been made of the Works of many 
Authors, and the Nature of the Subject re- 
quired it ; for it is in Criticifm, as in Life, one 
good Example is worth many Precepts. 

The Examples here coUefted {torn different 
Books will give no Offence, it is hoped, either 
to theAvithors or Proprietors ; for, whatever 
may be- the Fate of thefe Volumes, they can 
neither depreciate the Merit of thofe Books^ 
nor anudpztt their Sale •, but -^'^ ^^ «g%^^: 
Knd, have a contrary E-fftGt. 

A. 4 



viii ADVERTIS^EMENT. 

In fome Parts of the Work, and elpecially 
towards the latter End, Sentiments and Rcr 
fledtions will be found which m^y appear, per- 
haps, lingular ; but, it is prefumed, they will 
. not- on that account be thought impertinent. 
They are generally concerning Things with 
.which Learning has litde to do» but where 
Nature herfelf is to be confulted, and here no 
Preeminence is to be claimed inConfequence of 
a fuperior Education ; fince every Man can 
bcft feel how he is afFe&ed. 

Whatever Value thefe Refledtions and Ob- 
fervations may have, the Examples introduced 
.will always have their Merits and will, we 
hope, lead the young Student to a careful 
peru&l of xht Volumes from whence they are 
cxfra&ed. 
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INTRODUCTION. 



IF the fciences were to be eftimated by tlieir anti- 
quity, Poetry would undoubtedly bear the palm 
ftom all others, fince it is, we may fuppofe, nearly as 
old as the Creation, and had its being almoft with the 
iirft breath of mankind. 

'Whcn-yidam came from the hands of his all-boun- 
tiful Creator, and found himfelf in the plains of Pa- 
radife, amidft an infinite number of creatures, yjyr^r- 
^ully and wonderfully made * j when he faw every herb, 
plant, arvd flower rife up for his ufe and plcafurej'and 
every creature fubmit to his will 5 when he heard the 
morning's dawn uftiered in with the orifons cf birdi. 
^nd the evenings warbled down with notes of thanks 
and gratitude; vvheh all nature exulted in praife of 
the omnipotent Creator ; when the morning /Jars fang 
together y and all the fons of God Jhouted for joy f, could 
man, thus highly favoured of heaven, withold his 
tribute f — No, 



■ ■ when all things that breathe 
From tV eartVs great altar fend up filent praife 
To the Creator J and his nofirils fill 
With grateful fmelL : forth <ame the buman ^(ut< 

B 
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jlndjoirCd their vocal worjhip to the Choir 

Of Creatures wanting voice. 

' ' "* ■ both flood 

JBoth tum^dy and w^itr openjky adored 
The God that made both Iky y air^ earth and heaven 
Which they beheld^ the moorCtrefplendent globe y 
Andjiarry pole :■ — Thou alfo mad!Ji the nighty 
Maker omnipotent ^ and thou the day ! * 

Poetry in its infant ftate was the language of dcvoi- 
•tion and love. It was the voice and expreifion of the 
jieart of man when ravifhedl and tr^nfported with a 
view of the numberlefs bleifings that perpetually flow 
cd from God the fountain of all goodnefs. 



all things fmiFd 



With Fragrance^ md with Joy their hearts ^^erfiow'd. \ 

Enraptured thus with the love of God, and filled 
rivith an awful idea of his power, glory, and good- 
^nefs ; the foul, incapable of finding words in com- 
mon language fuitable^o its lofty conceptions, and 
4ifdatning every thing low and .vulgar, was obliged to 
invent a language intirely ne\y. Tropes and figure^ 
were called in to exprefs its fentimetlts, and the 
diflion was dignified and erbbellifhed with meta* 
^prs, beautiful defcriptions, lively images, fimilies^ 
and whatever elfe could help to exprefs, with force 
and grandeur, its paflion and furprife : difdainfing 
common thoughts and trivial expre/Rons, it expldre$ 
all Nature and afpires at all that is fubtime arid beau- 
tiful, in order to approach perfe£ito(i and beatitude. 
Nor was this fufficient. — The mind dtffatisfied with 
culling only the moft ndble thoughts, arrayed in 
forcible a|id luxuriant terms, and perceiving the 
fweetnefs which arofe from the melody of birds, called 
Jn mufic to its aid ; when thefe Uluftrious thoughts^ 
.^ignify'd and diefs'd with pomp aui ^p\^tAci\^ >«^i^ 

* Af i7to/i'8 Para Uf« Loft. "V Vov^^ 
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*{o placed as to produce harmony : tht long and (hort, 
the fmooth and rough fyllables were varbuny combined 
to rec6mUnend the feitfe by ihe foutid, and elevation 
and cadence employed to m^e the whole more mufi* 
cally expreffive. 

Hence poetry became the parent of mufic, ahd in- 
ile^d of dancing ;' for the hiethod of meafuWrig the 
time of their verfes, per Arfin et Thefin^ ind of beat* 
ing the bars or dtvifions of mufic, ^ave rife, we 
inay fuppofe, to this art, and taught the feet alfo to 
*xpre(s the tranfports of the foul \ To the truth of 
thcfe refleftions, which are drawn from nature, every 
oiie will aflent, who confiders how he is afPedled by 
.poetry and mufic ; for no man can refift the natural 
iDnpulfe he will have to dance, or agitate the body 
at certain combinations of words and of founds, un- 
lefs he be imhappily poflefled of one of thofe gloomy 
-fiiinds defcribed by Shakefpeare f. And this will iri 
Ibftie tneafure liccount, not only for the great antiquity 
of dancii^) but fOr its application to religious cere- 
ltiohie§ even in the firft ages of the world. Poetry, 
Milflc^ and Dancing, were ufed by the Ifraelites of 
old in their Worfhip, and are thus employed by many 
df the edftern nations, and by the Indians of Ame- 
rica to'diis day, 

^^What we have faid of the origin of poetry will 

tccotiht for the neceffity there is for that enthufiafm, 

that fertility of invention, thofe fallies of imagination, 

lofr^ idteas, noble fentiments, bold and figurative ex- 

jpreffiohs, harmony of numbers, and indeed that 

• Ihtamt Cborecu et Carmina dicutit* Vir c . 

+ The man that hath no mufic in himfelf, 

That it not mov'd with concord of fwtcl C(yiti\^> 

If fit hr trcafott, ilratagemt and f po'iU ^ 

The motWDs of hit fpirit arc dull as nWVit, 
And bis iffeaions dark as Erebui : 
Cc^ no fuch mui be truftcd. 
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natural love of the grand, fubllme, and marvellous, 
which are the effential charadicriftics of a good poet. 
The poet, not fatisfied with exploring all nature for 
fubjeds, wantons in the ficljs of fancy, and creates 
beings of his own. He ralfes floating iflandsi, dreary 
deferts, and inchanted callles, which he peoples, 
hy the magic of his imagination, with fatyrs, nymphs, 
fairies and gnomes j and from imaginary things exr 
cites real pleafure, and furni(bes the mind with folid 
inftruSion. .He not only, like Midas^ turns every 
thing he touches into gold, (but what has never 
yet been fabled) he foars oeyond the regions of 
jEther, and brings gold out of nothing. .From, thefe 
bold and enthudaflic flights, poets are faid to be di- 
vinely infpired, fmce thele qualifications are not to 
be obtained by art, but derive their fource.from nar 
ture, and are the gifts of heaveji al^ne. 

But this divine fcience, originally intended for the 
worfliip of God, was in procefs of time debafed ; 
and when men forfook the Lord of Life, apply'd to 
inferior purpofes. It was caird in to the praife oi 
Jegiflators and great men. This ufe was made of it 
ijot only by the eaftern nations, but by the Greeks, 
Romans, and by the ancient bards in Britain, who, 
as hiflory tells us, made fongs in praife of their he- 
roes, which they adapted to mufic," and fung ^ 
^heir harps. Of late indeed- Poetry ha,s been julw 
ihamefully proflituted ; but that is no argumeaC 
jigainft its excellency. Has not its {\\}n:x Elcquence 
iharcd the fame fate, and been employ *d to unjufl 
purpofes, and to obtain the mod wicked ends ? 1 his 
therefore it has in common with other fcienccs, and 
in conlequence of the general depravity of mankind. 

But the excellency of Poetry^ and the attraflivc 
charms of the Alules, may be cftita^iltA V^^ t\\^ num- 
l^cr of votaries they have obwned ^ ?\t\ce vVt\^ ^^ 

^^^ incji, how cold and phW^mauc ^oc>jct^ Wx. Vv-j 

^oinc time or other paid tbek couix. to \X\^Vi^ 
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iA Parnaflus. And this general affefiion for the 
art will render any apology needlefs that might be 
made for the publication of this volume \ in which 
we have not fatisficd ourfelves with writing dull re* 
eeipts how poems ma^ be made *, but have, (together 
with fuch rules as are neceffary for the condrudion 
of Engliih verfe and of the various fpecies of Poetry) 
prefented the reader with variety of examples from 
our beft and moft celebrated Englifh poets. • 

What is. faid on verfificaiion is indeed but little, 
yet it is what was thought abundantly fufiicient. 
In fhort, no more could be introduced that would . 
te ufeful y and to incumber a young ftudent in any 
fcience with ufelefs rules, is increafing his difficulty, 
retarding his progrcTs, and like loading a man with 
arms which may hinder his march, but can afford hiiii 
no defence or aiHilance on the road. 

The rules obfervrd by the ancient poets were 
adapted to the ancient tongues, but v/ill not fuit our 
language, fince the quantity, or that fpace of time, 
whether long or fhort, in which any fy liable is pro- 
nounced, is generally determined by the accents. 
And the harmony of Milton^s numbers will be found 
jjot to depend on the rules of quantity, but on other 
principles. He has not confined himfelf to the Iambic^ 
which is the meafure adjudged to our Englifh heroics, 
but compounded his verfes with other feet, and fo 
diverfified his meafures, by judicioufly varying the 
Cafural Paufe^ that he has given them a variety of 
harmony not to be met with in other poets, and 
avoided a condant tedioUs uniformity, that would have 
been ever lifelefs, dull, and difagreeable. 

I fhall conclude thefe re9eftions in the words of 
an author of great tafle and judg^m^tvX. ^. VeTJi^\ta« 
/U», fays he, is in P^^/ry what colour ing \% 'vcv ^airvVm^ 

* Popx*8 Effhy en Cnticijm. \ \^t^\.k^^^^^^^ 
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9 beautiful otnameiit. But if the proportions are 
juft, the pofiiire true, the figure bold, and tfie re- 
(embl^nce accofdipg to nature, tho' the colours hap* 
pen to be rougb> or csirelefsly laid on, yet the picture 
ihall lofe nothing of its^ efleeoi. Such are many of 
the ineftimable pieces of Raphael: whereas the fineit 
^nd niccft colour that art can invent, i% but labour in 
vain when the ref^ is in diforder ; like paint beflow'd 
#n an ill face, whereby the deformity is render'd but 
{o much the more confpicuous and remarkable. It 
would not be unfeafonable to make fome obfervations- 
upon I his fubject, by way of advice to many of our 
prefent writers, who feem to lay the whole ftrefs of 
their endeavours upon the Harmony of words : Like 
punuchs they facrifice their manhood for a voice, and 
reduce our Poetry to be like Echoy nothing but 
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C H A P. I. 

CoHtainif2g a Definition o^ Poetry, «7^ t^g Salifications 

of n truf Po£T. 

PO E T R y is the art of compofing poems y or pieces inverfi, 
in order to pUa/e and to injiru^. But a fkill in mak- 
ine verfes, or writing in numbers, is one of the Icail 
(jualificauons of a good poet; for a perfon of an indiffe- 
rent genius ma/ be caught to compofe verfes that will flow 
finoothl/, and found well to the ear, which ) tt may be of 
lf6 value for w^nt of drong fenfe» propriety, and elevation 
of thought, or purity of di^ion. A true poet is diftin- 
guifhed by a fruitfulnefs of invention^ a lively imagination 
tempered by a folid judgment, a noblenefs of fentiments 
and ideas, and a bold, lofty, and figurative manner of ex- 
preflion. He thoroughly underllands the nature of his fub- 
jedl ; and, let his poem be never fo fhort, he forms a de- 
fign or plan, by which every verfe is directed to a certain 
end, and each has a jiifl dependence on the other ; for it 
is this produces the beauty of order and harmony, and 
gives fatisfadlion to a rational mind.— The duke of Buck' 
inghanii in his EJfay on Poetry ^ very jullly obferves : 

Numbers, and rhymes, and that harmonious found 
Which never does the ear with harfhnefs wound. 
Are neceffary, yet but vulgar, arts : 
For all in vain thefe fupcrficial parts 
Contribute to the ftruduxc o? xYvt vi\v-cJft^ 
Wj'r/ioyt 2i genius too, for t\vaC& xVt Joul % 
A Jpirt't, which infpires the viot^L xte^xx^^^^* 
As that of nature sioves OrveNuoiVdi ^Joonxv \ 

B 6. 
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A heat wluch glows in every word that's writ ; 
'Tis fomethlng of divine, and more than wit ; 
Itfelf unfeen, yet all things by it fhov/n, 
Defcribing all men, but defcrib'd by none, 

A poetical genius is the gift of nature, and cannot be 
ccquind\ nor can the want of it be fupplied by art or in- 
duii^ : but where fuch a genius is found, it may be afiilled 
by proper rules and directions j and fuch we fliall endea- 
vour to lay. down. 

CHAP. IT. 

Of the Siruilure of Englifti Verse j and of Rhyme : 

IN order to make verfes, you muft underftand that fylla- 
blcs are diftinguiftied into iongzCcidifjorti and this length 
-^^i* (librtnefs is called their quantity. Of t^ivo, three y and 
fometimes more fyllables, the antients formed their poe- 
tical feet, giving each of them a different name. Thus a 
foot confifting of two long fyllables, was called 7ifpondee\ 
of a ihort one foUow'd by a long one, an iambic \ of a 
long one followed by two fhortones, a daSlyle, &c..and of 
the fe feet they compofed various kinds of verfes. 

But there is very little variety of feet in the EngUJh poetry, - 
the ianilic being, as it were, the fole regent of our verfe, 
ef^iccially of our leroia^ -which confift of five (hortand five 
long Syllables intermixed alternately, though this order is 
fnireiimes beautifully varied by our befl poets,- as an ex- 
cellent writer obfcrves : 

» 

Two fyllables our EngUJh hti compofc, "^ 

But quantities diHinguifh them from profe. 
By long2Si^jhort, in various ftations plac'd,. 
Our Englijh verfe harmonioufly is grac'd : 
With y^<7r/ and long heroic feet we raife. 
But thefe to vary is the poet's praife ; 
For the Ja/Me funds perpetually difguft : 
jDry//e^ to this variety was Jull. 

■ArteralJ, the quantity of the fyllab\cs u\ ox\t%^ ^xv^oxV^x 
-" --^ languages, is not well fixed v nor u^ed vjc b^ n^h 
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folicitous about it in the compofition of verfes. The num- 
ber of fy liable s, the fauje^ and x^^tfeat of the accents and 
emphajisy are the chief things to be confidered in the Englijh 
verification. 

Accent is a particular ftrefs or force of the voice, laid 
upon any fyllable in fpeaking, as upon fi in fnitej upon 
in in infinite \ and emphafis is that ftrefs or force of the voice 
which is laid on fome particular word or words in a fentence 
to exprefs the true nfieaning of the author. 

In Englijh verie, it is th^ accent that denominates a fyl' 
lable longy rather than .the nature of the ^voivel, diphthongs 
Sec, though accent and quantity are, in reality, two difFer- 
enc things. 

It is not enough that verfes have their juft number of 
fyllables ; for the words muft be fo difpofed, as that the 
accent and the pau/e may fall in fuch places, as to render 
them harmonious and pleafmg to the ear. 

This pau/e is a fmall reji ox Jiop which is made in pro- 
nouncing the longer forts of verfes, dividing them into two 
parts, each of which is called an hemijlich, or half-'verfe : 
but this divifion is not always equal, that is, one of the he- 
miftichs does not always contain the fame number of fylla- 
bles as the other. This inequality proceeds from the feat 
of the accent, that is ftrongeft in the firft hemiflich ; for 
the paufe is to be made at the end of the word where fuch 
accent happens, or at the end of the word following ; as 
will prefently be (hewn. 

Metre, Or meafurc, which is fuch an harmonious difpo- 
iltion of a certain number of fyllables as above mentioned, 
is all that is ahfolutely veceffary to conftitute Efigljh vcrfo ; 
but rhyme IS generally added to make it more delightful. 

Now r^^'w^ is a likenefs of found between the laft fylla- 
ble or fyllables of one verfe, and the lait iy liable or fyl- 
lables of another. — When only one fyllable at the end 
of one line rhymes to one fyllable at the end of another, 
it is called Jingle rhymey as Tnade^ trade ; confefs, dijirefi : 
but when the two laft fyllables are alike in found, as drinA- 
ingt thinking ; able, table ; it is called double rhyme, Wc 
have alfo fome inftances of treble rhyme, where the three 
lali fyllable«.chime together ; as cWtt^, farit^^ U^. ^NiX 
thisisfeldom or never admitted in fcnovx^ ^wNa^'cbj^^ •a.x^^'v? 
fuch the i^otdU rhyme is to be; ufed but ^p2at\^^^ . 
YoQ are further tg obferve, tVial tYic co^xS.viYvwr-'^ \^: 

B s 
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precede the vowels where the rhyme begins, muft be dif- 
ferent in each verfe ; fo that light and flighty <vice and ad^ 
'vice, mofV4 and remmte^ mud not be made to rhyme toge-> 
ther ; for though the iignification of the words are differ- 
ent eoou^h, the rhyming fyllables are exa£Uy the fame, 
and gcod rhyme coniifts rather in a Ukenefs than a famenefs 
of found. From hence it follows, that a word cannot 
rhyme to itfelf, nor even words that differ both in fignifi- 
cation and orthography, if they have the fame found ; as 
h^j air ; frey, fray ; ^/e<w, bht^. Sec, Such rhymes in- 
deed, and others equally bad, as natien and affe£lion, vil^ 
kiiny and gentry, follonv and iviHo^v, where the likenefs is 
not fufHcient, were allowed of in the days of Chaucer,. 
Spencer, and the refl of our antient poets> but are by no 
mean« to be admitted in oar modern compofitions. It 
may be farther obfefved, that the rhyming of words de- 
pends upon their likenefs of found, not of orthograffy ; for 
/aiigh and ^uaj^, though differently written, rhyme very 
well together ; but plough and cot(gh, though their tcrmi* 
nations are alike, rhyme not at all. 

That fort of verfe which has no rhyme is called blank 
verfe ; fome fpecimcns of which will be given hereafter. 
We have verfes of feveral meafures containing feldom lefs 
thzn/our, nor more t\izn fourteen fyllables ; in fpeaking of^ 
which I fliall begin with thofe that are nwftly in ilfe. 

CHAP, m- 

Of the federal fhrts. of Englifh Verses. 

TH E verfes chiefly ufed in our poetry, are thofe of 
ten, eight, and feven fyllables v efpecially the firft, 
which are ufed in heroic poems, tragedies, elegies, pafto- 
rals, and many other fubjefts, but generally thofe that ar^ 
grave and ferious. 

In this fort the words are commonly fo difpofed, that 
the accent may fall on cv&ty fecond, fourth, fixth, eighth^ 
a^nd /^jt//f j(y liable i as in the two foWcwitv^ lii«s. 

-Froijj vulgar bounds with brave d\?6Tto^«f^» 
And (hatch a grace beyond tVte tciicVt kA ^n* 
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But (as we have intimated already) this order may be frc- 
qncntly difpcnfed with, withoat deftroying the harmony of 
the verfe ; nay, it adds a peculiar beauty to the poetry, 
to indulge fuch a variety now and then, efpecially in the 
iirft and fecond fyllables of the line, of which the follow- 
ing is an inftance, where the accent is on the firfl fyU 
lable, and not on the fecond. 

Now to the main the burning fun defcends. 

The paufe to be in verfcs of this kind (as I have before 
obferved) is determined by the (eat of the mod prevailing 
accent in the firil half- verfe, which ought to be either on 
the fecondy fourth, or Jixth fyllable ; and the paufe mull im- 
mediately follow the word where this accent happens, or 
the word after it. 

In the following lines you have indances of each of the 
cafes mentioned, where the ruling accent only is marked, 
and the paufe denoted by a da(h . 

Firji Cafe, 

As bufy — as intentive emmets are. 

Delpife it — ^nd more noble thoughts purfue. 

Second Cafe, 

Belinda fmil'd — and all the world was gay. 
So frelh the wound is — and the grief lo vaft. 

Third Cafe. 

Some have at firfl for wits— then poets pafs'd. 
And fince he could not fave her— with her dyM. 

The paufe is fometimes to be allowed of in other places 
of a verfe ; but then the verfes are not quite fo agreeable 
to the ear, as is evident from the following inflancc : 

Bright Hefper twinkles from af£r — away 
My kids — for you have had a fcaft to-day. 

Here is nothing difagreeable in the (Irud^ure of thefe verfcs 
but the pauie, which in the firftof them (you fee) is after 
the eighth fyjlable, and in the Uuax t^ivw ^'t Je<^w^\ 
whereas fo unequal a divifion catvt\oX ^\o^vxc^ ^tw>i v^^^ 
harmony, % 

Itmaa be coflfc/Tcd, that the pitvuWm^ Vi«tv\.\^ '^^ 
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times not eafily diftinguifhed, as when two or three in the 
fame verfo fecm equally (Irong; in which cafe the fenfe 
and conflrudion of the words mufl be your guide. And 
after all, a perfon who has a tolerable ear for poetry, will 
nave JittJe oceafion for rules concerning the fauje or 
the accents^ but will naturally fo difpofe his words as to 
create a certain harmony, without labour to the tongue, or 
violence to the fenfe. 

Next to verfcs of ten fyllables, thofe of eight are moft 
frequent in our poetry, whereof we have many entire 
poems. In thefe verfes, as in the former, the accents ge- 
nerally fall on every fecond fyllable, but not without ex- 
ception, as you will fee in the following example : 

A fliow'r of foft and fleecy rain 
. FaJls, to new-clothe the earth again ; 
£eh61d the mountains tops around. 
As if with fur of ermin crdwn'd. 

The verfes next to be confidered, are thofe of fe*ven fyl- 
lables, which are called anacreontic j from Anacreon^ a Greek 
poet, who wrote in verfe of that meafurc. 

The accents in this kind of verfe, fall on the firjl^ thirds 
fffhy 2iVi6i fe-venth fyllables, as in the following lines : 

Glitt'ring (lones and golden things. 
Wealth and honours that have wings. 
Ever ftuttVing to be gone. 
We can never call our o'wn. 

As for verfes of mne and ele^ejt fyllables, they are not 
worth our notice, being very feldom ufed, except thofe 
which are of double rhyme, and properly belong to the 
verfes (f eight and ten fyllables. 

There is a kind of verfe of t^ehe fyllables, having the 
accent on every third, which is only made ufe of ia fub- 
jedls of mirth and pleafantry, as are thofe of eleven fylla- 
bles, which run with much the fame cadence. But there 
is aflother fort of twelve fyllables, which are now and then 
introduced amongd our heroics, being fometimes the laft 
4Df a £ou/>/e/, or two verfes, as in the following inftance. 

'I'he lingering fowl t\C unwelcome doom Tece\vt%, 

\^a, murm'rin^ with difdaln,— tVkebeaiUVtQ\3^^>aQ^^^^«*^^- 
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Sometimes a verfe of this kind concludes a triplet, or 
three lines that rhyme together, where the fenfe is full and 
complete ; as for example : 

Millions of opening mouths to Fame belong, 
And ev'ry mouth is furnifh'd with a tongue, 
And round with lift'*ning ears — the flying plague 
hung. 

Here let usobferveby the way, that the fenfe ought al- 
ways to be clofed at the end of a triplet, and not continued 
to the next line j tho' inflances of this fault (if it be one) 
are to be found in fome of our bed poets. 

This verfe of twelve fy llables (which is caird Alexan^ 
drine^ or Alexandrian^ from a poem on the life of Alexan- 
der ^ written or tranflated into fuch verfe by fome French 
poets) is alfo frequently ufed at the conclufion of a flanza 
in Lyric or Pindaric odes, of which we (hall fpeak here- 
after. The paufe, in thefe verfes, ought to be at the fixtb 
iyllable, as we fee in the foregoing examples. 

In this place it cannot be amifs to obferve, that tho* the 
Alexandrine verfe, when rightly employ'd, has an agree- 
able effedl in our poetry, it muft be ufed fparingly, and 
with judgment. Mr. Pope has cenfured the improper ufe 
of it, and at the fame time given us a beautiful verfe of 
this kind, in his excellent EJfay on Critici/m, where, fpeak- 
ing of thofe who regard vcrfiiication only, he fays, 

A needlefs Alexandrine ends the fong, 

That, like a wounded fnake, drags its flow length along. 

Verfes oi fourteen fyllables are not fo often ufed as thofe 
of twelve ; but they are likewife inferted in heroic poems, 
and are agreeable enough when they conclude a triplet 
where the fenfe is finifti'd, efpecially if the preceding verlc 
be of twelve fyllables j as in this of Mr. Dryden, 

For thee the land in fragrant flow'rs is dreft ; 
For thee the ocean fmiles, and fmooths her wavy bread 
And heav'n itfelf with more ferene and purer light i 
bled. 

// Ae/e vcxki^ follow one of tcti ^^\!i^!o\^^, '^^X^'t^ 
lity of the jneafure renders tVvcia \tfe '^X^^^^ '•» ^'^'^ 
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only in htroics; for in odes they are gracefully placed after 
ireries of any namber of fyllables whatfoever. 

The ihorter kinds of verfes are chiefly ufed in operas, 
qdesy and our common fongs ; but they have nothing in 
them worth notice. We meet with them of tJIfrfe, /our. 
Jive, SLudJ^x fyllables ; but thofe of /our and /x are moft 
common^ of which let the following fpecimen fulHce : 

The battle near 
When cowards fear. 
The drum and trumpet founds i 
Their courage warms^ 
They rufh to arms. 
And brave a thoufand wounds. 

It is now proper to fay fomething of the elifims or cm^ 
fraSiions that are admitted in our poetry, according as the 
meafure requires* 



CHAP. IV. 

4>/ the Elisions alIo<wed of in English Poetry; and 

/ome tm/cellamous Remarks, 

JjLiJm is the cutting off one or more letters, either from 
the beginning, ending, or middle of a word, whereby 
t^o fyllables are coAtraded into oney and are fo pro- 
nomiced. 

In words of three or more fyllables, which are accented 
611 the laft fave two, when the liquid r comes between two 
v«wels, that which precedes the r is frequently cut off; iti 
kl temperance, difference, fiatterer, *ui£lory, amorous, add 
•thers ; which, though three fyllables, and often ufed as 
inch in verfe, may be contradted into two when the mea- 
fiire requires it ; and this contradlion is denoted by a little 
lalark called an apaftrophe, the words being written or 
printed temperance, difference, flatt\er, ^uiBt^ry^ anCrous, and 
pronounced accordingly. An eliiton is made of both vow* 
eh before the r in laboring, endeavoring, neighboring, and 

^cb like words, 

' ^fimetitots B vowel is cut off befotc tVv« o\Yw^x Vw^\^^ . 

^' », when fband between two vow«\s \ti vioi^^ ^iocettX* 
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edlike the former ; as mfabUQus^ tn'my^ mariner ^ inftead or 
fabuUus^ enemy^ mariner : bat diis ought to be avoided, the 
foond being harfh and nngiuteful. 

Contra£Uons are agreeable enough in (bme words of 
three fyllables, where the letter / happens between two 
Towelt, the latter of which is cot off'j Miana/nimg,. 
friiner^ htt/^mfs^ &c. 

The letter o between // and at;, in woids of three fylla-^ 
blesy fuffers an elifion ; as iafilTiAjer^ MPwifigf Sec. 

When the vowel e falls between v and », and the ac«^ 
cent lies npon the foregoing fyllable, it is frequently cut 
off, as in himv^n^ ftny'n^ gi'^^n, drifu^n, &c. The fame 
vowel i» alfo cut kM in the words po^r^ flofw'rj and others 
of the like termination. 

The words nevtr, e^er^ onnr^ may lofe the confonant v, 
and be thus contracted, niery ier^ o^er, 

Moft words ending in ed, which we contra£k in our 
common difcourfe, may alio be contracted in poetry; as 
hv*df threaierCdy exprejid^ adof^dy ahandoifd^ Sic 

Some words admit of an ehfion of their firflrfyllable; as 
*moftg, ^mongft, *hwiM, ^t^ixt^ ^g^^^fii '^v*zv, &c. are ufed 
iaftead of iimong, aimngft^ bet^juietty beinjuixty agndnjty abovi* 

Inilead of it is, it iauu, it *weriy it tuilly it luould, we 
fomelimes ufe *tisy *t*was, *twerey ^tnviU^ ^t<imtdd. So like« 
wife ^V, for by it j d^ty for d9 it y. nvas*ty for w«i //, &C« 
Bat thefe laft contractions are fcarce alk)wal>le, efpecial]y^ 
in heioic poetry. 

Jim may lofe its vowel after I ; as Fmy for / am : and 
§0 may «r/ after <ivtf, youy tbsy f as fwdriy yntn, tbtfn \. 
for we arey you arey they are : we alfo fometimes oie the 
contraction, Jet\ for itt ttj. 

The word l^fve fuffers an elifion of its two firfl lehers^ 
after /, yoUy nvey they ; as /*«x;#, jwj/i;^, w/ov, .thtf<vey for 
Ibavey y$u huvty ^ve have, they hwve. So ^will and lAMild 
are often -contra^ed after the perfonal pronouns ; as FU 
fbr / nuiily he'd for he nnjouid, Sec. or after wh$y as njM*d 
for *who *wouIdy nvht^ll fcr luho ^willy Sec. 

The particle to fometimes lofes its o when it comes be^ 
fbre a verb that begins with a vowel ; as t'ovoid, t^increafe^ 
tundoy Sec, but this elifionris not fo aHlQ'N^VAi^Xy^W^'^tcs^sN^^ 
tuid fMom afed hy correCt wriiitTa. 
- When the particle the cotnes V>efow ^ wo«^ ^"^^"^ ^^^ 
with a vowel or an * not afpirated, Vx ^^ti«^1 ^»*^'^^ ^^' 
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as th^ immortal^ th" expreffi'vey tU .amcixitig^ tJj honefl^ ScC. 
and .fometimes before an afpirated >& when an e. follows 
it; as /^' beroicy 8cc, but elifions of this laft kind are not 
to be commended. 

Sometimes the 9 in *wbo, and the j in hy^ is cut off before 
words beginning' with a vowel ; as iu/j expo/e, for «u?i'tf ex- 
fofe ; l> opprejfiotty for by opprej/ton : and other contractions 
of this kind are to be met with in fome of our poets ; but 
fuch a liberty is hy no means to be indulged. 

The pronoun his fometimes lofes its firft lettqrs after 

words ending with a vowel i as to's, bysy for to bis, hy his ; 

and aftisr feveral words that end with a confonant ; as in*s, 

/orjy.'for in hisy for hisy &c.. Eut this is rather to be ob- 

fcrvcd than imitated. 

. Thefe are the elifions and contradions moft ufually made 
in our verfification ; the reft may be learnt by reading our 
beft modern poets ; for the liberties taken by fome of our 
antieqt. ones are not to be encouraged. 

There are a few more particulars relating to this fub-. 
jedl that are worth obferving. In the firft place, it may be 
laid down as a general rule, that whenever one fyljable of 
a word ends with a vowel, and the next begins with ano- 
ther, thefe two f) Uables in verfe are to be confidered as 
one only, except when either of the fy llables is the feat of 
the accent. 'I'hus regioriy 'valiant y heaufeousy mutual, and 
fuch- like words,, are to be reckoned only as t'-jjo fy Uables 
in poetry j and {o amhitiony familiar y perpetualy prtfuMp", 
tutmsy juperioTy and othier words of the fame nature, 
though confifting of four fyllables, are to be ufed in verfe 
as three. 

The words diamondy diadem, njiokty and a few others, 
may be excepted from this rule; which, though accented 
on the firft vowel, are fometimes ufed but as tixjo fyllables. 

In general the ear is to be confulted ; we muft confider 

how words are pronounced in reading profe, and obfervc 

how they are ufed by the beft poets, and we fliall feldom 

fail either with refped to juftnefs of meafure or propriety 

of contrafiions. It will very much add to the beauty of 

©ur verfe to avoid, as much as poflible, a concourfe of 

cla/hing vowels ; that is, when one word ends with a 

vofvel and the next begins with anoiYieT; vi\i\c:\v occ:?i^\c\ta 

HAat is called aa hiatus^ or gaping, auA U N^t>f e^v^^^g^-^- 
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able to the ear. Mr. Pope has cenfured this fault, and 
given us an indance of it in the following line : 

Tho' oft the ear the open vowels tire. 

For this reafon the e of the particle the is generally cut 
off (as has been obferved) before words that begin with a 
vowel. 

It is not Veil to make ufe of feveral words in a xcrf^ 
that begin ^yith the fame letter, unlefs it be to fuit the found 
to the fubje^. And obfervc, that though verfes confiiling 
wholly of monofyllables are not always to be condemned, 
(nay, poffibly may be very good) yet they ought to be 
feldora ufed, a (cries of little low words having generally an 
ill efte^ in our poetry. Be careful alfo not to make ufe of 
expletives, tliat is, fuch words as contribute nothing to the 
fenfe, but are bi ought into ihe verfe, merely to fill up the 
meafure, -Thefe two lafl faults Mr. Pope has takca notice 
of, and exemplified in the following verfes ; 

■ While expletives their feeble aid do join, 
And ten low words oft creep in one dull line. 

Take care likewife not to end a verfe with an adje£^ivc, 
whofe fubflantive begins the next verfe; and the fame is to 
be obferved with refpedl to a prepofition, and the words it 
governs. In fhort, avoid ci'cry thing that tends todcflro/ 
that. agreeable cadence and harmony which is required in 
poetry, and of which (after all the rules that can be laid 
down concerning it) the ear is the moll proper judge» 
Remember, however, that eafy and fiowing numbers are 
not all that is requifite in vcrfification ; for, as the lalb 
mention'd excellent poet obfcrvcs, 

'Tis not enough no harfhnefs gives offence ; 
The found mull feem an echo to the fenfe. 

We now proceed to the beauty of thought in poetry, 
and to give fome farther diredlions concerning the poetic 
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CHAP. V. 

Of the Bbavty of Thovcht in Poetry, 

AS we have already treated of thoughts and llyle in the 
preceding volume, under the article Rhetoric^ this 
chapter and the enfuing may, perhaps, feem like a repe- 
tition, and be thought ufelefs ; but it is to be confidered, 
that though thoughts in poetry and profe differ but little, 
^xcept in pieces of fidlion) a fublimc thought being ftill 
the fame, whether expreffed in profe or verfe, yet as the 
di<Sion of poetry is very different from that of profe, and 
as this volume is intended to (land alone, and to be read dfi^ 
ftinflly from the other fcience^, it will be here neceffary to 
fay fomething on thefe fabje6^s, which are the foufidattoa- 
of elegance and fuhlimity. 

Thoughts may, not improperly^ be called the /bunda^ 
tion or body of a poem, or difcourfe ; and the Hyle, or 
di£tion, the drefs with which they are decorated j for the 
choiceft and mofl brilliant exprefTions will be looked upon 
as mere empty and contemptible founds, untcfs they are- 
«!if!matcd with good'fcnfe and'propriety of thought : but 
on the contrary^ a new and beautiful thought will affect us ^ 
agreeably, though unadorned, becaufe it ftrikes the ithg- 
gination with its novelty, and carries with it fome degree 
of information, which it has drawn from- truth and nature. 
Thoughts arc the images of things, as words are the 
images of thoughts, and they are both, like other pictures 
and^images, to be efteemed or defpifed, as the reprefenta^ 
tion is juft and natural, true or falfe. 

The thoughts we find in the beft authors are natural and 
intelligible ; they are neither affefted to difplay wit^ nor 
far-fetched to difcover learning ; but arc fuch as arife, as 
it were fpontaneoufly, out of the fubjeft treated of, and' 
feem fo infeparable from it, that we cannot conceive how 
it could have been otherwife exprefs'd with fo much pro- 
priety. 

Were we inclined to. give inftances of falfe Sttvd viuAatural 
phoagbts, enough might be found itv iVve v/oiV^ o^ o\« isv^- 
i^rn poets, and not sl few even amot\£X^^ 2j\wtvXSv^^^^- 
OijtWgf, Lucan and Seneca^ 
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This celebrated paEage in Lucan^ 

The heavens entomb the man that twants an urn, 

which is apply'd to foldiers that are flain in the field and 
h'e unburied, may, at firfl view» feem elegant and inge- 
luous ; bqt when we confider that the carcafs of a horfe» a 
kite, or a crow is entomb'd in the fame manner^ the ap* 
pearance- of wit will fubiide. For *wit ( in the fenfe it is 
afed when apply'd to polite compofition) ij elegance ef 
thought y which adds beauty to propriety, and not only 
pleafcs the fancy, but informs the judgment. 

It is amazing, that one of the befl poets this nation has 
produced (hould have been the author of the following 
WJ"etched lines : 

7hou Jhalt not iji^jh h^r thine^ thou Jhalt not dare 

To be fa impudent as toaejpair, ■■ ■ 

There'' 5 not a Jlar of thine dares ft ay nvith thee, 

ril tmhiftle thy tafne fortune after me^ 

Thoughts are more or lefs juft and true, ay they af5 
more or lefs conformable to their objedl ; and entire con- 
formity is, in this refpc^, what we call the jufinefs of a 
thought \ for thottghts are juft and fit when they pcrfeftly 
agree with the things they reprefent. 

Thoughts in poetry, however, may be joft without being* 
philofophically true ; for it is the poet's bufinefs to reprefent. 
ftings not tfi Ihiy a;v, but as they feem to be. In defcrih- 
ing the rainbow, for inftance, he may with juftnef^ dwell 
on the colours that feem to compofe that beatiful phx* 
nomenon, theogh the philofopher ihould ibmd by with 
his prifm, to prove that the whole of this appearance wa» 
occafioned only by the refradion of the rays of light. 
Nor are meta^horsy hyperboles^ ironies^ or equivocal expref- 
iions, ^hen properly ufed, nor fisi^n or fable ^ any deviation 
from this rule of right thinking ; for tlilere is a great diffe- 
rence between faljhood and fiSHony between that which is^ 
really falfc, and that which is only fb in appearance. 
Tropes, figures, and fidtions, when they are of any value, 
are raifed on the foundation of right reafon ; they have 
tmth for> their bafis, which is recommended and rendered. 
soiore amiable by thofe airy difgovfes. 

To think jaftly, therefore, and to liifc \icaL\xX\^^5MsW^ 
£$26 niDtramcknt that they have t^tV\Ti%miXN»«vJaY*^ 
^unctimes thoughts may become UmiX b^ Xievci^ ^^^5 * 
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WhcnCicero applauds Cr/7^j on the fubj eft of his thougHts,. 
after obferving that they, were juft and true, he alfo adds, 
that they were new and uncommon ; that befides truth and 
jaflnefs to fatisfy the mind, he had thrown in fomething 
more to captivate and furprife it. Truth, fays father Bou- 
hours, is to thoughts what foundations are to buildings, it 
fupports and gives them folidity ; but a building which has 
nothing to recommend it but folidity, will not pleafethofe 
who are ikilled in architedlure. Bcfides folidity there- 
fore, magnificence, beauty and delicacy arc required ; and 
thefe alfo mull find a place in the thoughts of ourpoems^ 
or they will be ever iifelefs and unaffefting. Truth, 
which on other occafions pleafes though unadorned, re* 
quires embellifliment here : though this ornament is fome- 
times no nK>re than placing a thought, otherwife common 
and ordinary, in a new point of light, and giving it an 
agreeable tarn. 

I'une flays for no manis a very true and juft thought, but 
i& very plain and common. It is raifed,' however^ and< 
made in a manner new by the following tutn: 

Time in his full career keeps prefTiUg on, 
Nor heeds he the entreaties, or commands,^ 
Of the poor peafant, or tyrannic king. 

So when you tell a flugga:d that he has loft an hour irr 
the morning, which he can never recover, you tell hioi 
the truth, yet there is no beauty or wit in it, becaufe the 
thought i» trite and common ; but in Sir ****'s remark on 
his friend, fJ^at he loft an hour in the mornings and ran after ii 
all day f there is wit. 

But, as Longinus obfervcs, it is thofe elevated thoughts, . 
which reprefent nothing but what is great to the mind, that 
principally heighten and animate our poems. The fubli- 
mity and grandeur of a thought viill always gratify and 
tranfport the (oul, if it be juft and conformable to the fub- 
jedj but where that conformity is wanting, dignity will' 
rather difguft than pleafe. To drefs up a mean fubjedt 
with pomp and fplendor, is like putting the robes of royaU 
ty^ on Si cJown, which, inftead of procuring him refpedl and 
cfleezn, will reduce him to the loweR de^vec o^ cotv\^Ts\\jt 
-3/7// ridicule. The thoughts, therefore, as we\\ t^^ Wt ^'^X^, 
Po^ be fuit^bh to the i"ub3ea, or the wnvw >«*\\V ^n^\ \x;\l^ ^l 
'^alw. 
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Sublime thoughts are no where to be found in fuch plen- 
ty, nor perhaps fo well decorated, as in the facred books 
of the Old and New Teftament. — The Alm'ghtfs decking 
k'wifelf ivith ligkt as 'with a garment y fpteading out the heaitns 
like a curt cany tnaking the clouds bis chariot^ and riding upon the 
nvingsof the*witidy are thoughts amazingly majeftic. 

Homer alfo abounds with thefe drains of fublimity. The 
pafTages wherein he defcribes\7^^//fr fhaking the heavens 
with a nod, Rnd, Neptune enraged at the dfeftiu£lion of the 
Grecians, are nobly conceived^ huX they fall ihort of the 
preceding. 

He fpoke, and awful bends his (able broWs, 

Shakes hisambrofial curld, and gives the nod, 

The ftamp of fate, and fandlion of the God : 

High heav'n with trembling the dread fignal took. 

And all Olympus to the centre (hook.- " 

... I ., ... ...-• ■ 

Mean time the monarch of the watry main 

ObfervM the Thund'rer, nor obferv'd in vain : 

In Samothracia, on a mountain's brow, 

Whofe waving woods o'er^hung the deeps below. 

He fate ; and round him call 'his azure eyes. 

Where Id^'a mifly tops confus'dly rjfe ; " 

Below, fair Ifion's glitt'ring {pires were feen; 

The crouded fHips, and fdble feas between. 

There, from the cryftal chambers of the main 

Emerg'd, he fate ; and mournM his Argives flain. 

.At Jove incens'd, with grief and fury flung, 

Prone'down the rocky' ileep heruHi'd along, 

Fierce as he paft; the Jofty mountains nod. 

The forclls make f eartii trembled as h^ trod, 

And felt the footftecps of th' immortal God. 

From realm Wrealin three ample ftrides he took,' 

.• ^And at the fourth,, the dillant £gA;fhook. 

The thonght with which he has defcribed the fpeed of 
the cclcftial courfers is altogether as magnificent. He dif- 
dains all comparifons drawn from the wind, hail, whirl- 
winds and torrents/ Which he had before a^^l^*d <a ^yl'^'«.<a 
the fwifcnels and icip-tuofity of Yv\s com\^^^.'5»^^% '^'^^ ^^ 
give us an idea of the rapidity of tVkefe \mw\o\x^V«^*^^"^:^ 
meafurcs their /Irokes, as Low£iiii« obfetN^*>^^ ^^^^ 
breadth of the Iiorizon. 
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Far as a ihepherd ftom fonle point on high 
jO^er the wide main extends his boundlefs eye, 
Through fuch a fpace of air, with thdnd'ring foand. 
At every leap th' immortal courfers bound. Pope« 

Miiion'% Paradife Loft is replete With thefe foblime 
thoughts; among Which, the feveral defcriptions he has 
^given us of SaUm are admirably adapted to rai& terror in 
Tthe imagination of the i£ilder. 

Thus Satan tiQIdng to his tie&reft hiate, 
With head up-lift above the wave, and eyes 
That fparkling Uazed^ his other paarts b^fide 
Prone on the flood, extending long and large. 

Lay floating many a rood 

His fpear, to equal which the tailed pi^ 

Hewn on Norwegian hills to be the maft 

^Of fome great Admiral, were but a wand 

He walkM with to fttpport un^y ileps. 

And in another places 



-he, aKovetherefl 



In ihape and geltUre proudly eminent^ 
Stood like a to^Vef : his form not yet had loft 
-All her original b'nghtnefs, nor appeared 
Lefs than archaAgel fuinM, and th'excefs 
Of glory obfcur*d ; As when the fun new.ris*n 
Looks thro^ the horizontal xhiHy air. 
Shorn of his beams ; or from behind the moon, 
.In dim eclipfe difalTrous twilight fheds 
• On half the nations, and with fear of change 
Perplexed monarchs ; darkened fo, yet ihone 
Above them all the arch.angel.— — — 

As Homer has defcribed 'J>ifcord^ and Virgil Fame, with 
their feet landing upon the earth, and their heads extended 
above the clouds, MUtoh^ in imitation of them, has thitt 
cddfcribed Satan ^ 



-On tk'^^ther fide, Saian alarm'd. 



CoJk^kmg all his might dilated ftood 
^ke Teneriff or Atlas unrcnlov'd : 
^is nature reach'd the (ky, and on Yds crt^ 
horror pliua'd'm.^'^ 
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7fae breakiifg up of this infernal ailembly is alfo.well 
.defcribed. 

Their ridng tU at once was as the Ibund 
Of thunder heard remote 

The following fpeech of So/an to the Sufth very beauti- 
ifal, and* as Mr. Addifin obferves, has iom^ tr^nfient touches 
.of remorfe and felf-accufation. 

,0 thou that, with fiirpaffing glory crownM, 
.Look^fl from thy fole dominion like the god 
Of this new world, at whofe iight all the ftars 
Hide their dimini(h*d heads, to thee I call, 
But with no friendly voice, and add thy namc^ 
. O Sun, to tell thee how 1 hate thy beams. 
That bring to my remembrance fiom what date 
I fell, how glorious once above thy ^hei«. 

We cannot leave Milton^ without pointing oat other paf- 

iiages that are as (ubiime as thofe we have already quoted : 

'for fuch are his undrawn chariots that move by inftinfl ; his 

r«verlailing gates of heaven, that felf-open'd wide on golden 

hinges moving \ and the Meffiah attended by angels, look> 

ing down into Chaos, calming its confiiiion, and dttwing 

the firft out-lines of the creation; which is 4ius Happily 

.^efcribed. 

On heavenly ground they flood, and from the ihore 
They view'd the vait immeafurable abyfs^ 
Outrageous as a fea, dark, walleful, wild, 
,Up from the bottom tarn'd by furious winds 
And furging wavte, as mountains toaiTaidt 
^Heav'n's height, aifd with the centre mix the pole. 

Silence ye troubled waves, and thou deep, peace^ 
•Said then th'omAific word, yourdifcord end: 

Nor ftaid, but On the wifigs of cherubim 
tUp-ltft^, in pftterrial glory rode 
JFar into Cbaos^ and the world unborn ; 
For Cbaoi hdard hi3 voice : him all his tnda 
JPollowedin bright p^oceffion to behold 
.Creation, and the wonders of his m\^X. 
Then Haid the ferrid wheels, and m Yk\% \L«Asi 
Me took the golden compaffcs, prepai^d 
;iii God'5 eternal ftorc, to circumtcnb^ 
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• 

This univerfe, and all created things; 
One foot he center'd, and the other turn'd 
Round through the vaft profundity obfcttre. 
And faid, thus far extend, thus far thy bounds. 
This be thy juft cir-cumference, O World. 

The defcription he has given us of the angel Rsiphael » 
Jikewife nobly conceived, and finely delineated. 

Six wings he wore, to (hade 



His lineaments divine; the pair that clad 
Each fhoulder broad, came mantling o'er his breaft 
With regal ornament; the middle pair 
Girt like a ftarry rone his waift, and round 
Skirted his l^ins and thighs with downy gold 
And colours dipp'd in heav'n ; the third his feet 
Shadow'd from either heel with feather'd mail, 
.Sky-tindur'd grain ! lAkcMaias fonhellood, * 

And ihook his plumes, that heav'nly fragrance fill'd 
The circuit wide — > 

There i« fomething fingularly fublime and beautiful in 
the fbllowing paflage, tranfcribed from a poem, entitulcd^ 
the OMjuJikHce of the cli'vine Beings by Mr. Srnart^ 

• when Philomela, ere the cold domain 
Of crippled winter 'gins t' advance, prepares 
Her annual flight, and in fome poplar (hade 
Tr.kes her melodious leave, who then's her pilot ? 
Who points her paiTage thro' the pathlefs void 
To realms'from- tr» remote, to us unknown ? 
Her fcience is the (cience of her God. 
Notfhe magnetic index to the north 
E'er afcertains her courfe, nor buoy, nor beacon, . 
She, hcav'n-taught voyager, that fails in air. 
Courts nor coy weft noreaft, but inftant knows 
What Newton or not fought, or fought in vain ♦• 

Illullrious name, irrefragable proof 
Of man's taft genius, and the foaring foul ! 
Yet what wert thou to him,- who knew his works. 

Before creation form'd them, lon^ bifote 
He meafarUl in the hollow of hVsVv^itvd 
^ ' exulting ocean, and the h'\g^e& Vv^i^v* w.% 

* The LongviMdc* 
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He comprehended with a fpan, and weigh'd 
The mighty monatains in his golden fcaJes : 
Who fitone fupreme, who was himfelf the lights 
E'er^et refradion learn'd her fkill to paint. 
And bend athwart the clouds her beaateoas bow. 

It wonid here be unpardonable to pafs overall thoffefub- 
lime and animated defcriptions we have of the McMiiing ; 
which the writers of heroic and tragic poetry have laboured 
fo much to heighten and variegate, that one wonld think 
they had exerted their atmoft flull and geniui, to fee who 
could render that feafon the mod endearing. 

Homer leads the way, and by a beautifol and well-con* 
ceived fidiou, defcribes the morning as a goddefs arrayed in 
a fafFron robe, flying in the air, and with her rofy fingers 
unbarring the gates of light. She leaves the h^dni Tithom 
her lover, arifes from the fea in a golden throne to ufher 
in the fan, or in a chariot drawn by celeflial horfes, bear- 
ing with her the day, and is preceded by a liar, which is 
her harbinger, and gives iignal of her approach. 

Firgil Mlows Homer f and never lofes fight of himi as will 
Appear by the following defcriptions. 

Aurora now had left her fafiron bed, 

And beams of early light the Heav'ns o^erfpread. 

The morn began from Ida to dlfplay 

Her rofy cheeKS, and phofphor led the day. 

And now the ro(y morn began to rife,^ 

And wavM her fafFron fb-eamer thro* the fkies. 

Now rofe the mddy morn from Tithons bed. 
And with the dawn of day the ikies o'erfpread i 
Nor long the fun his daily courfe with-held. 
But added colours to the world revealed. 

The morn enfuing from the mountaio's height 
Had fcarcely fpread the (kies with rofy light ; 
Th' ethereal courfers, bounding from the (ea. 
From out their flaming nollri\a btta.\]l[i^d. i)^<&^%?f « 

T^ had xno/! probably Homer or KirrilYDL vvctI'''«^wb^^ 

wrote the following lines : 

C 
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The purple morning left her crimfon bed. 
And donn'd her robes of pure vermilion hoe ; 

Her amber locks flie crown'd with rofcsred. 
In EdefC^ flow*r/ gardens gathered new. 

And Sfenjer, who excels in defcriptionj has the fame fort 
of images (Hveriiiied. 

Now when the rofy-iingerM morning fair. 

Weary of aged l^ithon'^ fafFron bed. 
Had (pread her purple robes thro^ dewy air. 

And the high hills I'itan difcovered ; 

The royal virgin (hook off drowfy head. 
And rifing forth out of her bafer bower, 
Look*d for her knight — _ 
1 T he day forth-dawning from the eaft. 

Night's humid curtains from the heavens withdrew^ 
And early calling forth both man and beaft. 

Commanded them their daily works renew. 

Jliit/Wsdefcriptions of the Morning^areexquifitely drawn ; 
and though he has departed as much as poOible from the 
beaten track, yet fome traces of the former poets may be 
evidently feen. 

Now morn her rofy fteps in th' eaftern clime 
Advancing, fow'd the earth with orient pearl. 
■ — The morn, 

Wak'd by the circling hours, with rofy hand 
Unbarr*d the gates of light- 



Wtm 



■And now went forth the morn. 



Such as in higheft heav'n, array'd in gold 
Empyreal ; from before her vanifliM night. 
Shot thro' with orient beams 

No defcriptions of the morning can be more animated 
and fublime thanthofeof Shakespear ; yet his thoughts 
bear great affinity to the preceding. 

Look where the morn in ruifet mantle clad, 
Walks o'er the dew of yon high eaftern hill. 
L ook, Love, what envious flreaks 
J}o lace the fevering clouds inyondeT e^&.. 
Mfght*s tapers are burnt out, and jocutvd ^ 
Stands tiptoe on the mifty mouuum u>]^s* 
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Thefe paHages may be juflly rankM among grand and 
fubliine thoughts ; and chough the out-lines fieem to have 
been drawn by Horner^ on which they have ran their feve« 
ral dlviiions, yet they have all acquitted themfelves, fo as 
to obtain the applaufe of the learned and judicious ; for 
men of judgment will ever confider that nature is ilill the 
fame^ and that where the fame objedl is to be defcribed, the 
fame thoughts, and often the fame words^ will occur, if the 
defcriptions are juft and natural. 

We have attributed the firft inftance of defcribing the 
morning in this beautiful manner to Horner^ yet it is to be 
obferv'd, that there is much of this fublime imagery in the 
facred writings, from whence fome hints may probably 
have been taken. Thus it is faid of the fun, that He cometb 
forth out of bis chamber as a bridegroom ^ and exultetb as a gioMi 
'who is to nm his race^ 

Befides thefe thoughts, which captivate with their gran* 
deur and fublimity, there are others that equally affed us 
by their agreeablenefs or beauty. The firft pleafe, becaufe 
they I-.ave fomething great, which always charms the mind, 
whereas thefe pleafe only becaufe they are agreeable. ■ 
Companions and defcriptions, taken from florid and de- 
lightful fubje£ls, form agreeable thoughts, in the fame man- 
ner as thofe we take from grand fubjeds form thofe that are 
fublime. 

The writings of the holy penmen are replete with thefe 
thoughts ; but as tlie beauties of the bible are in every 
hand, and to be fecn every day, we fhall feIcA what ex- 
amples we have room to admit from our Englijh poets. 
The defci'iption, however, which Solomon has given us of 
Wifdom, ought not to be omitted, becaufe it is fufficient, 
one would think, to make every man in love with her. 

Length of dtpfs ar^ in her right hamU and in her lefi hand 
riches and honour. Her nrn^s are *ways of fJea/antne/s, and all 
her paths are peace. 

There are many paifages in Mr. Smarts poem on the 
Immenfity of the Supreme Being, which contain agreeable 
thoughts ; but chat of the Ring-dove*s ncft is, I think, r,;- 
markably fo : 



-What are yon toVt%» 



The work of laboring m^fi^atidcYxitaW ^» V, 

ring-dove's nct^— Oi^«w^«^^^** 



Seen with the jiag' 
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Her penfile houie the feathered artift builds— 
The rockine winds moleft her not ; for fee. 
With fach dae poize the wond'rons fabrick's hong» 
That, like the compafs in the bark, it keeps 
True to itfelf and ftedfaft even in ftorms. 
Thou ideot, that afTerts there is no God, 
VieWy and be damb for ever. 

Innumerable are the beauties of this agreeable kind that 
might be drawn from the poets, both ancient and modem. 
Tliofe who would fee more of thefe defcriptive beauties, 
may abundandy gratify their cariofity in our Tolume of Rhe^ 
toriCf where many are inferted to illuftrate the fieures in 
that fcience. It is to be obferved, however, that thofe where 
the tender paffions are concerned, are not only more afFed- 
ing, but often more pleating than others, as may be feen 
by this fpeech of Eve to Mam, in Miltotfs Paradiji Lofi.i 
and by other paffages which we (hall infert from that ever 
to be admired poem. 

With thee converting, I forget all time. 
All ieafons and their change, all pleafe alike : 
Sweet is the breath of mom, her riting fweet 
With charm of earliefl birds, pleafant the fun 
When firft on this delightful land he fpreads 
His orient beams, on herb, tree, frait, and fiowV. 
GliftMng with dew ; fragrant the fertile earth 
Afbr fon (howers, and fweet the coming on 
Of grateful evening mild : then tilent night 
With this her folemn bird, and this fair moon. 
And thefe the gems of heaven, her ftarry train. 
But neither breath of morn, when ihe afcends 
With charm of earlieil birds ; nor riting fun 
- On this delightful land, nor herb, -fruit, flowV, 
Glift^ring with dew, nor fragrance after fhowers^ 
Nor grateful evening mild, nor tilent night 
Vi^th this her folemn bird ; nor walk by moon. 
Or glittering ftar-light, without thee is fweet. 

^tdStkar on feeing Eve afleep with vinuC\x%l dlCcomi^fnre in 
her looks, regards her, as Mr ' Jddifin cfcfcrrc^i m^Xi y ix gtL- 
deraefs not toheexpnSBs^, a«d awikdtis W yiV3^^3iWtelv 
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His wonder was to 6nd nnwakenM E*vi 
With treifes difcomposM, and glowing cheek 
As thoQgh unquiet reft : he on his fide 
Leaning half-raisM, with looks of cordial love 
Hung over her enamoured, and beheld 
Beautv, which whether waking or afleep. 
Shot forth peculiar graces : then with voice 
Mild, as when Zephfrus on Flora breathes. 
Her hand foft touching, whifperM thus ; awake 
My faireft, my efpoufed, my lateft found, 
Heay'ns laft beft gift, my ever new delight, 
Awake ; the morning fhines, and the frefh field 
Calls us, ' we lofe the prime to mark how fpring 
Our tender plants, how blows the citron grove. 
What drops the myrtle, what the balmy reed ; 
How nature paints her colours, how the bee 
Sits on the bloom, extra Aing liquid fweet. 
Such whifp'riDJg wak^d her, but with ftartled eye 
On Adam^ whom embracing, thus fhe fpoke— - 
O fole, in whom my thoughts find all repofe^ 
My glory, my perfeflion, gjad I fee 
Thy face, and morn returnM 

The paflage relating to E've'% dream, where (he fancies 
herfelf awakened by Adamj is extremely beautiful ; and 
will appear the more fo, when we confider that it was a 
dream in which the devil is fuppofed to have tainted her 
imagination by inftilling into her mind thofe high conceits 
e/igendering pride, 

Clofe at mine ear, one caird me forth to walk 
With gentle voice, 1 thought it thine ; it faid. 
Why ileep'ft thou E'vel^ now is the pleafant Xxm/tp 
The cop], the filent, fave where filence yields 
To the night-warbling bird, that now awake 
Tunes fweeteft his love-labour'd fong ; now reigns 
Full orb*d the moon, and with more pleafing lighl 
Shadowy fets off the face of things ; in vain. 
If none regard ; heav'n wakes with all his tyc^ 
Whom to behold but thee, nature's dedre I 
In whofe fight all things joy, mt)^ t viSS^MBsex 
Attra6led by thy beauty ftWl to yaA\ 

^hatpart of tke narration, vi\i«» iUUrtnWWA^ '^^ 
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cheared and inflrudled Eve, is amazingly beautiful ; and 
the effed his admonition produced in her, and his behavi^ 
our on that occafion, is finely conceived, and moft exqui- 
£tely defcribed. 

So chear'd he his fair fpoufe, and (he was chear'd^ 
But iilently a gentle tear let fall 
From either eye, and wip'd them with her hair. 
Two other precious drops that ready flood. 
Each in their cryflal fluice, he ere they fell 
Kifs'dj as the gracious figns of fweet remorfe 
And pious awe, that fear d to have offended. 

In that part of the Efifode where Adam relates to the an- 
gel the circumftances he found himfetf in upon his creation, 
the author has raifed our curiofity, and he has abundantly 
gratified it ; for nothing could on that occafion have been 
better conceived, or better exprefTed, efpecially the account 
Adam gives of the pofture he found himfelf in, the land- 
fcape round him» his 'addrefs to the fun, and of the dream 
in wHich he beheld the formation ofE<ve. 

As new wak'd from foundeft fleep. 
Soft on the flow'ry herb I found me laid 
In balmy fweat, which with his beams the fun 
Soon dry*d, and oh the reaking moifture fed. 
Strait toward heav*n my wand'ring eyes I turn'd^ 
And gaz'd a while the ample fky, till raised 
By quick inftindlive motion up I (prung. 
As thitherward endeavouring, and upright 
Stood on my feet : about me round I faw 
Hill, dale, and (hady woods, and funny plains. 
And liquid lapfe of murmVing flreams ; by thefe. 
Creatures that liv'd, and mov*d, and walk'd, or flew. 
Birds on (he branches warbling ; all things fmilM : 
With fragrance, and with joy my heart o'erfiow*d. 

Thou fun, faid I, fair light. 
And thou enlightened earth, fo freih and gay. 
Ye hills and dales, ye rivers, woods, and plains. 
And ye that live and move, fair creatures tell, 
TeJlif you fskw, how came I thus, how here ? 

Under his forming hands a CTeaituie ^xew, 
Afen like, but different fcx : So \o^€i^ ?^\t, 
^^iW A'iiar ieein'd fair inallthcY/«\d,fe«B^^tLWi 
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Mean, or in her fumm'd up, in her contain*d. 
And in her looks, which from that time infus'd 
Sweetnefs into my heart, unfelt before. 
And into all things from her air infpirM 
The fpirit of love and amorous delight. 

After receiving fome admonitions from the angel, Mam 
explains himfelf on the fubjedt of his love for Eve, in or« 
der to prove that his paifion was founded on reafon, and 
therefore, though violent, not improper for Paradife, 

Neither her outfide form fo fair, nor ought 
In procreation common to all kinds 
(Though higher of the genial bed by far. 
And with myHerious reverence I deem) 
So much delights me as thofe graceful adb, 
Thofe thoufand decencies that daily flow 
From all her words and adtions mixt with love 
And fweet compliance, which /declare onfeignM 
Union of mind, or in us both one foul. 

The force of Adonic love, which we have already been 
defcrlbing, is exemplify'd towards the latter end of the work 
in many beautiful pafTages ; and the difpute that arifes be- 
tween our twofirft parents^ proceeds, as Mt, Addtfon\\My 
, obferves, from a difference of judgment, not of paffion ; it is 
managed ^'ith reafon, not ixiith beat ; and is fuch a difpute as 
ive ma^ fuppofe might have happened in Paradife, nohen man 
nvas happy and innocent. His parting with Evi is remark- 
ably natural and afFedUonate. 

Her long with ardent look his eye purfued 
Delighted, but defiring more her flay. 
Oft he to her his charge of quick return 
Repeated ; (he to him as oft engaged 
To be returned by noon amid the bow*r. 

His impatience for her return, and his employment dur« 
ing hej: abfence, are moH beautifully exprefled. 

Adam the while 
Waiting de/irous her return, \v2Ld. ViO^^ 
Of cboiceik How^'rs a gatVatid to a^oitv 
Her treffes, and her royal laboiiTs cxowti* 
A$ reapers oft are wont tV«\r\iaxN^«t c^«a% 

C 4 
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Great joy he promised to his thoaghts, and new 
Solace in her return^ fo long delay'd. 

Bat his affeflion is more particnlarly and emphatically 
expre£l!ed in the fpeech he makes on &eing her irrecover- 
ably loft. 

S ome curfed fraad 
Of enemy hath beguiPd thee, yet unknown , 
And me with thee hath ruin'd, for with thee 
Certain my refolution is to die ; 
How can I live without thee, how forego 
Thy fweet converfe, and love fo dearly join'd. 
To live again in thefe wild woods forlorn ? 
Should God create another E^vcy and I 
Another rib afford, yet lofs of thee 
Would never from my heart : no, no, I feel 
The link of nature draw me : fiefh of flefh. 
Bone of my bone thou art, and from thy flate 
Mine never (hall be parted, blifs or woe. 

After this determination, Adam is reprefented as partak* 
ing of the forbidden fruit, the efiefls of which rafh adion 
are thus defcribed ; though rather in the fihlhne than the 
agreuAle, 

H e fcrupled not to eat 
Againft his better knowledge, not deceived. 
But fondly overcome with female charm. 
Earth trembled from her entrails, as again 
In pangs, and nature gave a fecond groan. 
Sky lour'd, and muttering thunder, Tome fatl drop> 
Wept at compleating of the mortal fm. 

Adaniy whofe pafllons had now gained the dominion over 
him, is reprefented as upbraiding E've for the lofsof P^ir^- 
difty whom he fpurns from him with indignation. This paf- 
fagc, in which flie renews her addrefTes to him, is, in the opi- 
nion of the belt judges, extremely pathetic and aifeding. 

He added not, and from her turn'd ; but Eve ' 
Not fo repuls'd, with tears thatceas'd not flowing, 
And tre/ihs all diforder'd, at his feet 
Fell humble i and embracing them, bdoxx^x. 
-His pea.ce. And thus proceeded in Viet if\ivQt. 
^orikkc me not thus, Jdam I Wuroi^ Vkw'©. 
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What love fincere and reverence in my hdart 
i bear thee, and unweeting have ofiended* 
Unhappily deceiv'd I Thy fuppliant 
I beg, and clafp thy knees ; bereave menoC 
(Whereon I live) thy gentle looks, thy aid» 
Thy counfel in this uttermoft difbefs, ' 
-My only flrength and flay : Forlorn of thee 
Whither fhall I betake me, where fuUift ? 
While yet we live (fcarce one (hort hour perhaps) 
Between us two let there be peace. 

The complaint which Evg makes, on hearing thJt they 
were to be driven out of Fm'odife^ is not only beautifol, but 
foft and faitable to the fex. 

• 

MaftI then leave thee, ParMB/ef thus leave 
Thee, native foil, thefe happy walks and fhades. 
Fit haunt of gods ? where I had hope to fpen^ 
Quiet, though fad, the reft)he of that day 
That muft be mortal to us both. O flow^n 
That never will in other climate grow. 
My early vifitation and my lafl 
At'ev*n, which I bred up with tender hand 
From the firft opening bud, and gave you names ; 
Who now fhall rear ye to th* fun, or rank 
Your tribes, and water from the ambrofial fount ? 
. Thee lafUy, nuptial bower, by me adorned 
With what to fight or fmell was fweet ; from thee 
How fhall I part, and whither wander- down 
Into a lower world, to this obfcure 
And wild ? how fhall we breaUie in other air 
Lefs pure, accuftom'd to immortal fruits ? 

The fpeech which Adam makes upon the fatlie occafion, 
is equally afFeding, but is conceived affd exprefied in a 
manner more 'elev^ed. and mlifctdine: the following part 
of it efpecially. 

This mofl affiids me, that departing iienoe 
As from his face I fhall be hid, depriv'd 
' * His bleffed. (^unten^tice^ heTeIco>QSA^^WQ;«niX;' 
With, w6r(biipj'yl2Lti'hy j^ttc^ ^ftitttV^ ■^rtw&*S*^ 

• Oa'dB5Acr&m'li<rappthlT^3r, xmewnWfc'Tttfe • -^^ 
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Stood vifible, among thefe pines Jiis voice 
I heard, here with him at this fountain talk'd ; 
So many grateful altars 1 would rear' 
Of grafiy turf, and pile up every done 
Of luftre from the brook, in memory 
Or monument to ages, and thereon 
Offer fweet-fmelling gums and fruits and flowers* 
In yonder nether world where fhall I feek 
His bright appearances, or footfteps trace ? 
For though I fled him angry, yet recalPd 
To life prolongM and promisM race I now 
Gladly behold though but his utmoft fkirts 
Of glory, and far off his Heps adore. 

Agreeable and well conceived fidions have alfo a good 
effedt either in profe or verfe, and always pleafe readers of 
tafte jand judgement. Plitty the younger, in order to en- 
gage Conulius Tacitus to follow his example, and ftudy 
even when hunting, tells him, that the exercife of the body 
exalts the mind ; and that if he took his tablets with him, 
he would find that M/ff^r<z;A delighted as much in the fo«^ 
refts and mountains as Diana. A fidlion prettily conceiv- 
ed, and in few words. A kin to this is the image (or fic- 
tion of a perfon) which Miiton has given us in what he 
calls his long of the May morning ; which is extremely 
beautiful, efpecially that part of it defcribing May led in 
by the morning ilar, and throwing from her green lap the 
flowers of the feafon. 

Now the bright morning ftar, day's harbinger. 
Comes dancing from the eall, and leads with her 
The flow*ry May^ who from her green lap throw$ 
The yellow cowflip, and the pale prim rofe. 

Hail bounteous A% that doft InTpire : 

Mirth and youth and warm deiire ; 

Woods and groves are of thy drefiing'. 

Hill and dale doth boaft thy blelSng. 
Thus we falute thee with our early fong. 
And welcome thee, and wifli thee long. - 

But the agreeable oflen arjfes from an oppofitipn, efpe- 
ciaUym tbo/igbta which have two me2ta\ii^i\ w ^^^^k. a. 
perioa ajg^Itatca.by paflxbn afferta^ and coi^«^CX% \AmS.^ 
^^oAm the £uae hrcaih, a* ia tki tew^^ ?* ^M«ftt«?V 
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Romeo and Juliety where ihe, to induce her lover to fia/i 
cries^ 

Wilt thou be gone ? It is not yet near day : 
It was the nightingale, and not the lark. 
That pierc'd the fearful hollow of thine ear ; 
Nightly (he iings on yon pomgranate tree : 
Believe nie« love^ it was the nightingale. 

But after a moment's reflection, (he correCb herielfj and 
replies, 

It is, it is, hie hence, begone, away ; 
It is the lark that fings fo out of tune, 
Straining harfh difcords, and unpleafing (harps. 

That figure which feems to deny what it advances, and 
in appearance contradicts itfelf, is, when properly applied^ 
extremely elegant. 

Cowards die many times before their deaths ; 

The valiant never taile of death but once. ShakiJ 

But thefe thoughts are to be admitted with great caution 
andjudgment ; for the partition here between wit and non- 
fenfe is fo very (lender, that many writers have broken 
through it, and converted what they intended for a beauty 
into a blot, by prefenting their readers not with a feeming 
contradiction, but a real one. Nor are we to fuppofe that 
a thought cannot be agreeable or beautiful, unlefs it glitters 
with ingenious conceits, or a play of words ; for in fome 
cafes, beauty may condit in fimplicity alone, and be, in 
its place, like a plain pillar in fome building, the only 
proper, and therefore the beft ornament. Be(ides, it is im- 
poffible for a writer to be upon the fublime and the beau- 
tiful from one end of his piece to the other, nor will any 
fubjeCt admit of it ; fome things mult occur that require 
common thoughts and a common (tile ; but if they did not* 
and it was poffible for a poet to keep up to the (ame ele- 
vated (train, yet would he mifs of his aim, and rather dif- 
guft than pleafe ; for the mind would be deprived of the 
refre(hment and recreation it takes itv ^^ti%^\^\s^>^\^«^ 
that are e^ceJient to thofe iKat att cotamw^^ "wA ^^ n^m 
delight which /prings from furpn.fc \ tw'^i'^'W cS. "'^'^'^^ 
.cao obtain, where all things ap^^i viVA. ^^^'^^^'B^ 
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laftre. The poet therefore fhoold imitate nature, who has 
diverfified the world with vales and mountains, rocks and 
lawns, trees, fruits, flowers, fmiling fields and dreary de- 
ferts, purling dreams and horrible ca^ades ; and, like nature 
too, he fhould place them in fuch due oppofition, that they 
may embellifh and fet off each other. 

There is a third fpecie^ of thoughts, whofe agreeable- 
nefs, beauty, and merit, is owing to their delicacy, and 
ivhich it is eafier to conceive than defcribe. A delicate 
thought is a mod excellent produdion, and as it were the 
very quinteflcence of wit. Thefe thoughts have the property 
of being compnied in a few words, and the whole meaning 
is not at firft fo obvious, but feems partly concealed, that 
the nnnd of the reader might be gratified in the difcovery. 
This little mydery, fays father Bouhours, is as it were the 
ibul of delicate thoughts ; and thofe that have nothing 
myfterious either in £eir foundation or turn, but difcover 
themfelves at firfl fight, are not of the delicate kind, how- 
ever ingenious they may be in other refpedts. 

Gceroy in his oration for Ugarius, tells Cafar^ that '//V 
ufualfor him to forget nothing hut injuries* 

Dr. Garths in his dedication to Mr. Henley y fays, A man 
of your charaBer can no more present a dedication ^ thou he 
^would encourage one ; for merit y like a virgin'' s hlujhesy is fill 
moft difcoveredy 'when it labours mofl to be concealed, 

^Tis hardy to think ixjell of youjhould he hut juftice, and to 
tell you fo Jheuld he an offence: thusy rather than ^violate your 
modeftyy Imufihe 'wanting to your other virtues ; and to gratify 
one good quality y do *wrong to a thou/and. 

Compliments that are thrown obliquely, and under the 
difguife of a complaint, are extremely delicate and pleafing. 

In Pope I cannot read a line. 
But with a figh I wifh it mine $ 
When he can in one couplet fix 
More fenfe than I can do in fix, ' 

It gives me fuch a jealous fit, 
I cry, pox take him and his wit. 
I grieve to be outdone by Gay 
In my own humourous bitin^'wa^, 
j^^ufimot is no more my fritivd> 
Who dares to irony prcxcnd. 
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Which I was born tointroduce, 
. RefinM it firft^ and fhewM its ofe. 
St. Jobn^ as well as Pultney^ knows 
That I had fome repute for profe ; 
And, till they wrote me out of date, 
. Could maul a minifler of flate. 
If they have mortified my pride. 
And made me throw my pen afide ; 
If with fuch talents heav'n has bleft 'em ; 
Have I not reafon to deteft 'em ? Swif t« 

Let Humble JlUn^ with an aukward {hame. 

Do good by ftealth> and bluih to find it fame. Pope. 

But befides thefe delicate thoughts which have an inge- 
nious turn, there are others whofe beauty depends folely 
on the delicacy of fentiment ; as when the poet fays, that 
the e*vemng dews an the tears of thejkyfor the lofs of the fun, 

I have attempted (fays a young gentleman in a letter to 
his miftrefs) to purjke your advice^ and di^vert myfelf by the 
fuhjeSl you recommend to my thoughts : hut it is impojjible^ 1 
ferceivty to turn off the mind at once from anohjeS^ njuhich it 
ijas long dwoelt upon •with pleafure. My hearty like a poor 
bird tuhich is hunted from her nef, is ftill returning to the 
place of its affections, and, after fome «vain efforts to ffy off^ 
fettles again 'where all its cares and all its tendemeffes art 
centered. Fitz08B0rn*s Letters. 

But of this fort of delicate thoughts, enough may be 
feen in the pafTages we have extra^ed from Milton^ who 
abounds with every kind of beauty. 

One true chara^eriftic of delicate thoughts (efpecially of 
thofe firft mentioned) is, that they are not capable of being 
tranflated out of one language into another, without lofine 
great part of their true fpirit or eflential quality. And thia 
IS the cafe alfo with what we call true humour, whkh is like 
thofe delicate flowers that will lofe their beauty, if not their 
being, when tran^lanted into a foreign climate. 

The inimitable character Shake/pear has drawn of F«A 

2 off, might be nnderflood pethapa m ^is^ ^yCww\w^'«^% 
It woMfkil of the cflfeft it Kas wi \\k^ ot\^tcj\ x^"?* '^^n^ 
tte dcictipf^n Btetkr has given ua ol lftsw«sa> •«*w^ts«2 
ot&cj-pa/tso/Jiia celebrated ^ctixa.. - 



38 Of the BEAUTY of THOUGHT. 

He that is valiant, and dares fight, 

Tho* drubbM, can lofe no Honour by't. 

IJonour's a leafe for lives to come. 

And cannot be extended fronoi 

The legal tenant ; *tis a chattel 

Not to be forfeited in battle. 

If he that is in battle flain' 

Be in the M of Honour lain. 

He that is beaten may be faid 

To lie in Honour's truckk-hed. 

Honour in the breech is lode'd. 

As wife philofophers have jadg'^ 
Becaufe a kick in that part more 
Hurts Honour y than deep wounds before. 

HUDIBRAS. 

She too might have poifon'd the joys of my life^ 
With nurfes, and babies, and fqoalling, and ftr-ife ; 
But my wine neither nurfes nor babies can bring. 
And a big-bellied bottle's a mighty good thing. 

But as humour is the ofFfpring of nature only, and not 
to be taught, or perhaps cultivated^ by any rules, it does 
not fall within our compafs ; for to attempt any direflions 
for obtaining that which nature alone can beftow, would be 
abfurd and ridiculous. 

Befldes the thoughts we have already mentioned, there 

are others called briJliant thoughts, whofe excellency con* 

ilds in a ihort and lively expreffion, and which are made 

pleafing by a point of wit that ilrikes us by its boldnefs 

and novelty, and charms us with its ingenious and un- 

common turn. Thefe thoughts may be admitted into moft 

of the fpecies of poetry, when introduced cautioufly and 

with propriet}' : but their peculiar provinces feem to be the 

fatire ax)d the epigram ; of which lafl they are the very ef- 

fence :, and indeed mod* of thofe fhining and firiking 

•thoughts which wc find in our bed fatires, have, when ab- 

ilraftedly and feparately con fidered, all the eiTential properties 

of the epigram, *i;/x. ^r^'y/y, beauty ^ Rod point of *wit. We 

jlhaJJ give a few inflance^ in confirmation of what We have 

Mdvanced from the fatires of Dr. Youngs and matt Taa.>j Ai^ 

^and in the fabfeqntnt part of tbis VQWme> *v^ ^Qafc^^sot^ 

^Mr. I>jydp/g, Mr. PopCj and od^i* 
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Let high birth triaxn^h f what can be more great ? 
Nothing — bat merit m a low eftate : 
To virtue's humbleft fon let none prefer 
Vice, tho* defcended from the conqueror. 
Shall men like figures pafs for high^ or bafe* 
Slight, or important, only by their place ? 
Titles are marks of honefi men and nuife ; 
The fool, or knave, that wears a title, //>/. 

The man who builds and wants wherevyith topay^ 
Provides a home from which to run away. 
In Britain what is many a lordly feat. 
But a difcharge in fuUfor an eftate ? 

Is thy ambition fweating for a rhyme. 
Thou unambitious fool, at this late time ? 
While I a moment name, a moment's pad, 
I'm nearer death in this verfe than the laft ; 
What then is to be done ? be wife with fpeed : 
A fool at forty is a fool indeed. 

Nothing exceeds in ridicule no doubt 
A fool in faihion but a fool that's out % 
His pafTion for abfurdity's fo flrong, 
He cannot bear a rival in the wrongs 

The fylvan race our adlive nymphs purfue ; 
Man is not all the game they have in view : 
In woods. and fields their glory they complete. 
There mafier Betty leaps a five-barr'd gate ; 
While fair mifs Charles to toilets is confin'd. 
Nor raihiy tempts the bar'brons fun and wind. 

But thefe thoughts, however pleaiing, (hould never be 
introduced where the paflions are concerned ; nor indeed 
are defcripiions and fimilies thereto be*admitted, unleift 
they are extremely ihort, and fuch as may be naturally 
thrown out by the conflids of the foul, and help to ex- 

{>refs its paffion and furprife : for to put points of wit, 
nxuriant defcriptions, and beautiful fimilies into the months 
of pcpfiMu agitated by • paflion, or laboucvwi^ ^ansixx x^^^ 
themes ^ death, as is too frec^utuxV^ ^^qti^ vcL'Oi^i^xv^^ 
i&tr is 4)£eriag violence to natute. ^crj > ^^^^^ «»^ *^ 
sre mpa naturaUy cxpyeffcdby t3w;\«^xa^^W^^% ^^w^'m 
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and broken fentences ; and even when nature is thai diC- 
turbed and agitated, a Teeming incoherence may be par- 
donable ; but fludied decorations can never be admitted. 

There is another fault which young people are mighty apt 
to give into, and that is what may be called* runming douun 
a thought. When they have fhrted a thought which is in 
i:felf beautiful, and would dignify their work, they never 
know when to part with, it, but keep trkking it ap till 
they have turned the line gentleman into a fop, and ren- 
dered, that which was ineflimable, of no manner of va- 
lue. Seafonable iilence has its emphafis.. 'Tis not 

in thefe works of genius prudent to be over explicit ; for 
it not only borders on vanity, and carries with it a fuppo* 
fition, that nobody can difcern a beauty except yourfdf, 
but deprives the reader alfo of the pleafure he would other- 
wife have of employing his own fagacity. In fhort, the 
writer fhould never fay fo much, but that the reader may 
perceive he was capable of faying more ; for the hunting 
down & thought, and tiring the reader with a repetition of 
tedious particulars, is ever the mark of a little trifling 
genius. 

And here we are alfo to obferve, that the too frequent 
ufe of iv/V, or, in other words, the filling any difconrfe or 
poem with too many of thofe thoughts we have been de* 
fcribing, is not to be tolerated. 

Another fault which often does befall. 
Is when the wit of fome great poet (hall 
So overflow that it be none at all *. 

A poem, like a dinner or a defert, may be made too 
rich, and, inftead of gratifying, difguft. Poetry indeed ad- 
<E(it8 of more ornament than profe ; but true talle and right 
reafon abhors luxury in both* £efides, there are other 
thoughts to be introduced into every work which neither 
firike us with (heir grandeur, beauty, delicacy, or pointed 
svit, but which are n-aught with good fenfe and folidity ; 
that carry weight in their meaning, and fmk deep in the 
nnderAanding : thefe, therefore, and common thoughts^ 
Aite to be confldered as the bafis and fuperAru£UuK, and 
t-feather as ihc. omaiDenial ptirts of &\t ^oiV. \ v4W\k(bovLld 
oo£ dte farced in to iifphy wi/ tjA.\fiHtry^ \^\9&.\s&£»d^iM^ 

• t>uke of tiickingham's T^Jpff wTcttrj^ 
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to conflitute beauty^ 'variety^ and order ; and arife naturally 
oat of the fdbjed treated of> and feem fo infeparable from 
it, that every reader may think he fhould have fo expre/led 
ithimfelf: in Ihort, though the thoughts were not obvi- 
ous to the reader before, they fhould appear fo now ; which, 
as Mr. Jddi/on obferves, is the true charader of all fine 
writing.^ We come now to 

CHAP. VI. 

Of the Style ^Poetry. 

AFTER dwelling fo long on thoughts in poetry, little 
need be faid of the poetic ilyle ; for the pafl'ages we 
have feledied to iUuftrate the thoughts, may ferve as fo many 
examples of ilyle alfo. 

The beauty of flyle in general confifts in a proper .choice 
of words, fo connected that they may exprefs the coneep* 
tions of the mind clearly, and with a becoming dignity ; 
for the flyle is to be efteemed in proportion as it is expref- 
five of the thoughts it is defigned to convey. 

As words are intended to exprefs our thoughts, they 
cught to grow out of them. Since the moil natural ase 
the beft, and proper expreiHons are generally conneded 
with the ideas themfelves, and follow them as the fliadow 
does the fubftance. Thofe who think dearly, therefore, will 
always write fo, provided they are mafters of the language^ 
and have obtained^for the memory a good dock of expref* 
£ons, by a conHant perufal of the befl and moil elegant 
authors. 

We are to obferve, however, that poetry has a language 
peculiar to itfelf, which is in many refpeds very diflerent 
from chat of profe. — For as the poet's defign is principally 
to pleafe, to move the paflions, and to infpire the foul with 
noble and fnblime fentiments, he is allowed great latitude 
of language, and may ufe fuch bold expreilions and uncom- 
mon modes of fpeech, fuch frequent repetitions, free epi- 
thets, and extenfive and adorned de^cu^xSot^^^ ^& ^^ ^^xxs^ 
be admitted in profe. Thus, for iiAaxvcjfc* vbw ^tfex^^ss.^'a 
lawn near to a grotto in a waod^tiie.^iol^ vjvwfc^ ^^'^^^ 
/^ ^ grotto, iLhicb is Jhadtd by a gro«ue, tbert U a Vt«A* 
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laivn edged round *with mofs. Which the poet would proba- 
\Ay have defcribed in this manner. 

Clofe to her grott within the grove, 
A carpet*s laid that nature wove ; 
Which time extended on the gronnd. 
And tufTd with mofs the felvage round. 

Poetry endeavours to exprefs things paraphraflically, or 
in fhort defcriptions, rather than in fimple terms ; and in 
thofe defcriptionsy the profopopoeia is often ufed. Thus 
Milton^ when defcribing the iinging of the nightingale, 
fays, Silence loas f leafed \ and that at the rifing of the fun, 
the hours unbarred the gates of light. Which office Homer 
ailigns to the morning. 

Soon as the Morn, in orient purple dreif, 
Unbarr'd the portals of the rofeate eafl. 

' The royal PfalAiift tells us, the clouds drop fatnefs, and 
the hills rejoice, that the fruitful fields fmile, and the val- 
lies laugh and iing. And thefe fhort allegories and ima- 
ges, which convey particular circumfiances to the reader af- 
ter an unufual and entertaining manner, have a fine efiedt 
in poetry, that delights in imitation, and endeavours to give 
to almofi vitxy thing, life, motion, and found ; but thefe 
would in profe appear very ridiculous and pedantic. In 
poetry likewife, we often put particulars for general^, and 
frequently diHinguifh and allude to men, places, rivers, 
mountains, l^c, by^various names taken from any of their 
adjunfts, which profe will rarely admit of. In (hort, poe- 
try is a fort of painting in words ; the thoughts are the 
figures, and the words are the colours, the lights and (hades 
with which they are cloathed and prefented to the imagi- 
nation of the reader. The verfe therefore (though poetry 
delights in harmony, which excites a pleafure that makes 
its way directly to the foul) is not to be always harmo- 
nious, but fhould be fo contrived, as Mr. Pope obferves, 
that the found may echo to the fenfe, and be rough or 
fmooth, fwift or flow, according to the idea or thought it is 

incended to elucidate. The following pafli^e from his Ef- 
>%^ on Crhjcifm (fome allowances be\tv^ m^i^t fet \5sv^ l^- 
condline and for the laft) is in xhi& cafe VotYv ^ ^tt«:^ 
^^ an example. 
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Soft is the drain when Zephyr gently bh)ws, 

And the rmooth dream in fmoother numbers flows ; 

But when loud furges la(h the founding diore. 

The hoarfe rough verfe Ihould like the torrent roar. 

When j^jax drives fome rock's vaft weight to throw. 

The line too labours, and the words move dow ; 

Not fo when fwift Camilla fcours the plain, 

Flies o'erth* unbending corn, and fkims along the main. 

But before we fpeak of the feveral forts of dyle, it will 
be proper to take fome notice of the epithets, tropes and 
figures of which they are principally compounded ; fince it 
is by thefe different modes of fpeech that the poet is en- 
abled to vary a difcourfe almod to infinity ; to fhew the 
fame obje£t in a thoufand different forms, and all of them 
new; to prefent pleafing images to the fenfes and imagi- 
nation, to addrefs them in the language they love, to ex- 
prefs fmall matters with grace, and the greated with a no- 
blenefs and fablimity equal to their grandeur and majedy. 

Nothing contributes more to the beauty of the poetic 
dyle than epithets properly employed ; and ^intllian, and 
RoIltH after him, obferves, that poets maie ufe of them mon 
frequently and more freehf than orators. More frequently y he • 
' eaufe it is a great fault to overload a difcourfe in profe nvith 
too many epithets ; nuhereas in poetry, they always produce a 

food effeB, though in ever fo great a number. More freeh» 
ecaufe *with the poets it is enough that the epithet is fuitable 
to the ijoord it is annexed to : But in pr^e, every epithet 
ivhich produces no effeSl, and adds nothing to the thing fpoken 
of, is 'vicious. Great deference diould be paid to authors 
to defervedjy eminent in the literary world : we mud how- 
ever beg leave to obferve, that the latitude they have given 
us for the ufe of Epithets, is a little too extenfive ; fmce 
nothing tires a reader more than too great a redundancy of 
them, and efpecially when they are ufelefs, and thrown in, 
as they too often are, to make out the meafure of the verfe. 
Epithets can never be admitted with propriety, unlefs they 
excite fome new idea, or give fome illudration and orna- 
ment to thefubdantives to which they are annexed ; and it is 
with this view that they are uCcdm Mtlton^ ^.X!L^^^i<^\\^^S^ 
poets ; where we alfo find many xliMit axe coiss^^aisA^'*^'^^ 
MO Mgiff-hasr'dVe?i2L,fmoQth^P3a<\3tn ^teeti, cloud-co^t \ssv^^ 
va^'dweJJing Uly, i^c. which have a ^ecoXx^^^'^^'^'* "^ 
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properly applied, as indeed have thofe that are not com- 
pounded when they decorate and illuflrate the fubftantive, 
or raife fome new idea in the mind ; but how abfurd and 
ridiculous are many that we meet with in fome of the 
poets ? fuchy for inflance, as nuatery floods, huming £re, 
cold ice, arrvw'btaring quiver ; which convey nothing to 
the mind of the reader, and when examined, carry no 
other meaning than watery water, hot heat, cold cold, ot' 
row-bearing arrow-bearer. But even the bed epithets may 
be fo frequently ufed as to overload a difcourfe, and make 
it heavy, languid, . and difagreeable. A good poem, like 
a rich di(h, confiils of many dainties fo judiciouily mixed, 
as to form one compound that is perfe^ and pleaiing ; 
no ingredient (hould predominate ; for too great a portion 
of any one, however palatable it may be in itfelf, will - 
rob the refl of their flavour. Beiides, a luxuriancy of epi- 
thets tends to make the ilyle prolix and flaccid, and robs 
it of that flrength and force with which every difcourie 
(hould be animated ; for the Shorter and cbfer the flyle 
the ftrooger. And .even where fome of the pa£ions are 
concerned, or the fubjed is preceptive, and intended to 
inform the judgment, they are to be ufed very fparingly ; 
for a redundancy of epithets -^will here break in upon 
perfpicuity, and render that obfcure, which would have 
been otherwife wtiy plain and intelligible. Jn confirma- 
tion of this opinion, I muft beg leave to obferve, that 
the funeral oration of Mark Anthony in Shakefpear s Julius 
CafoTy which is one of the mofl artful, pathetic, and beil 
fpeeches that ever was penned in the Engli/h language, has 
hardly an epithet from the beginning to the end. There 
are indeed adje^ives and participles to the fubflantives, 
but thefe are not to be called epithets, iince they make up 
the eflential part of the defcription ; whereas, what we call 
epithets, are added only by way of ornament and illii- 
ilration. 

But this is faid not with an intention to leflen the rea- 
der's efleem for epithets, fince it is certain, that they are 
mod admirably adapted to defcription, and fo eflentii^to 
poetry, that the beauty of its flyle depends in a great mea- 
iujie on their ufe, which Horner^ V'irgiU and the beft poets 
wcrefo fen/ible of, that their works a\»faiA 'w'vi^ vVtssoL. 
^dJa fome places many epitbfiU arc '^oiuedL xk^ ^^ Sms*. 
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{(ibilantive without any conjandion between thenii and are 
often thus more elegant and exprefiive. 

An eyelefs monfter, hideons, vaft, deform ! 

Virgil. 

Immediately a place 



Before his eyes appeared, {ad^ noifome, dark. 

Milton. 

•And the plain ox, 



That harmlefs, honeft, guilelefs animal. 
In what has he offended ? He, whofe toil, 
Patient, and ever ready, doaths the fields 
With all the pomp of harved ; (hall he bleed. 
And wreftling groan beneath the cruel hands 
Even of the clowns he feeds ? 

Thomson. 

What therefore we contend for, is their proper applica- 
tion ; we would have the poet, like a good archited, di- - 
ilinguiih ornament from flrength, and put each in its pro* 
per place ; for as nothing adds more beauty to a poem 
than juft and ornamental epithets, io noihing gives more 
grace to a building than windows well decorated ; but no 
man would for that reafon ftick his houie full of them, and 
difplace thofe pillars which fhould fupport the fabric, to let 
in more light than is neceffary. 

The poet indeed, as ^intilian has obferved, is here 
greatly indulged, and may life thefe bewitching ornaments 
more frequently and more freely than the orator ; but both 
ought to take care that they are not too redundant, for 
elegance abhors a verbofe luxuriance either in profe or 

We come now to fpeak of tropes and figures, mate- 
rials which the poet handles very freely ^ but as we have 
treated largely of thefe in our volume of Rhetoric^ we 
(halt not take up the reader's time with an illuftration 'of 
them here : befides, they are perhaps better and more 
eafiiy obtained from experience than precept; for eve- 
ry twie who is con verfant with tVic \>tft ^\ix^^^^> 'wA.\^'^% 
tbeM ^ieh doe' aetention, cantiot bt xm^LCo^^a^vox^ "^^ 
thtf-kum of fpeeeh, and' t\ve wt- ciff «^^Vf ^^^ '^'^ 
thhtgJtht^ icrcf looked for *«ti m «« x\vtxmc t?L 
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fchools, or ever heard fo mDch as a definition of their 
names. Nor will this appear at all myfterious, when 
we confider, that the works of the antient poets and 
oraton are <he gardens from whence thefe flowers were 
taken. 

Thoie which the young ftudent will be mod liable to err 
in, are the metaphor, the fimile, and the defcription, and 
therefore a few cautions refpc&ing thefe may be neceflkry. 

Metaphors are always agreeable, and have a good ef- 
fc£k when they are drawn from nature, and conned ideas 
that have a doe relation to each other ; but when they are 
forced, foreign, and obfcure, they are altogether as infipid, 
abfurd and ridiculous. 

In (imiles or comparifons, the chief and eflendal parts 
ihould bear an exad and true proportion. A fmall dif- 
agreement in a lefs confiderable circumftance, will not in- 
deed fpoil the figure ; but the more exad the parallel is in 
every particular, the more perfed and lively it will be ; and 
therefore fimiles are generally beft when ihort ; for, befides 
that tedionfnefs tires, by running into minute circnm- 
fiances, you are in danger of difcovering fome unpleafing 
difproportion. Similes need not be always drawn from 
lofty fubjeds ; for thofe taken from common things are 
fignificant and agreeable, if they are cloathed with proper 
exprefiions, and paint in flrong and lively colours the 
things we intend they fhould reprefent. In grand fubjeds, 
fimiles that are drawn from lefifer things relieve and re- 
frefli the mind. 

Defcriptions, which by hiflorians and orators are ufed 
cautioufly and through necelTity, either to defcribe perfons, 
things and places, or to afFed the pafiions, are often in 
ppetry introduced only by way of decoration, and that 
with fuccefs. Great judgment, however, is required in the 
diftribution of this figure. Whether it be intended ta move 
the pafiions, or to pleafe the fancy, it mufi: anfwer the end 
propofed ; and therefore it is never to be admitted but 
when fome point can be obtained. A little wit never be- 
trays himfclf more than when by attempting to difplay 
his genius, he throws in defcriptions that have no connec- 
t/ba with the fubjed in hand, aivd aie xVketefore a dead 
H'cjghe to it. Thcfc verfifiers arc U\Lew'\fc too ^.^ Xft^«l 
fo/do/' every bint chat prefcnts itfetf , and to iw ^x«. Voxa 
Rjj- comaon^pUcci ; whereas th^ man. q£ X^^ Spwai^ vA 
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judgment confiders that many things mud be left to *gra- 
ti fy the imagination of the reader, and therefore cuts off 
all faperfloitiesy however pleafing, and rejedls every thing 
that -would feem abrupt and foreign to his fubjeS. He 
difcards likewife all low and vulgar circumflances, and 
employs his genius in beautifying the eiTential and more 
noble parts. 

That painting as we{l as poetry fo much affeds us, is 
chiefly owing to the juftneft and elegance of defcription. 
Pieces of portraiture and hiilory, as well as landfcapes, 
if the figures are nobly defigned, and finely executed, 
if the perfpedlive be eood, the lights and fliades juft and 
natund, and the whole bold and free, will always pleafe ; 
and fo it is with poetry, the defcriptiokis in Horner^ Vir^ 
^ilj Milton^ and Shake/fear, will live for ever, and, like 
the pieces of Raphael, always feed the imagination with 
pleafure. 

The power of defcription in poetry i^ very great, and 
there is more ufe made of it than is generally imagined ; for 
however the modes of expreOion have been multiplied, many 
of them will be found to be little more than defcription s : 
thus images are defcriptions only heightened and mimated ; 
allufions and iimiles, defcriptions placed in an oppofite 
point of view ; epithets are generally defcriptions of the 
fubftantives they precede, or fome of their properties ; 
every metaphor is a fhort defcription and comparifon onit- 
ed ; and the hyperbole is often no more than a defcription 
carried beyond the bounds of probability ; and it is chiefly 
ov/ing to their defcriptive power that thefe figures flrike 
the imagination fo forcibly, and imprefs fuch lively images 
on the mind. 

We are now to fpeak of the different forts of flyle, which 
have been ufually divided into the plain, mediate, and fub- 
lime. Virgil mzy be pointed out as a perfedl pattern in each^ 
that is to fay, his Bucolics have been efleemed for the plain 
ilyle, his Georgics for the mediate, and the ^neid for the 
fublime. Though in many parts of each, examples may 
be feen of them all ; for there are few poems of any merit 
that can be wrote in the plain or mediate ilyle only, with- 
out partaking of the other ; nor ate \.W^ 2ck>] ^'^'^^\csl 
all places lablime. Even the epic potxa «J^^^^^*^^^^ 
Juivc their ander parts ; conuaon tYiiiv|> ^ ^^ ^ ^^"^ 
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ninft fie introduced, and both are to be exprefled and treat- 
ed according to their nature and dignity. 

The fublime ftyle has the property of exprefling lofty 
Ideas in a lofty language ; that is to fay, with words that 
are fonorous and xnajeftic, and fuitable to the grandeur df 
the fubjed. 

He on the wings of cherub rode fublime 

On the cryftalline iky, in fapphire thron'd, 

lUuftrious far and wide ■ 

Before him powV divine his way prepar'd ^ 

At hit command th' uprooted hills retired. 

Each to his place ; they heard his voice, and went 

Obfequious ; heav'n his wonted face renew'd. 

And with frefh flowrets hill and valley fmilM, 



-Up he rode. 



FoUow'd with acclamation and the found 
Symphonious of ten thoufand harps that tun'd 
Angelic harmonies : the earth, the air 
Refounding ; (thou remember^il, for thou heard*il} 
The heav'ns and all the conflellations rung. 
The planets in their ftation lifPning ftood. 
While the bright pomp afcended jubilant. 
Open ye everlafting gates, they fung, 
Open, ye heavens, your living doors, let in 
The great Creator from his work return^ 
Magnmcent, his fix days work, a world. 

Milton. 

This defcription of the Mefllah is to be admired for the 
fublimity of the thoughts, as well as for that of the flyle ; 
as indeed is the following defcription of a tempeft by Mr. 

Tis dumb amaze, and lifPning terror all ; 
When to the quicker eye the livid glance 
Appears far fouth, emiffive thro^ the cloud } 
And by the powerful breath of God inflate. 
The thunder raifes his tremendous voice : 
At frrfJt low muttering ; but at each augi^roach, 
TRt lightnings ilafli a larger curve, OkXi^insa^ 
ThcaoifeattovLtidi^i till over head a C^^vtt 
C>f various iiame difdoCw wide, xhctiCaMto 
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And opens wider, (huts and opens dill 
Expanfive, wrapping JEthcr in a blaze. 
Follows the loofen'd aggravated roar. 
Enlarging, deep'ning, mingling peal on peal 
Crnfh'd horrible, convulfing heav'n and earth. 

More examples may be ieen under the article of Sublime 
.Thoughts. 

The fublime ftyle is ever bold and figurative, and 
abounds more efpecially with metaphors and hyperboles, 
the £rcc nfe of which requires great care and judgment ; 
iince without it there is danger of running into bombaft, 
that is generally made up of empty founding words, or 
unnatural (entences^ abfurd roethaphors, or extravagant 
and ra(h hyperboles. 

This caution is neceffary, and (hould be ever in the 
poet's mind ; yet, where the thought is great and noble, a 
Dold and judicious incorrednefs, as Longinus has obferved, 
snay be difpenied with, and will often feem rather a beauty 
than a blemifh. The fublime poet, £red with his fubjedt, 
and borne away on the .wings of fancy, difdains accuracy, 
and looks down with contempt on little rules — Laws are, 
as it were, infufHcient to rcflrain his boundlefs mind, which, 
having expatiated and ranfacked the whole univerfe, foars 
into other worlds, and is only loft ia infinity. 

Great wits fometimes may glorioufly offend. 
And rife to faults true critics dare not mend ; 
From vulgar bounds with brave diforder part, 
And fnatch a grace beyond the rules of art ; 
Which, without pafiingthro' the judgment, gains 
The heart, and all its end at once attains. Pof e. 

We are to obferve likewife, that though the fublime 
ftyle is bold and figurative, fublime thoughts may feme- 
times require only a plain and fimple ft} le, and may even 
by fuch contraft appear the more obvious and extraordi- 
nary. Many paflages of this kind we have in the facrcd 
writings ; and one which is particularly applauded as a true 
inftance of fublimity by the great Lojighus. And G^.faid^ 
Let there be light, and there ^was light, TVv\%, ;i.^ ^Jci-aX ^^*i^ 
cntic obfcrveSf exprcfTes the pow(it o£ \Ve ^\^^\^^.'^ xci^^'t 

forcibly and fully than could Vxjive \)C>it\. ^Qtvf:\4\^^^'a.^^'^^ 

of pompous eA-preffions. 
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« And God faid^-^^YAX. l^Ut there he Ugk^ and there 
nvas light, "^^ Such is the amazing power of the great Cre- 
ator, that ( as the Pfalmift in the fame plain yet fablime 
manner ob&rves) He /pake, and it was dme ; he commanded, 
and it flood fafi. 

Thus we fee that fublime thoughts may fometimes ap- 
pear to advantage in a common ftyle. But the reverfe* 
will by no means hold ; for words can have neither beauty 
sor fublimity* ui^fs the thoughts have both. The (iib- 
]ime ftyie therefore will no more fuit common tfaonghts, 
than an embroidered coat would a clown ; for here orna- 
ments are unnataral, nor indeed are mean and trivial 
thoughts ever thiH drefled by good authors, nnkfs it be in 
works of the buriefqne and doggrel kind, to heighten the 
ridicule. 

Soblime and beautiful thoughts, however, require in ge- 
nera) words of the fame nature, and would often feem 
mean and contemptible without them. For ornaments 
properly placed adki a beauty. to the jnod beandftil : And 
kings, however nature may have formed them for majefly, 
appear to i9oft advantage when arrayed with the imperial 
robes. 

This ftyle is moftly employed in the epic poem, tragedy, 
and the ode. Though, as we have already obferved, the 
elegy, fatire, pafloral, and other poems, may partake of it 
occaiionally. For no particular rule can be laid down for 
its ufe, but aJlriS ohfervance of nature. 

In direct oppofition to this is the plain or humble flyle, 
the elegance of which depends on the propriety of its ap- 
plication ; and it is properly applied in defcribine in a fa- 
miliar and eafy manner the common concerns of life. 

Whence is it. Sir, that none contented lives 
With the fair lot, which prudent reafon gives. 
Or chance prefents, yet all with envy view 
The fchemes that others variously purfue ? 

Broken with toils, with pondVous arms opprefl^ 

The foldier thinks the merchant iblely bleit 

In oppofite extreme, when tempeils rife, 

War is a better choice, the merchant cries ; 

The battle joins, and in a momcnCs ^\^x« 

J^cath, or ajoyfijl conqueft, civ4* x\k^fe^x» 
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WheA etrly dients thunder Kt the gifte. 
The banifter applauds the ruftic^s fate. 
While, ty fubpoenai dragg'4 from home, Ae down 
Thinks the fupreinely happy dwell in town. 

Frond f I Ho a. A c ff • 

This flyle, though intended to exprefs comnMn diingt 
in a common oianner» may fomctiiaes be more courtly, ami 
admit of compliment. 

If Trttoc's felf were loft, jye might 
From yoar fair mind new copies write t 
AH things, bat one, you can reftore i 
The heart yoo get retoms no more. 

WALLBa, 

Tkit ftyle agrees with comedy, fadres, paflorals and epi« 
ftlea, and occafionally ills ap the narrattoa and onder parta 
of other poems. 

But the young fiudent is here to be cautioned againft de* 
fcending too low i elegance is to be preferved in every part 
•f compofition, and where propriety of charaAer doear 
not demand vulgar expreffions, they are always to be 
avoided. 

fietwcen tfaefe, as a partition which fennes to feparate 
tad yet at the fame time tmiie the odier two, is the sBe- 
diate or middle ftyle; which is Stable to eveiy fpedes of 
poetry, as it admits of ornament fuffident to diftingoiih 
It from the plain and humble, and yet is not animated 
eaough to approach the fublime. Take an example from 

WifhM morning's come ! and now upon the plaint 
And di^nt mountains, where they feed their flocks. 
The happy fhepherds leave their homely huts, ^ 
And with their pipes proclaim the new-bom day. 
The lufty fwain comes with his well-iiird fcrip 
Of healthful viands, which, when hunger caUs, 
With much content and appetite he eats. 
To follow in the fields his daily toil. 
And drefs the grateful glebe that yields hltaCx^aate^, 
The hcsL^s thsit under die wstrm^c^^tt^^t^x. 
And weather 'd out the cold bVcaik tv\^x, w^ ^"^* 
And, looking towards the neWViVTivci^^^^^^^^ "^"^^ , 
Their voice, and bid their fcWow >o^uX<&^ ^^^^-^"^^ 
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The chearful birds too, on the tops of trees, 
AfTemble all in choirs, and with their notes 
Salute, and welcome op the riiing fun. 

There is alfo a fpecies of flyle called the farcaftical or 
invedlive^ which is peculiar to the fatire and the epigram ; 
and when ftyle abounds with figurative expreiiions, as the 
epic poem and fublimer ode more particularly do, w,e call 
it the florid ftyle. 

A (lyle is alfo faid to be concife or diffufe, eafy or fbong, 
clear or obfcure, brifk or flow, fweet, foft and fluent, or 
rough and unpleafant ; all which are too obvious to 
need any explication. Abundant inflances of thefe are 
to be found in our poets, and they are all (except the ob- 
fcure) proper or improper, according to the nature and 
fubjei^ of the poem in which they appear ; but obfcurity 
is never to be admitted ; for as the flyle that is clear it 
feldom faulty, the obfcure ' and uncouth will always be fOf 
and, after perplexing the mind of the reader, leave him 
difTatisfied. 

. The rough (lyle, however difagreeable it may be wfaea 
improperly appHed, enters with grace into feveral of the 
fpecies of poetry, but efpecially into the epic poem and 
the tragedy ; for where things rude and horrible are to be 
exprefied, fuch words muft be ufcd as will repreient all 
their difagreeable and dreadful circumflances. The rough 
flyle therefore appears often with majefty and grandeur in 
the epic and tragedy ; where we find it frequently height 
tened by our bcft poets with a few antiquated words, which 
they apprehend adds a dignity and folemnity to the Hyle g 
but great judgment is here required ; none but a mafterly 
hand fhould make thefe bold attempts ; for if too many 
obfolete terms are admitted, or improperly placed, inflead 
of dignity and folemnity, dulnefs and obfcurity will fuc- 
ceed. 

But here we are to obferve, that the palfions have a Ilyle 
in a manner peculiar to themfelves ; for fometirocs the pa- 
thetic, and even the fobiime (efpecially when united with 
pity and terror) is more emphatically exprefTed by a fea- 
fonahlc fihnce, or a few plain words, than by a nupberof 
pompous periods. We fhall give one \xvft.atvc^ ovix. ol ^xivmV- 
tjtudc in SMe/pear. After a quatreV bet>Ntew Brutus ^xl^ 
^^^> in y/hiQh the juftice an^ s^uetou^ t^fcis^m^isX Ov 
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Brutus^ and the hafty choler and repentance of Cajftus^ with 
their reconciliation, is nobly expreffed ; Brutus fays^ 
- O Caffiusy I am fick of many griefs. 

Caffius. Of your philofophy you make no ufc. 
If you give place to accidental evils. 

Brutus, No man bears forrow better — Portia sAtzA. 

Cajpus. Ha! Portia! 
. Brutus. She is dead. 

Cajpus. How Tcap'd I killing when I croft you fo ? 

Here the grief in Brutus y and the furprife in Caffius y is 
better exprefied than it could have been in a multitude of 
fine fpeeches ; fmce indeed both are inexpreflible in any 
other manner. 

The paflions of anger, grief and joy, as we have already 
obfervedy are not to be loaded with (tudied metaphors, 
fimiles and defcriptions, as they too frequently are in our 
Es^iifi tragedies ; for here they are highly improper, and 
therefore inelegant and unafiefiing. Nature,, in a tumul- 
taous fiate» has not time to look round her for expreffions 
that are delicate and pretty, but thunders out fuch as the 
paffion has esKnted, and thofe often in broken and inter- 
rupted fentences. Thefe paflions therefore are, in gene- 
ral» better expreiled by fudden ftarts, fuppreflions, apoftro- 
phes, exclamations, and broken and unconnedled fentences, 
than by a forced and ftudied dignity. Nor in thefe need 
the writer be afraid of exprefling himfelf improperly, if he 
feels, as he ought to do, the paflion he would excite in 
others ; for, as we have elfewhere obferved, the mind is 
extremely ready in culling fuch phrafes as are immediately 
for her purpofe ; and this is the reafon why the common 
Ignorant people, and even children, when under violent 
emotions of mind, fo often exprefs themfelves with force, 
propriety, and elegance. 

The rules and cautions we have here laid down, will at all 
times be found ufeful ; but none are fufiicient to teach this 
art without daily pradice, and a conftant perufal of the 
befl authors: to which let me add, that a fertile imagina- 
nation, a clear conception, and a good ear, are indifpen- 
fably neceflary.— Fancy is the foundation of poetry. — 
Without a good imagination noiVvvw^ c^xv \)fe t«w ^ v^^ 
therefore not vainable ; without a c\t?LT cotvc^^uotv \nkj!^\sn?? 
can be clearly or elegantly expreCfed •, ioi viVw^ ^«^^ 
coafaBon in the head, pcrfpicuity can tvc^^t ^wi ^^««^ 
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pen ; and with regard to oompofition and verfificatkm* a 
^ood ear is beyond all tlie roles in the world. 

We are now to fpeak of the laws and rules of the feve- 
tal kinds of poetry, as laid down by the beft critics, and 
to give fpecimens of fuch as will h^ within the compaG of 
•ur deiign. . 

c H A p. vn. 

<y *6f £fftr*nt Species rf Poetry. 

THE writers on the art of poetry have nfizatly clalTed 
the fevera] Lrts of poems under the following hettdf^ 
^'ix. the Epigram^ the Elegy, the Paftoral, tlie Ode, the 
S«tire, Comedy, Tragedy, aad the Epic poem. Thkcitf> 
tributioD, however, feeais infufficieat^ and therefiiie iw 
hope a deviation froM the learned in this refped will aot 
appear arrogant or difhgreeable } efpecially >f the dtna^ 
tions we propofe ihould £« found to have their bafis ia troA 
and right reafon. 

Every thing in nature, that Is difiind and difierent from 
all others, (hould have a name, whereby it may be diftim 
guiihed without a tedious enumer^ttion of its propertiet 
and adjunds ; fince a method of that l^nd would occafion 
infinite perplexity and confufion, wluch is ever to beaaroid^ 
ed, and efpecially in matters of fcience ; and, if on matoft 
examination it be found, that there are poems of confider^ 
able charader which are efientially different from thole we 
have already mentioned, and are not to be reiohwd into 
any of them, another diftribotion may be juftified. 

The Epitaphf on account, perhaps, of the epigrammatic 
point with which thofe little pieces are often clofed, has 
t>€en ufoally clafled with the epigram ; but as there are 
numberlefs epitaphs whofe excellency does not confift in 
Ihining thoughts and points of wit, (the charaderiftics of 
our modem epigrams) we ihall take the freedom to affiga 
them a diftind place. 
£/f^/es, d^crifti*u£tiXiAfrecepthQi'^xxa&y uUes^faiksf and 
a//^j^ua/foetry, defcrvc the fame diftinfidon •, far a&^^l^m^- 
th(H/s of writing hzvc obtained mndh of \a*e, VXwy »^ ^i ^«> 
rest €onAqucnc€ to be paOed OTtt , aai'itfcema \m:ipo«M« 
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to treat of them under any other article without manifed 
incongruity. It may be faid» Indeed, that many of our epi- 
liles (efpecially thofe of Horace and Mr. Pope) partake of 
the fatire ; but that is no reafon why others that are of a 
quite different nature fhould be placed under that head. 
The defcrifti'vc poems of Milton, I mean his V Allegro and 
JlPenfero/of as well as Denham*s Coopers Hilly Popis fVindfor 
Fortft, and others in our language, cannot be clafTed un- 
der any of the ofual divifions of poetry ; nor indeed can 
the pnceptrve poems with any degree of accuracy or (hew 
of reafon. VirgiPs Georgics^ Horaces Art of Poetry^ the 
duke of Buckinghamfifire^s PJJaj^ RofcommoH on tranjlated 
Ferfey Pope'^s EJfgy on Man, and his EJJeef on Criticifm, aie 
fo efientially different and diHind from any of the ufual 
claflea, that the critics, with all their art, will never be able 
to difcover any real agreement between them \ nor will 
they deny, I fuppofe, but that Virgi?% Georgics, and Pope'% 
EJiff 9U Mm, deferve as n'iOcheAeem at Icafl as their pa- 
ilorals, though they have been thu* ncg)cded in their di* 
vifion of this art. If k be (kid, that the other fpecies of 
poetry often partake of all thefe difierent kinds, I anfwer, 
that is no objection s for this they occafionally do of eaclr 
other : even the epic pocm^ with all iu dignity, has 
fometimes the plaintive ilr^n of the elegy, and thefarcafm 
and afperity of fatire. 

Tales and fables, indeed, when they arc of any value, 
are in general either didactic or iatirical, and may therefore 
be refolved into the preceptive poem or the fatire ; but as 
there is fomething peculiar in their compofition, we (liall 
a£ign them a didind chapter, and deliver what we have 
farther tt^ fay on this art under the following heads, <vix. 
the Epigram, the Epitaph, the Elegy, the Paftoral, the 
EpiftJe, the Defcriptive Poem, the Preceptive Poem, Tales 
and Fables, the Allegorical Poem, the Ode, the Satire, 
Comedy, Tragedy, and the Heroic poem, of which the 
Epic 18 the moil exalted part, and requires the ntmoft ex- 
tent of human geniof . 
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CHAP. VllL 
Of the Epigram. 

THE Epigram is alitthfoeiHy or compofition in *verfe^ 
treating of one thing only^ and 'whofe dijiinguijhing cha- 
racers are Brevity, Beauty, andYovaX, 

The word Epigram fignifjes Infcription ; for epigrams de- 
rive their origin from thofe infcriptions placed by the an- 
tiep.ts on their Hatues, temples, pillars, triumphal arches^ 
and the like ; which, at firft, were very (hort, being fome- 
times no more than a fingle word, but afterwards, increaf- . 
ing their length, they made them in verfe, to be the better 
retained by the memory. This Ihort way of writing came. 
at laft to be ufed upon any occafion or fubjedl ; and hence. 
\\it name of Epigrtm has been given to any Uttle copy of 
verfes, without regard to the original application of fach.- 
poems. 

Its ufual limits are from tnao to tiMnty^ ver&s, thought 
fometimes it extends to fifty ; but the (horter the better it. 
is, and the more perfedt, as it partakes more of the nature. 
^ and charadler of this kind of poem : Beiides, the-epigram, 
being only a fingle thought, ought to be expreffed in a 
little compafs, or elfe it loies its force and ilrength. 

The Beauty required in an Epigram is an harn^ny and 
apt agreement of all its parts^ a fweet fimplicity, and pO' 
lite language. Ho-, 

The Point is a fliarp, lively, unexpedled turn of wit, with 
which an epigram ought to be concluded. There are fome 
critics, indeed) who will not admit the Point in an Epi- 
gram, but require the thought to be equally difFufed through, 
the whole poem, which is ufually the practice of Catullus^ 
as the former is that of Martial, It is allowed there is. 
more delicacy in the manner of Catullus^ but the Point is 
more- agreeable to the general tafte, and feems to be the 
chief djsraderiiiic of the Epigram, 
This fort of poem admits of all manner o? ^vj^a^e^^^vi- 
n'ded that £re<u//y, Beauty, and Point axe i^TtfctN^^ \ \i>aX 
J^ general]/ employed either in Pralfi oi Satire • 
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Tho^ the befl Epigrams are faid to be fuch as are 
comprized in t^Mo or /bur verfes, we are not to underfland 
it as if none can be perfefl which exceed thofe limits. 
Neither the antients nor moderns have been fo fcrapuloas 
with refped to the length of their Epigrams ; but however^ 
Brevity in general is always to be Hudied in thefe compofi- 
tions. 

For examples of good Epigrams in the Englijb language, 
we (hall make choice of feverd in the different tades we have 
mention'd ; fome remarkable for their delicate turn and 
limplicity of expreffion, and others for their fait and fharp- 
nefsy their equivocating pun, or pleafant allufion. In the 
fird place, take that of Mr. Pope, faid to be written on a 
glafs with the earl of Chefterfield\ diamond pencil : 

Accept a miracle, inftead of wit ; 

See two dull lines by Stanhope^ pencil writ. 

The Beauty of this Epigram is more eafily feen than de- 
fcribed. For my part I am at a lofs to determine whether 
it does more honour to the poet who wrote it, or to the 
nobleman for whom the compliment is defigned. — The 
following Epigram of Mr. Prior is written in the fame 
tade,. being a fine encomium on the performance of an 
excellent painter. 

On a Fioivery fainted by V^arelst. 

When fam'd Varelft this little wonder drew. 
Flora vouchfaf'd the growing work to view : 
Finding the painter^s fcience at a (land, 
ThfiGoddefs fnatch'd the pencil from his hand, 
MtH ficiiHiing the piece, fhe fmiling faid, 
Behold one ^vjork of mine lAjhich m^erjhallfad&. 

Another compliment of this delicate kind he has made 
Mr. Hoivard'm the following Epigram. 

V £ N u s inijiaken^ 

When Chloe's pidure was to Venus fhown ; 
Surpriz'd, tne Goddefs took it for her own. 
And what, faid fhe, does lW\s V>o\^^tcocv\^\: Tas-'a.^X" 
When was I bathing tVvxxs, attd ti^t.^^^^^X 
. Ple^'d Cupid heard, and cVvteV^ V\^ xcvo-^^^"^^;^^ 
And who'd bUnd now, mamtrval xV^^'i^v^^^^ «^ 

1^ r 
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*Ti9 Chlob*s eye, and cheek/ and lip, andhreaf t 
Friend HawA»D*s genius fancy*d all the reft» 

Moft of Mr. Prior's Epigrams are of thia delicate cafll, 
and have the thon^t, like thofe of Catui&u^^aSEo&d ika/ 
tke whole. Of tlua kind is his addiefa 

To C H L E fwetfutg. 

See, wkM tko» weep^ii, fair Clfloe, Ae 

The worid in fympathy with thee. 

The chearfol birds no longer &igy 

Each drops his head, and hangs hts wing. 

The clouds have bent their bofom lower. 

And filed their forrow in a fhowV. 

The brooks beyond their limit flow, ^ 

And louder murmurs fpeak their woe : 

The nymphs and fwains adopt thy cares: 

They heare thy fighs, and weep thy tears. 

FantafUck nymph f that grief flioold move 

Thy heart obdurate againfl love. 

Strange tears I whoTe powV can (often all. 

But that dear breafl on which they fail. 

The Epigram written on the leaves of a Fax by Dr. At- 
terbury^ late bifhop of Rocheftery contains a pretty thooght^ 
exprefs'd with eafe and concifenefs, and dofed in a beau- 
tiful manner. 

Oft « F A N. 

Flafvta the lead and fligbtbfl toy 
Can with reftfUefs art employ. ^. 

This fan in meaner hands woukt prov« ^& 
An engine of fmali force in love : 
Yet fhe, with graceful air and mien. 
Not to be told or fafely feen, 
Direds its wanton motion ^o^ 
That it wounds more than CuftiPs bow. 
Gives coolnefs to the matchlefs dame, - 
To evVy other breafl: a flame. 

We fhall now /eledl fome Epigrams oC iVve Mk^xv^ and (a* 
ti'rkal kind, and fuch as turn upon t\\e P«m t>t E^tnFuoi^ue^ 
as the FrencJb call it : in which (ort the Point \* mw^ wiv- 
oicaoas thaxiiti tho/e of the former cYkarafitet , 
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The following diftich, in my opinion* if an admirable 
Epigram, having all the neceHary qualities of one, cfpeci« 
ally Point and Brevity. 

On a company of bad Banc E as to good Mufick. 

How ill the motion with the mnfic firits f 

So Orpheus fiddled, and fo danc'd the brotes* 

This pots mc in. mind of another Epigram open a bad 
fiddler, which I fhall venture to infert merely for the humour 
of it, and not for any red excellence it contains, 

To a had Fiddler. 

Old Orpheus play'd fo well, he mov'd OldNkk j 
But thott mov'ft nothing but thy fiddle-ilick. 

One of MartiaPs Epigrams, wherein he agreeably rallies 
the fooliih vanity of a man who hired people to make verfcs 
for him, and publi|hed them as his own, has been thus 
tranflated into EngUJh. 

Paul fi) fond of the name of a poet is grown. 
With gold he buys verfes and calls them his o^n. 
Go on, mailer Pauh nor mind what the world fays. 
They are furely his own for which a man pays. 

Another Epigram of the fame Latin poet is very prettily 
imitated in the following Tetraftic. 

On an ugly Woman. 

wliilft in the dark on thy foft hand I hung. 
And heard the tempting kyren in thy tongue ; 
What flames, what darts, whatanguifkl endui'J ! 
But when the candle entered I was cur*d. 

We have a good Epigram by Mr. Ca*wleyy on Prometheus 
ill painted j to underhand which, we muft remember his 
ftory. Prometheus is feign*d by the ancient poeis-to have 
formed men of clay, and to have put life into them by firs 
ilolen from heaven, for wluc\va\rt\vi*J^V^*^r ciLVi.^^N^Nssw'^^. 
be chained to a rock, wliete a \xx\\\sit ^^^ lt\v^ ';g>^^ V>a 

liver, which grew again as faft. as Vc^^"^ ^n^n^x^^* 0\i.v& 

£aion the Epigram is founded. 
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Prometheus draivn bj a bad Pmttter, 

How wretched does Prometbetu* ftate appear, 

Whilft he his fecond mis'ry fuffers here ! 

Draw him no more, left, as he torturM (lands. 

He blame great Jove^s lefs than the painter^s handf^. 

It would the Vulture's cruelty out- go, 

If once again his liver thus (hoold grow. 

Pity him, yove, and his bold theft allow ; 

The flames he onee ftole from tkee grant him now« 

Some bad writer having taken the liberty to cenfure Mr: 
Prior, the poet very wittily lafh*d hi» impertinence in this 
Epigram. 

While fafler than his coffive brain indites, 
Pbi/o^s quick hand in flowing letters writes. 
His cafe appears to me like honefl Teagu/s, 
When he was run away with by his legs. 
PhcsbuSf give Philo o*er himfelf command ; 
Quicken his fenfes, or reflrain his handT: 
Let him be kept from paper, pen, and ink ; 
So he may ceafe to write, and learn to think. 

But perhaps there are none of Mr. Prior* s little pieces^ 
that have more humonr and pleafantry than the following. 

A reafonable Afflictiok, 

Hilen was juft flipt into bed : 

Her eye-brows on the toilet lay : 
Away the kitten with them fled. 

As fees belonging to her prey. 

For this misfortune carelefs Jane^ 

Aflhre yourfelf, was loudly rated; 
And madam getting ap again. 

With her own hand the moufe-trap baited. 

On little things, as Sages write. 

Depends our human joy, or forrow : 

If we don't catch a moufe to-night, 
Alas ! no eyebrows for tomorrow. 

Mr. Weftley has given us a pretty Epigram alluding to a 
well-known text of /cripture, on the fcuiii^ \i^ "^ xwswaL- 
men tin lff/?mhj?er Abbey, to the mcmOTy o£ \\v^ Vft^^TiVivx'^ 
^r- I^»//^r, author of fiudibras. 
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"While Bialir, needy wretch, was yet alive. 
No generous patron would a dinner give. 
See him when ftarv'd to death, and turn'd to duft, 
Prefented with a monumenul baft 1 
The poet's fate is here in emblem ihown ; 
He aik'd for Bread, and he received a Stone. 
As thefe Compofitions are ihort, many of them have 
the reputadon of being written extempore, though they 
>re the efied of confideration and ftady ; the folJowing 
Epigram, howevet, has that additional merit ; for which 
reafon, and for it's nncommon Thought, we ihall pre* 
lent it to the Reader. 

^•Epigram mt ha Epigram. 

One day in Chelfea gardens walking, 
Qfpoetry and fuch things talking. 

Says Ralph, a merry wag, 
An Epigram, if fmart and good. 
In all its circmmfhinces fhonld 

Be like a Jellj-Bag. 
The fimile, i'faith, is new ; 
Bat how can*ft make it out ? ftys Hugh. 

Quoth Ralph, I tell thee, friend ; * 
Make it at top both wide and fit 
To hdd a budget full of wit. 

And point it at the End. 

We (ball clofe this chapter with an Epigram written on 
the well-known ftory oiApolk and Daphne, by Mr. Smart : 

When Pheebus was am'rous and long'd to be rude, 

Mifs Daphne cry'd Pifli ! and ran fwift to the wood ; 

And ra^er than do fuch a naughty affair. 

She became a fine laurel to deck the God's hair. 

The nymph was, no doubt, of a cold confutation ; 

For fure to turn tree was an odd refolutlon ! 
. Yet in this flie behav'd like a true modern fpoufe. 

For ihc fled from his arms to diHinguifh his brows. 



CHAP. IX. 
Of the E p I T A p H, 



THESE Compofitions guketiililY cocvx»Ltw^<^tcifti^tsi^^ 
am of the virtues at^ gt^A c^^^^vait^ ^^ ^^ ^^ 
ccMiid, gad bare a tura ^f fetiouCmb axid «txN\Vi ^^^^'^ 
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to the nature of the fikbje^. Their elegance eobfiffs In a 
nervous and expreffive brevity ; and fometimes, as we have 
clfcwhcre obferved, they are elofed with an epigrammatic 
point. In thefe compofitions, no mere Epithet (properly 
lb called) (hould be admitted \ for here illudration would 
impair the ftrength, and render the fcntiment too diffafe 
and languid. Words that are fynonymous are al(b \o be 
reje^d. 

Tbo' the true chara6leriiUc of the Epitaph is ferioufnefs 
and gravity ,yet we find many thatare jocofeand ludicrous; 
fome likewife have true metre and rhyme, while others 
are between profe and verfe, without any certain meafure, 
tho' the \vords are truly poetical ; and the beauty of this 
laft fort is generall v heighten'd by an apt and judicious 
Ant'ttbefis. We fhall give examples of each. 

There are in the SpeBator feveral old Greek Epitaphs 
very beautifully tranflated into JJw^/j^ verfe, one of which 
I (hall take the liberty -of tranfcnbmg. It is written on 
Orpheusy a celebrated antient poet and mufician, whofe 
ftory is well known. He is faid to have been the fon of 
Jpollo and Calliope, one of the Nine Mufes, the Goddefi 
meant in the laft line of the Epitaph. 

On Orpheus. 

No longer, Orpheus^ (hall thy facred flrains 

Lead Hones, and trees, and beafls along the plains ; 

No longer (both the boift'rous wind to fleep, 

Or ftill the billows of the raging deep : 

For thou art gone ; the Mufes mourn'd thy fall 

In folemn flrains, thy mother moft of all. 

Ye mortals idly for your fons ye moan, ^ 

If thus a Goddefs could not fave her own. ' 

The ingenious tranflator obferves, that if we take the 
fable for truth, as it was believed to be in the age when 
this was written,the turn appears to have piety to the gods, 
and a refigning fpirit in the application ; but, if we confi- 
dcr the Point with refpeft to our prefent knowledge, it 
will be lefs efteem'd ; though the author himfelf, becaufe 
he believ'd it, may ftili be more valued than any one who 
Ihould now wnit with a point of the fame nature. 
The following Epitaph on Sir ?hilip Sidne^H ^\^«,t!^^' 
Counters of Pembroke, faid to be wnuecv \>>| xV^ fema^\ 
^f^yoS»/ony is remarkable for tVie iko\AeX\ioxx^x^>»^ 
' 'c^ It concludes. 
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Oft Mart Countefi Dowager of Pbmbrokb. 

Underneath this marble hearfe. 
Lies the fiibje£t o^ all vetfe, 
SUnef% fidcr, Femhroke\ mother : 
Death, ere thou haft kill'd another 
Fair, and learnM, and good as (he. 
Time ihall throw a dart at tbet. 

Take another Epitaph of Bin Jobnfot^^^, on a beautiTol 
and virtuoas lady, which has been defervedly admired by 
ytry good judges. 

Underneath this flone doth lie 
As mach virtue as could die} 
Which when alive did vigoor give 
To as much beauty as coold livc^ 

Mr. Pope has drawn the chara£ier of Mr. G^, in an 
Epitaph now to be feen on hi& monument in Weftnumfier" 
Abbey^ which he has clofed with fuch a beautiful turn, that 
I cannot help looking upon it as a mailer-piece in its kiad» 
as indeed are mod of the produdlions of that furprifiag 
genius. 

On Mr. Gay, 

Of mamiers gentle, of affedions mild ; 
In mt, a man ; ihnplicity, a child : 
With native humour tempering virtuous rage, 
Form'd to delight at once, and lafh the age : 
Above temptation in a low eftate. 
And nncorropted, ev'n amon? the Great: 
A fafe companion, and an eafy friend, 
Unblam'd thro' life, lamented in thy end. 
Thefe are thy honours ! not that here thy buH 
Is mix'd with hexx}es, or with kings thy duft=; 
But that the worthy and the good fhall fay. 
Striking their penfive bofoms*— firrr lia Gat» 

There is fomething fo tender and moving, and fuclL a 
ftrain of pzterusl and filial »6Ee^\QTi m '^t. rc^^ "^^i^&s^ 
on Dr. Aftsrhury, that wt ftlftW ^^ \t % ^>SL*«saa^\,'^ 

examples, the' the Critics, peiYS«%^vfAt^\<®^'^'^^^ 

a true Epitaph. 
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On Dr. Francis Atterbury, Bijhop of RocheHer, tjcho 

died in exile at Paris, 1732. 

[His only Daughter having expired in his arms, im- 
mediately after (he arrived in France lo fee him.] 

Dialogue. 

She, Yes, we have liv'd — one pang, and then we part ! 
May heav'n, dear father ? now have all thy heart. 
Yet ah \ how once we lov*d, remember ftill, 
Till: you are dufl like me. 

He, Dear fhade I I will : 

Then mix this dull with thine — O fpotlefs ghoil ! 
O more than fortune, friends, orcountry loft ! 
Is there on earth one care, onewiOi befide ? 
Yes — Save my country, 'heav'n. 

He faid, and dy'd. 

Ifhall conclude thefe examples of the ferions kind with 
an Epitaph written by Mr. Smarts to the memory of Mafter 
• • •, who died of a lingering illnefs, aged eleven. 

Henceforth be every tender tear fuppreft, 

Or let us weep for joy that he is bleft ; 

From grief to bHfs, from earth to heav'n remov'd. 

His memVy honour'd, as his life belov'd. 

That heart o'er which no evil e'er had pow'r ! 

That.difpo(ition, £cknefs cou'd not four I. 

That fenfe, fo oft to riper years deny*d ! 

That patience, heroes might have own'd. with pride ! 

His painful race undauntedly he ran» 

And in th^ eleventh winter died a Man. 

Amongft the Epitaphs of a punning and ludicrous caft, 
I know of none prettier than that which is faid to have 
been written by Mr. Prior on himfelf, wherem he is plea- 
fantly fatirical upon the folly of thofe Who value themfclves 
on account of the long feries of anceftors through which 
they can trace their pedigree. 

MS/ej znd Heralds^ by yout lesi^^* 
Here lie the bones of Matihenxi Prwr^ 
The fon of Adam and of E«ue : 
Let Bourbon or l^ajfau goVvi^Vv^t. 
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Of the fame call is that written by Mr. Pope on one who 
would not be buried in Weftminfter'ahhey. 

Heroes, and kings ! yoar diftance keep. 
In peace let one poor poet deep. 
Who never flattered folks like you : 
Let Horace blulh, and Virgil too. 

The following Epitaph on a Mifer contains- a good caa>* 
tion and an agreeable raillery. 

Reader, beware immod*rate love of pelf : 

Here lies the worft of thieves, who robb'd himfelf. 

But Dr. Swift* s Epitaph on the fame (ubjefi is, I think, a 
mafler-piece of the kind. 

Epitaph on a Miser. 

Beneath this verdant hillock lies 
Dmer^ the wealthy and the wife. 
His Heifj, that he might fafely rel^. 
Have put his Carcafi in a Cheft : 
The very Chefi, in which, they fey,. 
His bti^er Se/f'f his Money, lay. 
And if his heirs continue kind 
To that dear Self he left behind,. 
I dare believe that four in five 
Will think his ^//^r &^ alive. 

We fhall give but one example more of this kind, which 
is a merry Epitaph on an old Fiddler, who was remarkable 
- (we may ibppofe)^ for beating time to his own rauiick. 

On Stephen the Fiddler^ 

4 

Stephen and Time are now both even ; 
Stephen beat Time, now Tinted beat Stephen^ 

We are now come to that fort of Epitaph which rejedls 
Rhyme, and has no certain and' determinate meafure ; but 
where the didion mufl be pure and ilrong, every word have 
weight, and the antithefis be ptefctNt^ vci ^ O^ax ^:sw^ ^* 
re& oppoAtioih. We cannot give ^ \>CXX!W wtaxa.'^^ ^^ '^^j 

fort of Epitaph, than that on the lotnto oi \(Vt, ?uU«ne3n 

the ch/ders of lyejiminjier- Abbe^. 
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Reader, 

If thoa arc a Brzton, 

Behold this Tomb with Reverence and Regret : 

Heir lie the Remains of 

I>ANIEL PVLTHNEY, 

The kindeft Relation, the troed Friend, 

The warmeft Patriot, the worthicll Man ; 

He exercifed Yif tues xb this Age, 

Sufficient to have diilinguijih'd him even i» the befl. 

Sagacious by Nature, 
Indoftriottfl by Habit, 
Inquilicive with Art ; 
tie gain'd a complete Knowledge of the State of Britain^ 

Foireign and domeftic. 

In moil the backward Fruit of tedious Experience, 

In him the early Acquiiition of undifiipated Youth : 

He fcrt'd the Conrt feveraJ Yean : 

^^ ' Abroad, in the an^^iciOM Reign ef Queen Jfmf» 

At home, in the Reign of tiut exceileat Prince K. G^or^ the firft* 

He ferved his Country always^ 

At C^m-t independent, 

in the Senate unbialsM, 

At every Age, and in tvexy Station : 

This was the bent of his generous Soiil» 

This the Bufinefs of his laborious Lift. 

Public Men, and Public Things, 

He judged by one confUnt Standard^ 

7he true Inter efi of Britain : 

He made no other Diftinfiion of Party, 

He abhorred all other : 

Gentle, humane, diilntciefted, beneficent. 

He created no Enemies on his own Account : 

Firm, deiermin*d, inflexible. 

He feared none he could create in the Caufe of Britain. 

Reader, 
In this Misfcntune of thy Country lament thy own : 

For know. 

The Lpfs of fo much private Virtue 

Is a poblic Calamity, 

TAtU pojgasuu a^^, a8wellasextn.va^^.tkiV^^ ^"^ 
beamveyed iu tfajs aaiHier, wiW be tccix >a>j x>Qfc W^<w^(^ 
"^pttapb written by Dr. JriuttM on Frimci* Cbortrt* \ ^^osi 
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it too wttiknowm, and too mock admired, tOMSidoir 0M»» 
mciidatioii. 

Herb eontiiraeth to rot 
The Body of FRANCIS CHARTRES> 
Who widi an Ikflbzible Cok9Tancy> 
And Inimitable Ukiformity of Life, 

P£RSI8TED» 

In fjbite of Age and IziPiEMiTiESy 
In the Pra6^ice of Etert Human VtcE» 
Excepting Prodigality and Hypocrisy : 
His infatiabie Avarice exempted him from the fix&. 
His matchlefs Impudence from the fecond. 
Nor was he more finzular 
In the undeviating Pra>vity of his Manntn, 
Than fucceisfiiil 
In Accumulating Wealth : 
For, without Trade or Profession^ 
Without Trust of Public Money, 
And without Bribe -worthy Service, 
He acquired, or more properly created, 

A Ministerial Estate. 

He was the only Perfon of his Time 

Who could CHEAT without the Mafk of Honesty, 

Retain his Primaeval Meanness 

WhenpofleGM of Ten Thousand a year"; 

And having daily deferved the Gibbet lor what he tHd^ 

Was at laft condemn^ to it for what he cwld not do* 

Oh Indignant Reader f 

Think not his Life ufeleis to Mankind ; 

Providence connived at his execrable Defign?, 

To give to After-aget 

A confpicQOus Proof and Example, 

Of how fmall Eftimation is Exorbitant Wealth 

in the Sight of GOD, 
By his beftowing it on the moft Unworthy of all 

Mortals* 



Thb fort of Epitaph may alfb admit of hononr and 
ridicuJe^ as will appear by the fcAloNm:^ wl ^ \»«l ^j«ar 
panion who is fuppofcd to tevt \o& Y^ '^>!» ^ ^cr»».^Wia 
niead a boiooghm 
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Am Epitapb 01 Mr. Do vb» an Apothtcary i ^mho unfortufMit^ 
murdered bimfelf. hy catrvajjing at Ek^ions* 

Here lie 

Sequefter'd from the various calamities' of Mk^ 

The remains of Betyamht Dove, 

DodoTy and dealer in politics ; 

Whofe courage and mtrepiditj expofed him 

^to many dangers and dipcukies^ and at 

lail to death itfelf ; for on the 26th 

of May^ ' 7 5 4 » he fell a *vi£limt 

not to the fword^ but to the glaft* 

He was in all refpeds a truly worthy man ;. 

A kind and deady friend^. 

A generous benefador». 

A warm patriot. 

An agreeable companion, 

A cutter of jokes. 

And a great canvafler at eledions. 

In the moft corrupt and abandon*d age^. 

He maintain*d his iodependency, 

Diidain'd every bribe ; 

NCr cou^d the arts and infihuations of the wicked 

Induce him once to play 

The part of a Jack-of-hoth fides ; 

But ever fix*d and determined in his choice*. 

And aided by the arms of Bauhus^ 

He gainM many profelytes to the caufe 

For which he died. 

He was a good Chriftian in his day. 

And rather inclinM to the Church than to the Synagogue } 

A man of Virtue, 
Tho*^ a lover of the Wenches. 
Some faults he had. 
But none that \i\% friends could fee^ 
Or thit his enemies can remember. 
Fare^^el, dear friend^ thy glafs is run ; 
Death has a Finis Fix'd to Fvii, 
Tho/e jokes ivhich oW the mantling honAjl 
Regaled the heart t and cheated the foul y 
j€a^ gained ihy patriot friend a 'VoUy 
Mufi, 'witb thy virtues ^ he forgot : 
-^z, £f atboufand^ one in ten^ 
Ma^/^ug, perhaps, and cry — PoQiJ. ^^^ ^ 
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We (hall conclude this fpecles of poetry with a droll 
and iadrlcal Epitaph written by MK Pope^ which we tran- 
fcribed from a monument in Lord Cobbam^ gardens at Stow 
in Buckingham/bin* 

To the Memory 

of 

ScGNioa FiDo, 

An Italian of good Extraction } 

Who came into England, 

}<^ot to bite us, like moft of his Coanttymen^ 

But to gain an honeft Livelyhood. 

He hunted not after Fame« 

Yet acqnir*d it ; 

Begardlefs of the Praife of his Friends, 

but moft feniible of their Love. 

Tho' he liv'd amongft the Great, 

He neither learnt nor flatterM any ViceJ 

He was no Bigot, 

Tho' he doubted of none of the 39 Articles. 

And, if to follow Nature, 

and to refpefl the Laws of Society, 

be Philofophy, 

he was a perfedl Philofopher ; 

a faithful Friend, 

an agreeable Companion, 

a loving Hnfband, 

diftihguifh'd by a numerous Offspring, 

all which he liv^d to fee take good Courts, 

In his old Age he retired 
to the Houfe of a Clergyman in the Country, 
where he finifhed his earthly Race, 
And died an Honour and an Example to the whole Species. 

Reader. 

This Stone is guiltlefs of Flattery, 

for he to whom it is infcrib^d 

was not a Man, 

but a 
Grey-Hound. 
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CHAP. X. 
Of the Elect. 

and ei^gi^ kind of poem. It was fii^ invented 
10 bewail the dettk of a friead, and aftenmds itt*d to ex- 
picis tlie complainti of ]ovcn» or any odier dolefbl and 
melancholy fidbjed. In prooe& of due not only matters 
of grief, but joy, wiihcs> pntyei^ expoftolations, reproaches, 
adiDonitions, and almoft every other fiil9c£U were admitted 
into EUgyi however, foneral luBMmritioni and a£^irs of love 
leem moft agiteafak to its charader. 

The i^ of an Bkgy« as indeed of all other poem% 
ooght to be made belbre a line is written ; or elle the author 
will ramble in the dark, and his veries have ao dependance 
on each other. No t^^mmmmtic fmUs or conceits, none of 
thoie Jme things which moft people are U^ ibnd of in every 
ibrt of poem, can be allow*d in this, but moil give place to 
nobler beaaties, thoie of Nature and the Paffiom, Elegy 
ifjeds whatever is facedoiu, iatirica?, or majeftlc, and is 
content to be plats, decent, aad unaffbded ; yet in this 
hamUe ftate is (he fweet and engaging, elegant and attradive. 
This poem is adornVi with freqaent cornmykuaimUi complaints^ 
exciamatioftSf adirtffis to titiws at firfms^ ihort and proper 
digrefflonSf attvfimt^ comparijms^ pifipepaiai or feigned per- 
ibns, and ibmetimes with ihort de/criptions. The didion 
ought to be free isom any barjhntfi ; sm/, #»^, ptrjpkuous^ 
exfrtffive if the Maimers^ tender^ and pathetic i and the 
nambers ihould be fmooih and flowing^ and captivate Ihe ear 
with their unifbcm fweetneis and deUcacy. 

For an example cif a mA and moornful Elegy^ I ihall 
infert one written by Mr. rope^ which will give the reader 
a Juft idea of the tender and plaintive charader of this kind 
of poem. 

To the memory of an unfortunaU \,K\i^ • 

What beck'ning ghoft along t\\e mooxvVv^x ^ca^^ 
lavitea my Aep, and points to yoi^dct ^a.dc ^ 



Of the E L E G Y. 71 

'Tis (he ! — bat why that bleeding bofom gprt ? 

Why dimly gleams the viitonary fword ? 

Oh ever beauteous, ever friendly ? tell. 

Is it, in heaven, a crime to lore too well ? 

To bear too tender, or too iirm a heart. 

To ad a lover^s, or a ii^mm'spaxt^ 

Is there no bright reverfion in the fl^. 

For thofe who greatly chink, or bravely die ? 

Why bade ye tlis, ye Fow*r8 ! her feul afpire 
Above the vulgar flight of low defire ? 
Ambition £rft fprang horn your bleft abodes. 
The g^orioQs fiwlt m Aogels and of Gods : 
Thence to their images on«arth it flows. 
And in the breafts of kiagg and heroes glowi ! 
Moft fouls, ^ true, but peep out once an age. 
Dull, ioUen pris*nen in the body*s cage : 
Dim lights of life, diat bom a length ^ yean, 
Ufelefs, uafeen, as lamps in iepidcSra ; 
like eaflern kings a lasy fiate they keefs 
And dofe confinM in tfaeir own pafame (klep. 

From thefe perhap (ere natore bade her £e) 
Fate ihatch'd Iwr early (0 the pity wg flcy. 
As into air the purer fpirtts flow. 
And iep^rate from their kindred dngs bdow 1 
So 4ew the foul to its congenial plaoe. 
Nor left one virtue to redeem her mce. 

But thou, fal& guardian of a charge too good. 
Thou mean deierter of thy brother's blood f 
See oa thefe ruby lips the trtfly>ling breatii, 
Thefe cheeks, now fading at the biaft of death 1 
Cold is that bread which warmed the world before. 
And thofe love-dai^ng ^yes rauft roll no more. 
Thus, if eternal juitice rales the ball, 
Thus; fliall your wives, and thus your chMren fal^t 
On all the line a fudden vengeance waits. 
And frequent herfes (ball be&ge yourjates. 
There paflengers (hall ftand, and pointing fay, 
(While the long funVak blacken all the way) 
Lo thefe were they whofe feuh the tbiies ftml'd. 
And cors'd with hearts unknowing how tn ^idd« 
Tho5 unlamented pafs the proud, vnq^^. 
The gaze of fools, and pagcaaxs oS ^ ^vj \ 
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, WritUn in a cotmtiy cburth.yard. 

i the knell of parting day, 
■wrd winds (lowly o'er the lea. 
BOmeward plods his weary way, 
the werld to darknds, and to mc. 

&£li(nineiing bndfcape on the fight, 

\(jr t folemn Aillnefs hoMs ; 
• beetle wheels his droning flight, 
■^ "■ ^ lall the dillatit folds. 

I^Tonder ivy -man tied tow'r 

% Owl does to the moon complain 

d'ring near her fecret bow'r, 

sent folitaiy reign. 

Sed elms, that yew-tree'g (hade, 
iSie turf in many a moDM'riog heap. 

K cell for ever laid. 

fathers of the hamlet fleep. 

1 of inoenfe- breathing morn, 
twict'riog from the Araw-builc ^cd, 
1 elation, or the echoing horn, 
tole them from their lowly bed. 

'e the blazing hearth (hall burn, 
bwife ply her evening care : 
a to'lifp their fire's return. 
< knees the cnvy'd kifs to fliarc. 

Treft to their fickle yield, 
- ( .-C oft the flubborn glebe has broko ; 
*«i<i ihey drive their team a field ! 
^*- the woods beneath their Hurdy ftroke ! 
ibitiQQ Biixk their ufeful toil, 
.^'*®1)' joys, and deftiny obfcurc; 
:^"" hearwithadifdainfulfmile, 
***d fimple annals of the poor. 

»^ heraldry, the pomp of pow'r, 

^ *e besu^, all that wca^Li-Yv e"ct^a.N«.i 

g *'»' inevitable hour, 

'^'' glory lead but to t\ic ^ta.vt. 
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Forgive, ye proud, th' invokntaty fault. 

If memory to the(e no trophies raife. 
Where through the long-drawn ifle and fretted vaqlt 

The peaHng adthcm fwdls the notes of pralfe. 

Can floried am, or animated bull. 

Back to its maniion call the fleeting breath ? 

Can honour's voice provoke the iilent dufl. 
Or flatt'ry footh the dull cold ear of death ? 

Perhaps ih. this neg1e£led fpot is hud 

Some heart once pregnant with celedial £re. 

Hands that the reins of empire might have fwayM^ 
Or wak*d to extafy the living lyre. 

But knowledge to their eyes her -ample pege. 
Rich with the fpoils of time, did ne'er unro 

Chill penury reprefs'd their noble rage, 
And fr02se the genial current of the JTod. 

Full many a gem of pureft ray ferene. 

The dark unfathom'd caves of ocean bear : 
Full many a flower is born to blufh unfeen, 

And wafte its fweetnefs on the defert air. 

• 

Some YillsLgC'HamJxfefi, that with dauntlefs breaft 
The little tyrant of his fields withftood ; 

Some mute inglorious Mi/ton here may reA, 
Some Cromwell guiltlefs of his country's blood. 

Th' applaufe of M'ning fenates to command. 
The threats of pain and ruin to defpife. 

To fcatter plenty o'er a fmiling land. 
And read their hiflory in a nation's eyes 

Their lot forbad ; nor circumfcrib'd alone 

Their growing virtues, but their crimes confin'd ; 

Forbad to wade through flaughter to a. throne. 
And fhut the gates of mercy on mankind. 

The flruggling pangs of confcious truth to hide. 

To quench the blufhes of ingenuous (hame. 
Or heap the Ihrine of luxury ^tvd pride 
IVjth Jncenfe, kindled at the muWs tocat. 
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9ir trmn the maddiog crowd's ignoble ilrife, 
Their fober wilhes never learned to ftray $ 

Along the cool ieqnefter*d vale of life 
They kept the aoifelefs tenor of their w^X* 

Yet e'en thefe bones from iniiilt to {M-oted, 

Some frail memorial Utill ereded nigh. 
With naoouth -rhymes and flupelefs fcolptore deck*d» 

Implores the paffing tribute of a figh. 

Their name, their years, fpelt by th' unlettered mnfe^ 

The place of fame and elc^ Aipply ; 
And many a holy text around fhe ftrews. 

That teach the mfic xQoralift to die. 

i^or who to dumb forgetfalfiefs a prey. 
This pleafing anxious being e'er refignM, 

Left the warm precindis of the chearful day» 
Nor caft one longing, lingering look behind ? 

On fome fond bread the parting foul relies. 
Some pious drops the clofing eye requires ; 

Ev'n from the tomb the voice of nature cries. 
Awake and faidiful to her wonted iires. 

For thee» who mindful of th* unhonourM dead 
Doft in thefe lines their artlefs tale relate ; 

If chance, by lonely contemplation led, 
Some kindred fpiric fhall inquire thy fate. 

Haply, fome hoary-headed fwain may fay, 
< Oft have we feen him at the peep of ^awn 

< Bruihing with hafty fleps the dews away, 
* To meet the fun upon the upland lawn. 



i. 



There at the foot of yonder nodding beech 

< That wreathes its old fantaflic roots fo high, 
< His liiUefs length at noon-tide would he ftretch, 

< And pore upon the brook that babbles by. 

« Hard by yon wood, now fmiling as in fcorn, 
« Muttering his wayward fatvck?r\\^ >N^N5\\\^N^^ 

' Now drooping, woeful wat\, \\V:^ oxv^ KwViwv* 
' Or craz'd with care, or ciob'^va.V^^^^^'^^^^ 
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One morn I mifs'd him on th' accuftomM hill, 

* Along the heath, and near his fav'rite tree ; 
Another came ; nor yet befide the rill, 

* Nor up the lawn, nor at the wood was he. 

The next with dirges due in fad array, 
« Slow through the church-way path we faw him borne. 
Approach and read (for thou can'fl read) the lay, 

< Grav'd on the Aone beneath yon aged thorn. 

There fcatter'd oft, the earlieft of the year, 

* 3y hands nnfeen, are fhow'rs of violets found ; 
The red-br^aft loves to build and warble there, 
^ And little foofieps lightly print the ground. 

The Epitaph. 

Here refts his head upon the lap of earth 

< A youth to fortune and to fame unknown : 
Fair fcience frown*d not on his humbhe birth, 
' And melancholy mark'd him for her own. 

Large was his bounty, and his foul fincere, 
' Heav'n did a recompence as largely fend : 
He gave to mis'ry (all he had) a tear : 

* He gainM from heav*n ('twas all he wiih'd) a friend. 

No farther feck his merits to difclofe, 

* Or draw his frailties from their dread abode, 
(There they alike in trembling hope repofe) 

* The bofom of his father and his God.* 

We have already obferved that any dreadful cataflrophe 
is a proper fubjed for Elegy ; and what can be more fo 
than a civil war, where the fathers and children, the dearefl 
relations and friends, meet each other in arms ? We have 
on this fubjefl a moft afFeding Elegy, intituled the Tears 
^f Scotland, afcribed to Dr. Smollett and fet to mufic by Mr. 
Qfwald, jufl after th^ late rebellion. 

The Tears £/*Scotlan1>. Written itT the Tear 1746. 

I. 

Mourn, haplcfs CALl£l>o^^^, moutiv 
Thy taniih'd peace, tby \au\e\s torn \ 
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Thy fons, jor valoor long renown'd. 
Lie flaagHtcr'd on their native ground ; 
Thy hofpi table roofs no more 
• Invite the ftranger to the door j 
In fmoaky ruins funk they lie, 
The monuments of cruelty. 

The wretched owner fees afar 
His all become the prey of war ; 
Bethinks him of his babes and wife^ 
Then fmites his bread, and curfes life. 
Thy fwains are famiih'd on the rocks. 
Where once they fed their wanton flocks : 
Thy ravifti'd virgins fhriek in vain ; 
Thy infants perifh on the plain. 

III. 

r 

What boots it then, in every clime. 
Thro' the wide fpreading wafte of time. 
Thy martial glory, crown'd with praife. 
Still fhone with undiminifh'd blaze ? 
Thy tow'ring fpirit now is broke. 
Thy neck is bended to the yoke. 
What foreign arms could never quell, 
» By civil rage, and rancour fell. 

IV. 

The rural pipe, and merry lay. 
No more fhall chear the happy day : 
No fecial fcenes of gay delight 
Beguile the dreary winter night : 
No ftrains but thofe of fqrrow flow. 
And no^jyt be heard but founds of woe % 
While W^a^t phantoms of the flain 
Glide nighUy o'er the filent plain. 

V. 

Oh baneful caufe, oh ! fatal morn, 
Accurs'd to aggs yet unborn !. 
The fons a^ainft their fathers ftood, 
The parent ihed his childreu's VAt>o^* 

£ 3 
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Yet, when the rtge of battle ceased. 
The vi^rs fools were not appeas'd ; 
The naked and forlorn mnft reel 
Devouring flames, and mard^iing fieel ! 

VI. 

The pious mother, doom'd to death, 
Forfaken, wanders o'er the heath. 
The bleak wind whiftles roand her head ; 
Her helplefs orphans cry for bread ; 
Bereft of fhelter, food, and friend, 
!>he views the fhades of nieht deicend. 
And, fb-etch'd beneath rndement fkiet^ 
Weepsfo'ef her tender babes, and dies. 

VII. 

Whilfl the warm blood bedews my veins 
And onimpair'd remembrance reigns; 
Refentment of my country's fate^ 
Within my filial breafl (hall beat % 
And, fpite of her infnlting foe. 
My fympathizing verfe fhall flow, 
'< Mourn, haplefs Caledonia^ moam 
<* Thy banilh'd peace, thy laurels torn.** 

Love as we have already obfenred, is likewife one of 
the proper fubjedls for this kind of poem. An example of 
which we fhall give from the love Elegies lately pabliih*d 
by Mr. Hammond, ■ 

J la Q y % Elect. 
L 

Let others boaft their heaps of fhinin^ fP^W 
And view their fields with waving pienly aown'd^ 

Whom neighboring foes in con Han t termr hold. 
And trumpets break their flumbers, never found : 

H. 

While, calmly poor, I trifle life away. 
Enjoy fwcet leifure by my cheaiful &tc> 
No lyanron hope my quiet ftiaW )aeu2c^t 
But cheaply blcfs'd i'ft fcoru twii\ n««i^Ai%. 
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m. 

With timely eve Til (bw my little field. 

And plant my orchard with its mailer's hand. 

Nor blufh to fpread the hay, the hook to wield, 
Or range the (heaves along the funny land. 

IV. 

If late at dufk» while carelefsly I roam, 
I meet a ftrolling kid, or bleating lamb. 

Under my arm I'll bring the wand'rer home, 
Andnot a little chide its thoftghdeis dam. 

V. 

What joy to hear the tempeft howl in vain. 
And clafp a fearftil miftrefs to my breaft ? 

Or laird to (lumber by the beating rain. 
Secure and happy fink at laft to reft. 

VI. ^ 

Or if the fun in flaming Leo ride, 

By (had/ rirtn indolently ftiay. 
And with my Dblia walking fide by fide, 

Hear how they mnrmur, as they gHde away^ 

VII. 

What joy to wirtd along tlie cool retreat. 

To Hop and gase on Delia as I go f 
To mingle fweet difcourfc with k'lffes fwcet. 

And teach my lovely fcholar all I know ! 

VIII. 

Thus pleas'd at heart, and not with fancy's dream> 

In filent haj^nefs J red nnknown ; 
Content with what I am, not what I kem, 

I live for BsLiA, and myfelf alone, 

IX. 

Ah fooliih man ! who thus of her pofTefs'd, 

C^uld ifloat and wander with ambition'^ w\wl^ 
Apd ii his ontward trapping;& fpoVtV\m\\5!^» 
Not heed the ficknefs of his coufcvoxs^^ xk^^% ^ 

E 4. 
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So perifli all, whofe breaft ne'er learnt to glow 
For others good^ or melt at others woe. 

What can atone (oh ever-injur*d (hade !) 
Thy fate unpityM^ and thy rite^ unpaid ? 
No friends complaint^ no kind donieilic tear 
PleasM thy. pale ghoft, or grac'd thy mournful bier $ 
By foreign hands thy dying eyes Were clos'd. 
By foreign hands thy decent limbs composed. 
~ By foreign hands thy humble grave adorned » 
By Grangers honour^, and by Grangers mourn'd ! 
What tho* no firiends in fable weeds appear^ 
Grieve for an hoor^ perhaps, dien mourn a year, 
iVnd bear about the mockery of woe 
To midnight dances, and the public fhow ; 
What the* no facred earth allow thee room. 
Nor hallo w*d dirge be mutter'd o'er thy tomb g 
Yet fh^ {hy grave with rifing flow'rs be dreft, 
And-the green-turf lie lightly on thy breail: : 
There fhall the morn her earlieft tears beftow. 
There the .firA rofes of the year (hall blow ; 
While Atkgfh with their filver wings o'er(hade 
The ground, now facred by thy reliques made. 

So peaceful refts, without a done, a name. 
What once had beauty, titles, wealth, and fame : 
How lov'd, Aow honoured once, avails thee not. 
To whom related, or by whom begot ; 
A heap of dull alone remains of thee, 
'Tis all thou art, and all the proud fhall be I 

Poets themfelves mufl fall, like thofe they fung. 
Deaf the prais'd ear, and mute the tuneful tongue. 
Ev'n he, whofe foul now melts in mournful lays. 
Shall fhortly want the generous tear he pays : 
Then from his clofing eyes thy form fhall part. 
And the laA pang fhall tear thee from his heart : 
Life's idle bufinefs at one gafp be o'er. 
The mafe forgot, and thou belov'd no more ! 

r 

But of Elegies on the fnbje6l of death, this by Mr. Gray 
is one of the beft that has appeared in our language, and 
-07*?/' beju&ly e/teem'd a mafterpiece. " 
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An E L E CY. Written in a country church^jati. 

The carfeu tolls the knell of parting day. 
The lowing herd winds (lowly o'er the lea. 

The plowman homeward plods his weary way. 
And leaves the world tO'darknefs, and to me. 

Now f^des the glimmering landTcape on the %h^ 

And' all the aiir a folemn ftillnefs holds ; 
Save where the beetle wheels his droning flight. 

Or drowfy tincldings lalt the diftant folds. 

Save-that &om yonder ivy-mantled tow'r 
The moping owl does tothe mooo complam 

Of fuch as, wandering near her fecret bow'r, 
Moleft her ancient folitaiy Teign. 

Beneath thofe rugged elms, that yew-tree^s (hade. 
Where heaves the tarf in many a moold'ring heap. 

Each in his narrow cell for ever laid, 

The rude fore- fathers ef the hamlet fleep. 

The breezy call of inoenfe- breathing n\orn. 

The fwallow twitt'ring from the ftraw-buik ihed. 

The cock's (hrill clarion, or the echoing horn, 
No more fhall roufe them from their lowly bed* 

For them no more the blazing hearth (hall burn^ 
Or bu(y houfewife ply her evening care : 

No children run tolilp their fire's return. 
Or clinib his knees the envy*d kifs to (hare. 

Oft did theliarveft to their fickle yield. 

Their furrow oft the llubborn glebe has broke ; 

How jocund did they drive their team a field ? 

How bow'd the woods beneath their llurdy ftroke \ 

Let not ambition mock their ufeful toil. 

Their homely joys, and deftiny obfcure ; 
Nor grandeur hear with a difdainful fmile, 
• The fhort and fimple annals of the poor. 

The boift of heraldry, the pomp of ^v^'i^j 

And all that beauty, all iVvat n»C2X\.Vv ^'^\ ^n^v 

Awaits alike th' inevitable Vvouy, . 
The paths of glory lead buX. lo Oci^ %j\v^. 

E. 
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uftt Elegy on thefuppofed dfotb of Mr. Pa^tridcs, tU 

Almmack-nui/er. 

Well ; 'tis as Bickerftaff bas gdefe^d^ 
Tho' we all took it for a jeik 5 ' 
Partridge is dead ; nay n^/e, he dy'd 
E're he cou*4 prove the good 'Squir^ \y^^. 
Strangei an ailrologer fhou'd die 
Without one wonder in the iky ! 
Not one of all his crorr^ flars 
To pay their duty at his heHb f 
No meteor, no eclipfe appeared ! 
No comet with a flan)ing oeard I 
The fun has rofe, and gone to bed, 
Juft as if PartriSe were not de^d : 
Nor bid himfblf oehind the moon 
To make a dreadful night at noon* 
He at fit periods walks tliro' Jries, 
However our earthly motion varies : 
And twice a year he^ll cot th' Equator, 
As if th^re had been no fuch patter. 

Some Wits have wonder'd, what analogy^ 
There is 'twixt * cohiing and afirohgy : 
How Partridge made his optics rife. 
From T^Jhoefokj Co reach the fkies. 

A lift the coblers temples ties 
To keep the hair out el^ their eyes ; 
From whence 'tis plain the diadem. 
That princes wear, derives from them. 
And therefore cro^Mtis ar^ new^adays 
Adorn'd with golden Jlari and ray/. 
Which plainly flicws the near alliance 
'Twixt cohiing and the pl(mets fcience, 

Bpfides, that flow-pac^d fign Bootes^ 
(As *tis mifcaird) we know not who *tia : 
But Partridge ended all difputes ; 
He knew his trade, ^nd cali-d it \ Boot*. 

The horned moon, which heretofbre. 
Upon their ihoes the Bsmajts wore, 
Whofe widepefs kept dicir t09» totio^ coti««. 
And whence we claim our jSbooing-boms, 

♦ Partridge was a Coblcr. ' "V ^«*^^ A^n^Tv^Ot^ 
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Shews how the art of tabling bears 
A near refemblance to the Spheres. 

A fcrap of parthmnt hung by geomehj 
(A great refinement in barometry) 
Can, like the flars, foretell the weather ; 
And what is parchment elfe bat leather^ 
Which an aftrologer might afe, 
Either for Almanacks otjboes ? 

Thus Partridge^ by his wit and parts. 
At once did practice both thefe arts : 
And as the boading Owl (or rather 
The Bat, becauie her wings are leather^) 
Steals from her private cell by night. 
And flies about at candle-light ; 
So learned Partridge could as well 
Creep in' the dark from leatberu ceU, 
And, in his fancy, fly as far 
To peep upon a twinkling ftar. 

Befldes, he could confound the Sp&eres, 
And fet the Planets by the ears ; 
To (hew his fkill, he Mars could join 
To yenus in q/he^ malign ; 
Then call in Mercury for aid. 
And cure the wounds, that Fenus made. 

Great fcholars have in Lucian read, 
When Philip king of Greece was dead. 
His foul andjpirit did divide. 
And each part took a difPVent fide | 
One rofe a (lar, the other fell 
Beneath, and mended fiioes in Hell. 

Thus Partridge fiill fhines in each art. 
The coiling said Jiar-gazing part ; 
And is inftall'd as good a ftar 
AsTany of the Ca/ars are. 

Triumphant ftar I fome pity ftiew 
On Cobkrs militant below. 
Whom roguifli boys in ftormy nights 
Torment, by pifling out their lights ; 
Or thro* a chink convey their fmoak 
lnc\oi*d Artificers to choak ? 

Thoir, hfgh exalted in thy fp\vw^» 
May'R follow ftill thy cafi^^xiiwe* 
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To tfiee the Bu// will lend bis iniie,. 
By Phabus newly tann'd and dry'cL 
For thee they Arfft*% hulk will tax;, 
And fcrape her pithy fides for. wax. 
Then Anadne kindly lends 
Her braided hair to make thee ernds^ 
The point of Sagittarius* dart 
Turns to an awl by heavenly art ; 
And Vulcan^ wheedled by his wife,. 
Will forge for thee Kfaring-km/e, 
For want of room by Virgo^% fide. ' 
She*ll drain a point, and fit *-ailride: 
To take thee .kindly in befvoan ; 
And then the Signs will \»Shtrtitn^. 

C H A P. XI: 

Of the P Aw s T. o R. A L^. 

THIS poem takes its name from the Ztf/Zjn word* 
Paftor^ a Shepherd i the fabjed of it being fome- 
thing in the Pailoral or rural life; and the perfons, or in- 
terlocutors, introduced in it, either, ihepherds or. other.^ 
rufticks. 

Thefe po^s are. frequently called &/<7g»^j,.. which £gni- 
fies feleS or choice pieces ; tho* feme account for this name, 
after a different manner. They are alfa called Bucolicks from, 
Btfxo^^,. a Herdfttmn, 

'< The original of poetry^ fays Mr. Pope^ is afcribed to-. 
** that age which fucceeded the creation of the world: 
*< and as the keeping of flocks feems to have been the firft 
** employment of mankind,, the-myolb ancient fort of poe- 
<' try was probably PafioraU It is natural to imagine, 
<< that the leifure of thofe ancient .fhepherds admitting and 
** inviting fome diverfion, none was fo proper to that folir 
^' tary and fedentary life as finging \ and . that in their 
" fongs they took occafion to celebrate their own felicity. 
«< From hence a poem was invented,, and. afterwards im- 
"■< proved to a penedt image of that happy time ; which 
** by giving us an efteem fox the vitiuc& of a former age, 

* Trbia btacbia contnhitt \nQRtt 
•^corpiui", ^c% 
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^ might recommend tbem to the prefent. And fince the 
" life of (hepherds was attended with more tranquilitf 
^ than any other rural employment, the poets chofe to 
** introduce their peribns, from whom it received the name 
«* of Paflorai:' 

Scaliggr^ and Ftmtentlle are of Mr. Popi^ opinion, and 
iuppofe that Paftorals were the ^v^ poems ; but this con- 
dufion feems not to be drawn from nature and reafon. As 
man in the infant ftate of the world, was undoubtedly^ 
firuck with an awful idea of God, arifing from a confidera* , 
tion of his works of creation, fo muft he be very early led 
to fupplicate and adore that divine Being on whom he 
perceived his ejcifience depended ;. it is more natural, and 
more rational, therefore, to fuppofe that the firft poems 
where hymns or odes made in praife of the Deity. We 
may allow fhephcrds indeed to have been, the firft poets > 
but we cannot fuppofe that Paftorals were the firft' poems i 
fince it is more reafonable to conclude that the ancienta 
would prefer the praife of the- Creator to- that of his crea- 
tures. But controveriies of this fort are beiide our purpofe. 

This kind of poem, when happily executed, gtves^ great 
delight ; nor is it a wonder, fince innocence and fimplicity 
generally pleafe : To which let me add, that the fcenes 
••f paftorals are always laid in the country, where both 
poet and painter have abundant matter for the exercife of 
genius, fuch as inchanting profpefls, purling ftreams, 
uiady groves, enamelled meads, flowery-lawns, rural amufe* 
ments, the bleating of flocks, and the mufick of birds ; 
which is of all melody the moft fweet and pleafing, and 
calls to my mind the wifdom and tafte of Alexandtr^ who 
on being importuned to-hear a man that imitated the-notes 
of the Nightingale, and was thought a great: cuiiofity, re- 
plied,, that Ih had. had the, ha^inefi of hearing the NightirrgaU 
herfelf. 

The character of the Paftoral confifts in fimplicity, bre« 
nity, and delicacy ; the two firft render an eclogue natural^ 
and the laft delightful. With refpedl to nature, indeed, we 
are to confider, that as a paftoral is an image of the ancient 
times of inmocence and undefigning plainnefs, we are not to 
defcribe ftiepherds as they really are at this day, but as they 
ifkzy be conceiv'd then to have beei^ vjVkctw ^^^^X^Sx^S. tasick., 
40 J even princes, followed ihc cm^\o^TXMMxx.* "^ot "^"^ '^^ 
£?aan air of piety fhouid run xkaowj^^^ h^^* '^ 
which IB vi/ibic in the wrixinga of aiav3^vci - 
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To make it natural with refped to the prefent agf» 
fome knowledge in rural affairs (hould be difcovered, and 
that in fuch a manner, as if it was done by chance rather 
than by defign ; left by coo much pains to feem natural that 
fimplicity be deftroyed from whence arifes the delight ; for 
what is fo engaging in this kind of poefy proceeds not fo 
much from the idea of a country life itfelf, as in expofing 
only the beft part of a fhepherd's life, and concealing the 
misfortunes and miferies which fometimes attend it. Be» 
fides, the fnbjeft muft contain fbme particular beauty in 
stfelf, and each eclogue prefent a fcene or profpeA to our 
view enriched with variety : which variety is in a great 
meafure obtained by frequent companfons drawn from the 
mofl agreeable objedls of the country ; by interrogations 
to things inanimate ; by fhort and beautiful digreffions ; 
and by elegant turns on the words, which render the nom« 
bers more fweet and pleafing. To this l^t me add, that the 
conne^ons muft be negligent, the narrations and defcrip- 
tions (hort, and the periods concife. 

Riddles, parables, proverbs, antique phrafes, and fuper- 
flitious fables are fit materials to be intermixed with this 
kind of poem. They are here, when properly applied, 
very ornamental j and the more fo, as they give oni 
modem compofitions the air of the ancient manner of ' 
writing. 

The Hyle of the Pqfioral ought to be humble, yet pure i 
neat, hut not florid ; eafy, and yet lively : and the nqmbers 
fhould be fmooth aj}d flowing. 

This poem in general (hould be fhort, and ought never 
much to exceed an hundred lines ; for we are to conlider 
that the ancients made thefe fort of compofitions their 
amufement, and not their bufinefs: but however fhort 
they are, every eclogue muft cpntain a plot or fable, which 
muft be fimple and one ; but yet fo managed as to admit 

of fhort digreffions. yirgt/ has always obferved this 1 

ihall give you the plot or argument of his firft Paftoral as an 
example. 

Melilxcus, an unfortunate Jhephereff is tntroductd nvith 
Tityrus, pne in mon fortunate circumftances ; the firmer ad- 
^s^Sr /^sccmflaini of hisfufftrings and hamjhmtni to tbe lot- 
V c«A? e/yays his^ks and folds in tht ndd^ of tfe« ^V>Hc ca- 
^'{^M «t/ fier^fbn $xpre£es bis gratitude ta tbe btntf«aw 
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from ivhom this fa'wur fivw d : hut Meliborai accufis fortune ^ 
civil *wars9 and hids adieu to his nati'Vf country. Thb ii there- 
fore a dialogue. 

But we are to obferret that the poet is not always obliged 
to make his eclogue ailegoriial^ and to have real peHbns re- 
prefented by the fictitious characters introdoced i but is in 
this refped entirely at his own liberty* 

Nor does the nature of the poem require it to be always 
carried on by way of dialogue ; for a fhepheFd may with 
propriety fing the praifes of his love, complain of her in- 
conftancy, lament her abfence, her death, t^c, and address 
himfelf to groves, hills, rivers, and fuch like rural objeCb^ 
even when alone. 

We fhall now give examples from each ^ thoie authors 
who have eminendy diftinguifhM themfelves by this manner 
of writing, and introduce them in the order of time in 
which they were written. 

Theocritus^ who was the father or inventor of this kind of 
poetry, has been defervedly edeened by the bcft critics ; 
and by fome, whofe judgement we cannot difpute, prefer'd 
to all other Paftoral writers. We (hall infert his third Idyl* 
liunsy not becaufe it is the.beft, but beoaufe it is within our 
compafs, and we ar-e favoured with an elegant verfion of it 
by Mr. Fawkes $ who will foon oblige tb^s public with an 
entire tranflation of this favourite author. 

AMAftYtLi^ : Or /i^ /^/W Idy Ilium 0/ Thiocritus. 
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To Amaryllis^ lovely Nymph, I fpeed. 
Mean while my goats upon th^ mountains feed : 

Tityruj tend them with affiduous care. 
Lead them to cryfhd fprings, and paflnrea fair. 
And of the ridgling*s butting horns beware. 
Sweet Amaryllis, have you then forgot. 
Our fecret pleafures in the confcious grott ? 
Where in my folding arms you lay reclin'd 1 
Bleft was the ihepherd, for the nymph was kind. 

1 whom you call'd j>«i^r Dear^ your Love fo late, Ip 
Say, am I now, the objeCl of your hate ? 

Say is my form difpleafing to your fight } 
Tkia cruel lovt will farely \ui\\ vcv<t Q^\Xit« 
Lo! ten ia/ge apples, tem]^ia^x<c^^^'9N«w-^ 
Pluck -d &om y oi» favoui\tt tcto^yflwis%^V^'^115«^ 
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Accept this boon, 'tis all my prefent fiore ; 
To-morrow will produce as many more. 
Mean while thefe heart-confuming pains remove^ 
And give me gende pity for my love. 
Oh was I made by fome transforming power 20 

A bee to buzz in your feq.uefter'd bower I 
To pietce your ivy ihade with murmuring founds- 
And the light leaves that compafs you around. 
I know thee, love, and to my forrow find, 
A god thou art, but of the favage kind y . 25 

A Bonefs fure fuckled the fell child. 
And with his brothers nurfl him in the wild ; 
On me his fcorching flames inceffant prey. 
Glow in my bones, and melt my foul away. 
Ah, nymph, whofe eyes deftru6tive glances dart, 30 
Fair is your face, but flinty is your heart : 
With ki/Tes kind this rage of love appeafe ; 
For'itoe,- fond Swain ! ev'n empty kiffes pleafe. 
Your fcom difbads me, and will make me tear 
The flow'ry crown I wove for you to wear, 35 

Where rofes mingle with the ivy -wreath, 
And fragrant herbs ambrofial odours breathe. 
Ah me ! what pangs I feel, and yet the fair 
Nor fees my forrows, nor will hear my prayer. 
I'll doff my garments, fince I needs muii die, 40 
And from yon rock, that points its fummit high. 
Where patient Jiph fnares the finny fry,^ 
111 leap, and though perchance I rife again. 
You'll laugh to fee me plunging in the main. 
By a prophetic poppy-leaf I found 45 

Your chang'd affedion, for it gave no found- 
Tiiough in my hand ftruck hollow as it lay. 
But quickly wither'd like your love away. 
An old witch brought fad tiding to my ears,. 
She wiio tells fortunes with the fieve and iheers 1 . 50 
For leafing barley in my fields of late, - 
She told me, I fhould love, and yon (hould hate ! 
For you my care a milk white goat fupply'd. 
Two wanton kids run frifking at her fide ; 
Which oft the nut-brown maid, Erithacisy 5^ 

Ha s beg'd, and paid befoie-Yvat^Av^wVi ^. VL\(k v 
AndlinceyouxhuB my ardeivtpa£LkOTi£i!\^x., 
Hci^s they Anil bo befou xo-iaoiio?i i^^V 
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My right eye itches ; may it lucky prove. 

Perhaps I foon fhall fee the nymph I love ; 60 

Beneath yon pine Fll fing diflindt and clear,. 

Perhaps the fair my tender notes may hear ; 

Perhaps may pity my melodious moan ; 

She is not metamorphos'd into ftone. 

Hippomenes^ provokM by noble ilriie, 65 

To win a miflrefs, or to lofe his life, 
Threw golden fruit in AtaUmtd% way,. 
The bright temptation caus'd the nymph to XEay ; 
She look'd, (he languifh'd, all her foal took fire. 
She plung'd into the gulph of deep defire. 70 

To Fyle from Othrfs (age Me'Iampus came. 
He drove the tewing herd, yet won the dame 1 
Fair Pero bleft his brother Bias^ arms. 
And in a virtuous race diffused unfading charms. 

jidonis fed his cattle on the plain, 7j 

And fea-born Venus lov^d the rural Twain ; 
She mbam'd him wounded in the fatal chace. 
Nor dead difmifs'd him from her warm embrace^ 
Though young Endymion was by CyntUa bleft^ 
J envy nothinz but his lafting reft. So 

Jafim flumb*rmg on the Cretan plain "'^ 

CfT^i-'once faw, and bleft the happy fwain 
With pleafures too divine for ears profane. 

My head grows giddy, love afieifis me fore ; 
Yet yoo regard not ; fo I'll fing no more 85 

Here will I put a period to my care — ' 
Adieu, falfe nymph, adieu ungrateful fair : 
Stretched near the grocto, when rve breathM my laft 
My corfe will give the wolves a rich repaft. 
As fweet to them, as honey ta year ta^e.. 90 

^/>^t/ fucceeds 7beo€rUus^ from whom he has in ibme 
places copied, and always imitated with fuccefs. As a 
ipecimen of his manner we (hall introduce his firfl Paftoral, 
which is generally allowed to be the moft perfeft ; and our 
readers will fee that we are obliged to Mr. Dryden for the. 
tranflation. 

Melibo^\s%* 
BenesLth the fhadc wh\c\vbecc\ieti\>o\3L^'^^v^^^^ 
Yw, Tftjrifs^ entertain y oot iyVvwi tD?o&» 
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Round the wide world in banifhment we toam. 
Forced from ourplea/ing fields and native kome; 
While ^etch'd at eafe you fing youi happy loves^ 
And AmarylUs fills the ihady groves. 

T I T Y R r Sfc 

Thefe blefiings, friend, a Deity beftowM ; 
For never can I deem him lefs than God. 
The tender firftlings of my woolly breed 
Shall on his holy ahar often bleed. 
He gave me kine to graze the flow'ry plain. 
Aid ib my pipe renew'd the rural ftrain. 

Meli^oeus. 

I ^nvy not your fortune, but admire. 
That while the raging fword and wafiieful firs 
Deftroy the wretcheaodghbourhood around, 
' No hodile arms approach your happy ground* 
Far different is my fate > my feeble goats 
With pains I drive ftom their forfaken cotes; 
And this you fee I fcarcely drag along. 
Who ye&ning on the rocks has left her young* 
The hope and promife of my falling fbld» 
My lofs by dire portents the Gods foretold ^ 
For, had I not been blijui, I might have feep 
Yon riven oak, the faireft on the green. 
And the hoarfe raven on the bla&d bough 
By croaking from the left prefae*d the coming blow. 
But tell me, TityrtUy what heairnly ipower 
Preferv'd your fortunes in that fat^ hour ? 

T I T y It u s. 

Fool that I was, I thought imperial Rome 
Like Mantim, where on matket-days we come : 
And thither drive our tender lambs from home. 
So kids and whelps their j6res and dams exprefs ; 
And ^ the great I meafur'd by the lefs : 
Bot country-towns, compared with her, appear 
Like ihrubs when lofty cyprefles are near. 

Melxbouvs. 
Whatgre^t occafion call'd you hence to Roine? 

T I T Y ?L TJ S. 

-Freedom, which <;ame atkt^Sf\>, ^W ^Vqvi x» «»d^' 



1 
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Nor did my fearch of liberty begm^ 

Till my black hairs were chang'd upon my chin. 

Nor Jminyliis would vottchfafe a look. 

Till Galatei^^ meaner bonds I broke. 

Till then a helplefs, hopelefs, homely Twain , 

I foaght not freedom, nor afptr^d to gain : 

Tho* many a vi£lim from my folds was bought. 

And many a cheefe to country markets brought. 

Yet all the little that 1 got I fpent. 

And itill returned as empty as I went. 

Mblibobus. 

We (lood amasM to iee your miftrei^ moam^ 

Unknowing that (he pin'd for your return ; 

We wondered why fhe kept her fruit (b long. 

For whom fo late th' uagather'd apples iMOg ; 

But now the wonder ceafn, finer I ice 

She kept them only, Tir^rus^ fortkeg:: 

For thee the bubbling ^ringa appear'd to meoni^ • ' 

And whifp'ring pines made rowi for thy retnrii* 

T 1 T T ft V t« 

What fhould I do ? white here I was enchain^ 
No glimpfe of godlike liberty remaio^d 1 
Nor could I hope in any place bat there 
To find a God fo prefent to my prayV. 
There firfl the youth of heav'nly birth IviewM^ 
For whom our monthly vi^Umrs are renewM. 
He heard my vows, and gracioufly decreed 
My grounds to be reflor'd^ my former flocka^to ffied» 

Meliboevs. 

O fottonate old ma& I whofe farm remains 
For you fuflkient, and requitea your pains, 
Tho* ruflies orerfpread the neighb^riog plains, . 
Tho' here the marfliy grounds approalrh yonr fidd* 
And there the foil a ftony harveft yidda. 
Your teenung ewes fhall no ftrange mcadQr«i% tr^ > 
Nor fear a ror from tainted company. 
. Behold yon bord'iing fence of f«\ivir t3^«% 
Js fraught wiih £ow'rs, the flow*» aw Snja^t.^?WsvV« 
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The bufy bees, with a foft murmuring ftrain, 
Invite^to gentle deep the laboring Twain : 
While from the neighboring rock with rural fongi^ 
The pruner's voice the pleafing dream prolongs ; 
Stock-doves and turtles tell their am'rous pain, 
Andy from the lofty elms, of love complain . 

T f r f R u 5. 

Th* inhabitants of feas and ikies (hall change. 
And fiih on fhore^ and flags in air (hall range. 
The baniftiM Parthian dwell on Arar^ brink, ^ 

And the blue German (hall the Tigris drink ; (h: 

Ere T, forfaking gratitude and truth. 
Forget the figure of that godlike youth* 

Melibobus. 

But- we muft beg our bread in dimes unknowOj^ \\ 

Beneath the fcorching or the freezing zone ; ci 

And fome to fair Oaxis fhall be fold, {l 

Or tr/the Lyhian heat, or Seythian cold t 
The red among the Britons be confined, 
A race of men from aU the world disjofn'd* 
O ! muft the wretched exiles ever mourn ? 
Nor after length of rolling years return ? 
Are we condemned by fatrs unjuft decree. 
No more our houfes and our homes to fee f 
Or (hall we mount again the rural throne. 
And rule the country, kingdoms once our own f 
Did we for thefe barbarians plant and fow. 
On thefe, on thefe, our happy fields beftow ? 
Good heav'n, what dire effeds from civil difcord flow 
Now let me graft my pears, and prune the vine ; 
The fruit is theirs, the labour only mine. 
Farewel my paftures, my paternal ftock. 
My fruitful fields, and my more fruitful flock \ 
No more, my goats, fhall I behold you climb 
The fleepy clifls, or crop the flow*ry thyme ; 
No more extended in the grot below. 
Shall fee you browzing on the mountain's brow» 
The prickly fhrubs, and after on the bare 
Lean down the deep abyfe andViaii^va 2k\ 
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T I T Y R U S. 

This Biglit, at leaft, with me forget your care ; 
Chefnuts and curds and cream ihall be your ^re : 
The carpet ground (hall be with leaves o'er-fpread. 
And boughs ihall weave a covering for your head ; 
For fee yon funny hill, the fhade extends, 
And curling fmoke from cottaj;es afcends. 

Spenfer was the firft of our own countrymen, who acqulsed 
any confiderable reputation by this method of writing. We 
ihall infert his iixth eclogue, or that for June, which is al« 
legorlcal, as will be feen ^y the 

Argument. 

<< Hobhinol, from a defcription of the pleafures of the 
place^ excites Colin to the enjoyment of them. Colin de- 
clares himfelf incapable of delight, by reafon of his ill 
fuccefs in love, and his lofs of Rofalind^ who had (reach- 
eroufly forfaken him for Menalcasy another fhepherd. By 
Tityrus (mentioned before in Spenfer* ^ fecond eclogue, and 
again in the twelfth) is plainly meant Chaucer , whom the 
author fometimes profefs'd to imitate. In the perfon of 
Colin^ is reprefented the author himfelf;' and Hobbinors 
inviting him to leave the hilly country, feems to allude to 
his leaving the Norths where, as is mentioned in his life, he 
had £br fome time refided.'* 

H o B B I N L. 

Lo 1 CoUn^ here the place, whofe pleafant fight 
From other fhades hath wean'd my wand'ring mind : 

Tell me, what wants me here, to work delight ? 
. The (imple air, the gentle warbline wind. 

So calm, fo cool, as no where elle I find : 
The grzSfy ground with dainty daifies dight. 

The bramble- bufh, where birds of every kind 
To th* water*s fall their tunes attemper right. 

Colin. 

O ! happy Hobbinol, I blefe th^ ft.«Ltft, 
That paradife hail found wh\di ildoinXo^. 

jHere ivander may thy dock catVy ot \^Xfc% 
Witboaten dread of wolves to bccti^XsA » 



54 Of tlic PASTORAL. 

Thy lovely lays here mayft thou freely boaft: 
Bat I, unhappy man! whom crudl fate. 

And angry Gods porfiie from ooaft to ooiail. 
Can no where find, to fliroad sny luckkTs pate. 

HOBBIVOL. 

Then if by me thou lift advifed be, 
Forfake the foil, that fo dodi thee bewitch : 

Leave me thofe hills^ where harbrooghois to fee^ 
Nor hoUy-bnfh, nor brere, nor winding ditch ; 

And to the dales refort, where ihepherds ricb^ 
' And fruitful flocks been every where to iee : 

Here no night-ravens lodge,- more black than pitch. 
Nor elvifh ghoHs^ nor g^aftly owls do Bee. 

But ^endly fairies met with many graces. 
And Hght'fbot nyn[iphs can chace the lingering night, 

With heydeguies, and trimly trodden traces ; 
Whilft fifters nine, wivich dwell on Famafs hight. 

Do make them mufic,-for their more delight ; 
And Fen himfelf to kifs their chr}'ftal faces. 

Will pipe and daunce, when Fboebe fhineth bright : 
Such peeriefs pleafures have we in thefe places, 

Colin. 

And I, whilft youth, and courfe of carelefi yioara* 
Did let me walk withouten links of love. 

In fuch delights did joy amongft my peers : 
But riper age ibch pleafures doth reprovie, 

.Nfy fancy eke from former follies move 
To ftrayed fteps : for time in pafting wears 

(As garments doen, which waxen old above) 
And draweth new delights with hoary hairs. 

Tho couth I fing of love and tune my pipe 
Unto my plantive pleas in verfes made : 

Tho would I fedc for qaeen-apples unripe. 
To give my Rofalind, ^md in fonuner ihade 

Dightgawdy^idonds, was my common trader 
To crown her golden locks ; bu^^^s^^ mox^ tv^^« 
And lofs of her, whofe love as Yife i vj-ac^j^^* 
Tbofc weary wantoa toys away did. w^ 
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HOBBZNOL. 

Colin f to hear thyrhimes and roundehiy's. 
Which thou weit woAt en waAefiil hills to fing, 

I more delight, than lark in fommer days : 
Whofe echo made the neighbour grores to ring. 

And taoglit the birds, which in the lower ipring 
Did^ fhroud in ^ady leai^es from funny rays ; 

Frame to thy fong their cheerfal cheriphng 
Or hold their peace, for fhame of thy fweet lays. 

I faw Caliiofe wkh mnfes moe. 
Soon as thy o«ten pq)e began to fomd. 

Their ivory lutes and tamburins forgo : 
And from die fDOBtam, where ifcey fate aroimd, 

Ren after hailily thy iilver fonnd. 
But when they came, where t^n-diy &ill didft (how. 

They diew a back, as half with fhame confound. 
Shepherd to iee, than in their art out-go. 

C O L I H. 

Of mufes, HoUino/f I con no ikill» 
For they been daughters of the highell Jove, 

And holden fcom of homety fliepherds quill : 
For iith I heard that Pom with Pbabus ftrove 

Which kim to much rebuke and danger drove, 
I never li(i prefome to Pamafs^ hill, 

But piping low, in ihade of lowly grove, 
I play to ploiie myielf, albeit ill. 

Nought weigh I, who my fong doth praife or Uame, 
Ne ftrive to win renown, or pafs the red : 

With fhepherds fits not follow flyikig fame. 
But feed his flocks in fields, where falls him beft. 

I wote my rimes l)een rough, and rudely dreft ; 
The fitter they, sny careful cafe to frame : 

Enough is me to paint out my. anreft. 
And pour my piteoos plaints out in the fame. 

The God of fhepherds, ^Ujna is dead. 
Who tau^t me homely, as I can, to toain^ \ 

He, whilft he lived was the {cventS^V^^ . 
Of Ibcphcrds all, that been NVixVi \oNfc ^xa^M* 
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Well couth he wail his woes, and lightly flake 
The flames, which love within his heart had bred. 

And tell us, merry tales, to keep us wake. 
The while our iheep about us fafely fed. 

Now dead he is, and lieth wrapt in lead, 
(O why fliould death on him fuch outrage fliow I 

And all his paffing (kill with him is fled. 
The fame whereof doth daily greater grow. . 

But if on me fome litde drops would flow 
Of that the fpring was in his learned hed, 

I foon would learn thefe woods to wail my woe. 
And teach the trees their trickling tears to flied. 

Then fliould my plaints, causM of difcourtefee. 
As meflengers of this my painful plight. 

Fly to my love, wherever that flie be. 
And pierce her heart with point of worthy wight; 

As (he deferyes, that wrought fo deadly fpight. 
And thou, Menalcas, that by treachery 

Didll underfong my Tafs to wajf fo light, 
Should'fl well be known for fuch thy villiany. 

But ilnce I am not, as I wilh I were,. 
Ye gentle n>epherds, which your flocks do feed^ 

Whether on hills or dales, or other where. 
Bear witnefs all of this'^fo wicked deed : 

And tell the lafs, whofe flower is woxe a weed. 
And faultlefs faith is turn'd to faithlefs feere. 

That fl)e the truefl fliepherd's heart made bleed^ 
That lives on earth, and loved her moli dear. 

HOBBINOL. 

O ! careful Colin, I lament thy cafe. 
Thy tears would make the hardefl flint to flow ! 

Ah I faithlefs Ro/aiind^ and void of grace. 
That are the root of all this rueful woe I 

But now is time, I guefs, homeward to go : 
Then rife, yeblefled flocks, and home apace, 

LeA flight with ftealing ile^s do 70x1 ^ort^o. 
And wet yom tender lambs, tViaX \s^ >f qm xt«.CA» 
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By the following eclogue the reader will perceive thftc 
Mr. Philips has, in imitation of Spencer ^ preferved in his 
Paftorals many antiquated words, which, tho' they are 
difcarded from polite converfation, may naturally be fup« 
pofed Hill to have place among the ihepherds/ and other 
ruflicks in the country. We Lave^made choice of his fe- 
eond eclogue, becaufe it is brought home to his own bufi- 
nefs, and contains axomplaint againft thofe who had fpokea 
ill of him and his writings. 

Mr. P H I L I p s's fecond Paftoral, 

T IT E N T, C O L I N E T.* 

Is it not Colinet I lonefome fee 
Leaning with folded arms againiLthe tree I 
Or is it age of Jate bedims my fight ? 
'Tis CaJinet^ indeed, in woefd plight. 
Thy cloady look, why melting into tears, 
Unfeemly, now the iky fo bright appears' ? 
Why in this mournful manner art thoa found. 
Unthankful lad, when all things fmile around? 
Or hear'ft not lark and linnet jointly fine. 
Their notes blithe- warbling to falute the ^ring ? 

« Colinet. 

Though blithe their notes, not fo my wayward fate ; 
Nor lark would fing, nor linnet, in my ilate. 
Each creature, Thenoty to his talk is born. 
As they to mirth and muHc, I to mourn. 
Waking, at midnight, I my woes renew, ^ 

My tears oft mingling with the falling dew. 

T H E N o T. 

Small caufe, I ween, has lufly youth to plain i 
Or who may then, the weight of eld fuftain. 
When tvtry flackening nerve begins to fail. 
And the load pre/Teth as our days prevail ? 
Yet, though with years my body downward tend. 
As trees beneath their fruit, in autumn bend, • 
Spite of my fnowy head and icy veitv.'i. 
My mind a cheerful temper ft.\\\ t^I^atv^ \ 
And }^hy ihould man, miiVvap vj\vax.vi\>\^ xe'^NXw^* 
Soar every Aveet, and mix wixb. tcs^x^ Vv^ viVWiX 



98 Of the P A S T O R A L. 

But tell me then ; it may relieve thy woe. 
To let a frietxl thine inward ailment know. 

C o L I K £ T. 

Idly twill wafte thee» 7benQt^ the whole day, 
Should'ft thou dve ear to all my mef can fay. 
Thine ewes win wander ; and thelieedlefs lambs« 
In lond com{>laints, require their abfent dams. 

T H E N o T. 

See Ligkf^ ; he (hall tend them dole : and I, 
'Tween whiles, a-crofs the plain will glance mine eye. 

C O L Z N E Tk 

Where to hegin I know not, inhere to end. 
Does there one muling hour my youth attend ? 
Though few my. days, as well my follies fhow« 
Yet are thofe days all douded o'er with wot : 
Ko happy gleam of fun-ihine doth appear. 
My low*niig iky, and wint'ry mondis to choer. 
My piteous plight in yonder naked tree> 
Which bears the thunder-fcar, too plain I fee : 
Quite dtftitate it fUnds of ihdter kind. 
The mark of ilorms, and fport of every wind : 
The riven trunk feels not th' approach of fpring; 
Nor birds among the leaflefs branches fmg : 
No more, beneath thy (hade, (hall Aepherd*s throng 
With jocund tale, or pipe, or pleafing fong. 
lU-fated tree f and more ill-fated I ! 
From thee, from me, alike the fhepherds fly« 

T H E N O T. 

Sure thou in haplefs hour of time waft bom. 
When blightning mildews fpoil the rifing corn. 
Or blafting winds o'er bloflbmM hedge-rows pa(s» 
To kill the promised fruits, and fcorch the grafs. 
Or when the moon, by wizard charm'd, forefliowSy 
Blood- ftain*d in foul eclipfe, impending woes. 
Unumely born, ill luck bedded ihee ftilV. 

C L I N E T. 

4xid' can there, Tienot^ be a grcatttc va^ 
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T H E U O T, 

Nor fox, nor wolf, nor rot among oar &eep : 
From thefe good ihepherd*s care his flock may keep : 
Againft ill-luck, alas ! all fbrcaft fails ; 
Nor toil by day, nor watdi by night, avails. 

C L I N E T. 

Ah me, the while t ah me, the locklefs day ! 
Ah lacklefs lad ! befits me more to fay. 
Unhappy hoar ! when freih in youthftil bud« 
1 left, Sidrina far, thy fifr'Vy ^ood. 
Ah, filly I ! more filly than my iheep. 
Which on thy flow'ry banks, I wont to keep. 
Sweet are thy banks ! oh, when iha!li I once flMve, 
With ravilh'd eyes review thide amelfd fiiore f 
When, in the cryftal of thy waters, fcan 
Each feature faded, and my colour wan ? 
When {hail I fee my h«t» tbe iinall abode 
Myfelf did raife, and cover o^cr withibd ? 
Small though it be, a mean and humble cell. 
Yet is there room for peace, and me, to dwtU. 

T H E * o T. 

And what enticement charmM thee, far away. 
From thy lovM home, and led thy heart aftray f 

C o L 1 N £ T. 

A lewd defire (Irange lands, and fwains, to know : 
Ah me ! that ever I Ihould covet woe. 
With wand'ring feet unMeft, and fond of feme, 
I fought I know not what befides a name. 

T H E N o T. 

Or, footh to fay, did'ilthoa not hither rome 
In fearch of gains more plenty than at home ? 
A rolling ftone is, ever, bare of mofs ; 
And, to their coft, green years old proverbs crofs, 

C O L I H E T, 

Small need there was, in taiidota fewcVcS ^"^^ 
To drive my pming flock athwart Oae ^\ivci> 

F z 
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To didant Cam. Fine gain at length, I trow. 
To hoard up to myfelf fuch deal of woe ! 
My flieep quite fpent, through travel and ill fare. 
And like their keeper, ragged grown and bare. 
The damp, cold green fward, for my nightly bed. 
And fome flaunt willow's trunk to refl my head. 
Hard is to bear of pinching cold the pain ; 
And hard is want to the unpradHc* d Twain ; 
But neither want, nor pinching cold,- is hard. 
To bl ailing florms of calumny compared : 
Unkind as hail it &lls ; the pelting fliower 
Delboys the tender herb, and budding flower. 

T H E N T. 

Slander we fliepherds couQt the vilefl wrong : 
And what wouods forer than an evil tongue I 

' C o L I N E T. 

Untoward lads, the wanton imps of fpite. 
Make mock of all the ditties I endite. 
In vain, O CoJinety thy pipe, fo flirill. 
Charms every vale, and gladdens every hill : 
In vain thou feek'il the coverings of the grove. 
In the cool fliade to fing the pains' of love : 
Sing what thou wilt, ilU nature will preVail ; 
And every elf hath (kill enough to rail : 
But yet, though poor and artlefs be my vein, 
Menalcas feems to like my Ample ftrain : 
And, while that he delighteth in my fong. 
Which to the good Menalcas doth belong. 
Nor night, nor day, fliall my rude muflc ceafe ; 
I afk no more, fo I Menalcas pleafe.. , 

T H E N O T.- 

Menalcas^ lord of thefe fair^ fertile plains, - 
Preferves the flieep, and o'er tlie fliepherds reigns : 
For him our yearly wakes, and feafls we hold. 
And choofe the fairefl firfllings from the fold : 
Hcp good to all, who good deCttvc, (Kail give 
Thy Hock to feed, and thee at ei^e to \\n^^ 
Shall curb the malice of uribridVcd x.otv%>i^^» 
And bouateouOy reward iViy tvL\ai fotv'^^. 
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C O L I N E T. 

Firft, th^n, fliall lightfome birds forget to fly. 
The briny ocean turn to paftures dry. 
And every rapid river ccafe to flow, 
*£Ve I unmindful of Menalcas grow. 

T H E N o T. 

This night thy care with me forget, and fold 
Thy flock with mine, to ward th' injurious cold. 
New milk, and clouted cream, mild cheefe and curd. 
With fome remaining fruit of lad year's hoard. 
Shall be oui* evening fare, and, for the night, 
Sweet herbs and mofs, which gentle ileep invite : 
And now behold the fun*8 departing ray. 
O'er yonder, hill, the fign of ebbing day : 
With fongs the jovial hinds return from plow; 
And unyokM heifers, loitering homeward, low» 

Mr. Pope\ Paflorals next appeared, but in a different drc6 
from thofe of Spen/er^ and Pbillips j for he has difcarded 
all antiquated words, drawn his fwains more modern and 
polite, and made his numbers exquifitely harmonious ; 
his eclogues therefore may be called better poems, but not 
better Paflorals. We fliall infert the eclogue he has infcribed 
to Mr. fVjicherly, the beginning of which is in imitation of 
Vh'giPs firfl Paftoral. 

Beneath the fhade a (preadlng beech difplays, 
Hylas and jEgon fung their rural lays : 
7bis mourn'd a faithlcfs, that an abfent love. 
And Delii^h name and Doris filled the grove. 
Ye Mantuan nymphs, your facred fuccour bring ; 
llylas and JEgoii% ruraJ lays I iing. 

Thou, whom the nine with PJautui wit infpire. 
The art of Terence^ and Menanderh fire \ 
Whofe fenfe inflrudls us, and whofe humour charms, 
Whofe judgment fways us, and whofe ipirit warms ! 
Oh, flciird in nature ! fee the hearts of fwains^ 
Their artlefs paffions, and their letvAer i^^m^. 
Now fettiog Phoebus (hone fercn^\y \>A^^» 
\nd Beccy clouds were ftrcakM witVi ip\tt^\ftXv^^'V 

F 3 
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When taneful Hylas^ with melodious moan. 

Taught rocks to weep, and made the mountains groaa. 

Go, gentle gales, and bear my figha away I 
To Delias ear the tender notes convey. 
As fome fad turtle his loft love deplores, 
And With deep murmurs fills the lounding (hores; 
Thus, far from Delia^ to the winds I mourn, 
Alike unheard, unpity'd, and forlorn. 

Go, gentle eales, and bear my fighs along ! 
For her, the featherM quires neglcft their fong : 
For her, the limes their pleafing fbades deny ; 
For her, the lillies hang their heads and die. 
Ye flow'rs, that droop, fbrfaken by the fpring. 
Ye birds, that left by fummer ccafe to fing. 
Ye trees that fade when autumn-heats remove^ 
Say, is not abfence death to thofe who love ? 

Go, gentle eales, and bear my fighs away f 
CnrsM he the &lds that caufe my Delit^^ ilay ; 
Fade cv'ry blofTom, wither ev*ry tree, 
Die ev*ry flow*r, and perilh all but (he. 
What have I faid ? where'er my Delia flies. 
Let fpring attend, and fudden flow^s arife i 
Let opening rofes knotted oaks adorn. 
And liquid amber drop from evVy thorn. 

Qo^ eentle gales, and bear my fighs along f 
The birds (ball ceafe to tune their evening fong,. 
The winds to breathe, the waving woods to move» 
And Areams to murmur, ere I ceafe to love. 
Not bubbline fountains to the thirily fwain^ 
Not balmy (feep to laborers faint with pain, 
' Not fhow'ri to larks, or fun-flime to the bee, 
Are half fo charming as thy fight to me. 

Qq^ gentle gales, and bear my fiehs away f 
Come, DeRa^ come ; ah, why this long delay ? 
Thro' rocks and cave^ the name of DeHa founds ; 
Veliay each cave and echoing rock rebounds. 
Ye powVs, what pleafing frenzy fooths my mind ! 
Do lovers dream, oris my DeHa kind ? 
She comes, my DeUa comes ! — now ccafe my lay. 
And cesik ye gaicB, to bear my fi^hs away ! 
Nej^e J^'^a/ifung, while Wind/or ^ti>^% ^.^\^^\ 
-Rehear fe, ye jna/cs, what yovirfclvw*\i^^^vc'^. 
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Refound ye hills, refound my mournful drain f 
Of perjur'd Doris 9 dying I complain : 
Here where the mountains, lefs'ning as they rife, 
Lofe the low vales, and ileal into the ikies ; 
While laboring oxen, fpent with toil and heat» 
In their loofe traces from the field retreat ; 
While curling fmoaks from village-top> are feen. 
And the fleet (hades glide o'er the duflcy green. 

Refound ye hills, refound my mournful lay ! 
Beneath yon poplar oft we pafs'd the day : 
Oft on the rind I carv*d her amVous vows. 
While ihe with garlands hung the bending boughs : 
The garlands fade, the boughs are worn away ; 
So dies her love, and fo my hopes decay. 

Refound, ye hills, refound my mournful ilrain \ 
Now bright ArBurus glads the teeming grain \ 

Now golden fruits m loaded branches ihine» 
And g/ateful cluilers fwell with floods of wine ; 
Now blufliing berries paint the yellow grove : 
Juil Gods ! ihall all things yield returns but love ? 

Refound, ye hills, reiound my mournful lay \ 
The ihepherds cry, " Thy flocks are left a jprcy/ 
h\i ! what avails it me the flocks to keep. 
Who loil my heart, while I preferv*d my iheep, 
T^m come, and aik*d, what magic caus'd my linart. 
Or what ill eyes malignant glances dart ? 
What eyes but hers, alas ! have pow*r to move ? 
And is there magic but what dwells in love ? 

Refound, ye hills, refound my mournful ilrains f 
ril fly from fliepherda, flocks, and flow'ry plaioi.' 
From ihepherds, flocks, and plains, I may remove, 
Forfake mankind, and all the world-r-bot love I 
I know thee, love f wild as the raging main. 
More fell than Tygera on the Lihyaa plain : 
Thou wert from JStna' ^h^mxag entrails toni^ 
Got by fierce whirlwinds^ and in thunder horn, 

Refound, ye hills, reiound my monmful lay t 
Farewel, ye woods, adieu the light of day J 
One leap from yonder cliff ihall end my pains. 
No more, ye hills, no more reibund my ftraini f 

Thus fung the fliepherds, till th' a,iMimiLV ^ tSi^^t 
The ik'm yet bJuihing with depaxtm%V\^\« 

F 4 
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When falling dews with fpangles decked the gl.ade. 
And the low fun had lengthened evVy (hade. 

To thefe Paftorals, which are written agreeably to the 
tafte of antiqtiity, and the rules above prefcrib'd, we (hall 
beg leave to fubjoin another that may be called a burlefqae 
Padoral, wherein the ingenious author, the late Mr. Gay, 
has ventured to deviate from the beaten road, and de* 
fcribed the (hepherds and ploughmen of our own time and 
country, inftead of thofe of the Golden Age, to which the 
modern critics confine the paftoral. His fix PaftoraU, 
which he calls the Shepherd's Week, are a beautiful and lively 
reprefentation of the manners, cuftoms, and notions of our 
rufticks. We (hall infert the firft of them, entitled, ^he 
Squabble, wherein two clowns try to out-do each other in 
iinging the praifes of their fweet-hearts, leaving it to a third 
to determine the controver(y. The perfons names are Lohhin 
Clout y Cuddy, and Cloddipole, 

L o B B I N Clout. 

Thy younglings, C«^, are but ju ft awake; 
No throftles (brill the bramble bufti forfake i 
No chirping lark the welkin (been • invokes ; 
No damfel yet the fwelling udder ftrokes ; 
O'er yonder hill does fcant § the dawn appear ; 
Then why does Cuddy leave his cott fo rear 1 1 

C u b D Y. 

Ah Lobbin Clout ! I ween J, my plight is gneft ; 
For he that lo<ves, a fir anger is to reft. 
If fwains belye not, thou haft prov'd the fmart. 
And Blou%elinda\ miftrefs of thy heart. 
This rifing rear betokeneth well thy mind ; 
Thofe arms are folded for thy Blouzelind. 
And well, I trow, our piteous plights agree ; 
Thee Blouzelinda fmites, Buxoma me. 

L<OBBiN Clout. 

Ah Blouzelind! I love thee more behalf. 
Than deer their fawns, or cows iVic uew-^^Xi*tic^lf. 

* Shining or bnght (ky. % Scarce. •^l.M^^f. \C^«a«^^ 
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Woe worth the tongue, may blifters fore it gall. 
That names Buxoma^ Blouzelind withal ! 

Cuddy. 

Hold, witlefs Lobhin Clout ^ I thee advKe, 
Left blifters fore on thy own tongue arife, 
Lo yonder doddipole^ the blithfome fwain. 
The wifeft lout of all the neighboring plain [ 
From Cloddipoli we learnt to read the (kies, 
To know when hail will fall, or winds arife. 
He taught u« erft * the heifer's tail to view. 
When ftuck aloft, that (how'rs would ftraight enfue : 
He firft that ufef j1 fecret did explain. 
That pricking corns foretold the gathVlng rain. 
When fwallows fleet foar high and fport in air> 
He told, us that the welkin would be clear. 
Let Cloddipole then hear us twain rehearfe, 
And praife his.fwett-heart in alternate verfe. 
I'll wager this fame oaken ftafF with thee. 
That QoMpoU ftiall give the prize to me. 

LoBBiN Clout. 

See this tobacco pouch, that's lin'd with hair, 
Made of the ikin of ileekeft fallow deer : 
This pouch, that's ty'd with tape of reddeft hue, 
I'll wager, that the prize (hall be my due. 

Cuddy, 

Begin thy carrols then, thou vaunting (louch ; 
Be thine the oaken ftafF, or mine the pouch. 

Lpi-BiN Clout., 

My Blouxalinda is the blitheft lafs. 
Than primrofe fwcetcr, or the clover- grafs. 
Fair is the king- cup that in meadow blows^ 
Fair is the daify that befide her grows ; 
Fair is the gilly-flow'r of. gardens fweet. 
Fair is the marygold, for pottage meet : 
But Bloiaulind^i than giUy-flo^V m'orefair^ 
Than daify, marygold, ( or kiAg-cuip-TOit.. 

. •' FomlerW* 

F s 
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Cuddy. 

My brown Buxoma is the feateft maid. 
That eVr at wake delightfome gambol played ; 
Clean as yoong laxnbkin6» or the gooTe^s down. 
And like the goldfinch in YktrfimJmp gown* 
Th6 witlefs lamb may fport upon the plain. 
The frifking kid delight the gaping fwain i 
The wanton calf nay fkip with many a bound,. 
And my cur Tray play defte^ * feata around: 
But neither lamb, nor kid» nor calf» nor Tr^t 
Dance like Buxoma on the £ril of M^. 

LoBBiN Clout. 

Sweet is my toil when BUuttedind is near ; 
Of her bereft, 'tis winter all the year. 
With her no fultry fuauner's heat I know % 
In winter, when flic's nigh, wick \mt I glow. 
Come, Blott%alinda^ eafe thy fwain^s defire. 
My fummer's ihadow^ and my winter's iat ! 

Cuddy. 

As with Bux9ma once I work'd at hay, 
E*en noon-tide labour feemM an holiday ; 
And holidays, if haply fhe were gone. 
Like worky-days I wifh'd vroeld foon be done. 
Eftfoons t» O fweet-heart kind, my love repay. 
And all the year (hall then be holiday. 

LoBBiN Clout. 

As Blouxalinda^ in a g^mefome mood. 
Behind a hay- cock loudly laughing Hoed, 
I (lily ran, and fnatchM a hafiy kifs ; 
She wip'd her lips, nor took it much a mils. 
Believe me Cuddj^^ while Vm bold to fay. 
Her breath was fweeter than the ripen'd hay. 

Cuddy. 

As my Buxoma^ » a znormng fair, 
ffjth gentle Anger ftroak'd her^RkT\ky^^»5t.. , . .. 
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I quaintly * ftole a kifs ; at iirft, *ti8 troe. 
She frown'd, yet after granted one or two. 
Lobhin^ I fwear, believe who will my vows,. 
Her breath by far exceU'd the breathing cows. 

L o B 9 I N Clout, 

Leek to the WeJch^ to Dutchmen butter's dear. 
Of /r^'f wains potatoes are the cheer ; 
Oats for their feafts the Scottijh ihepherds grind. 
Sweet turneps are the food of Blouxalind: 
While (be loves tnrneps, butter 1*11 defpife. 
Nor leeks, nor oatmeal, nor potatoes prize. 

Cuddy. 

In good roaft-beef tdtj land-lord flicks his knife. 
The capon i^t, delights his dainty wife ; 
Pudding our parfon eats, the *fquire loves hare, 
£ut white-pot thick, is my Buxome^s fare. 
While ihe loves white-pot, capon ne'er fhall be, 
Kor hare, nor beef, nor pudding, food for me. 

LoBBiN Clout. 

As once I play'd at hlind-man^ s-huff^ it hapt 
About my eyes, the towel thick was wrapt : 
I mifs'd the iwains, and feiz'd on Bbuztlimlf 
True fpeaks that ancient proverb. Love it blind. 

Cuddy. 

As at hotceckhs once I laid me down. 
And felt the weighty hand of many a down ; 
BuMoma^ gave a gentle tap, and I 
Quick rofe, and read foft mifchief in her eye. 

LoBBiK Clout. 

On two near elms, the flacken'd cord I hung, 
Now high, now low, my Blouxelinda fwung ; 
With the rude wind her rumpled garment rofe, \ 

And fhow'd her taper leg, and fcartlet hofe. 



Wa^l^ftj^tf, 
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Cuddy. 

Acrofs the fallen oak, the plank I laid. 
And myfelf pois'd againft the tott'ring maid : 
High leapt the plank, and down Buxoma fell ; 
I fp^'M — bat faithful fweet-hearts never tell. 

LoBBiN Clout. 

This riddle, Cuddy ^ if thou canft, explain ; 
This wily riddle puzzles ev'ry fwain : 
What Jio^r is that nvhich bears the virgin^s name^ 
7he richefi metal joined 'with the fame ? * 

Cuddy. 

Anfwer, thou carle, and judge this riddle rights 
I'll frankly own thee for a cunning wight : 
What Jl(yw*r is that nuhich royal honour cran)es ? 
Jidjoin the virgin, and ^tis JironMn on graves^ f 

C L o D d I p o L E.. 

Forbear, contending louts, give o'er your (trains ; 
An oaken HaiF each merits for his pains. 
£ut fee the fun-beams bright to labour warn, 
And gild the thatch of goodman Hodges^ barn. 
Your herds for want of water ftand a-dry ; 
They're weary of your fongs— and fo am I. 

To thefe we fhall fubjoin the following eclogue, or feli- 
loquy, written by a lady ; which contains a proper leflbn 
to thofe of her own fex, who are fo weak as to value them- 
felves on that fading flower, beauty ; and feems intended 
to recommend fomething more eflimable to their culture 

and confideration. I'he ornaments of the mind are 

not fo eafily effaced as thofe of the body ; and tho' beauty 
may captivate and fecure the afFedlions for a time, yet a 
man of fenfe will never fo much efleem a fine wife^ as a 
wife one. 

t Mary-gold, -^ ^<>fem«rj% 
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The Small-Poz. A Town Eclogue, 
By the Right Hon. L. M. W. M. 

The wretched F/avia on her couch reclin'd. 
Thus breathM the anguifh of a wounded mind : 
A glafs reversed in her right hand fhe bore, 
For now fhe fhun'd the face ihe fought before. 

' How am I changed ? alas I how am I grown ? 
A frightful fpedlre, to myfelf unknown ! 
Where's my complexion ? where my radiant bloom> 
That promis'd happinefs for years to come ? 
Then with what pleafure I this face furvey'd ; 
To look once more, my vifits oft delay'd f 
Charm'd with the view, a freflier red would rife. 
And a new life (hot fparkling from my eyes ! 
< Ah ! faithlefs glafs, my wonted bloom reilore ; 
Alas ! I cave, that bloom is now no more ! 
The greateft good the gods on men bellow, 
Ev'n youth itfelf to me is ufelefs now. 
There was a time {Oh ! that I cou'd forget!) 
When opera-tickets pour'd before my feet ; 
And at the ring, where brighteil beauties fhine. 
The earlieft cherries of the fpring were mine* 
Witnefs, O Lii/y ; and thou, Mot/eux, tell 
How mudh japan thefe eyes have made ye fell. 
With what contempt ye faw me oft defpife 
The humble offer of the raffled prize j 
For at the raffle flill each prize I bore. 
With fcorn rejeded, or with triumph wore ! 
Now beauty's Hed, and prefents are no more I 
* For me the patriot has the houfe forfook. 
And left debates to catch a pafflng look : 
For me the foldier has fofc verfes writ : 
For me the beau has aim'd to be a wit. 
For me the wit to nonfenfe was betray'd ; 
The gamefter has for me his dun delayed, 
And over-feen the card he would have play'd* 
The bold and haughty by fuccefs made vain, 
Aw'd by my eyes, have trembled 10 cotu^^Ti\ 
Tbe baMiil Yquire toactfd by 2LN^l\Q^^t^sxtfyH^^ 
i Has dar'd to fpeak with fpVnt ivoxYvi^ ^>Nti \ . 
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Fir'd by one wifli, all did alike adore ; 
Now bcauty*8 fled, and lovers are no more f 
< As round the room I turn my weeping eyes^ 
New unafFe^ed fccnes of forrow rife ! 
Far from my £gbt that killing pidure bear. 
The face disfigure, and the canvas tear f 
That pidlure, which with pride I usM to (how. 
The loft refemblance but upbraids me now. 
And thou, my toilette I where I oft have fate. 
While hours unheeded pafs'd in deep debate. 
How curls fhould fall* or where a patch to place. 
If blue or fcarlet bed became my hcc i 
Now on feme happier nymph your aid beftow 
On fairer heads, ye ufelefs jewels, glow I 
No borrowed luftre can my charms refiore ; 
Beauty is fled, and drefs is now no more ! 
' Ye meaner beauties, I permit ye fhine ; 
Go, triumph in the hearts that once were mine ; 
But midft your triumphs with confdion know» 
Tis to my ruin all your arms ye owe. 
Wou'd pitying heav*n reftorc my wonted mein,. 
Ye ftill might move unthought of, and unfeen : 
But oh I how vain, how wretched is the boafi 
Of beauty faded, and of empire lofl \ 
What now is left but weeping, to deplore 
My beauty fled, and empire now no more f 
Ye, cruel chymift«, what with^held your aid f 
Could no pomatums fave a trembling maid ? 
How falfe and trifling is that art ye boaft ; 
No art can give me back my beauty loft f 
In tears, fufrounded by my friends I lay, 
Mafk'd o^er, and trembled at the flght of day ; 
Mi RM CLIO came my fortune to deplore, 
(A golden-headed cane well carv'd he bore) 
Cordials, he cry'd, my fpirits muft reftofc ! 
Beauty is fled, and fpirit is no more ! 
* Galen, the grave ; officious Squirt, was there. 
With fruitlefs grief, and unavailing care : 
Machaon too, the great Machaon, known 
By his red cloak and his ibperior frown ; 
'And why, ht cry'd this grief and ti[k\%d«C^%» ^ 
/ You Ihalf igiatk be well, agaia tfc ft» \ 
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Believe my oath ; (wjijb that an oath he fwore) 
Falie was this otth ; my beaoty is no more f 

• Ceafe, haplcis maid, no more thy tale purfue^ 
Forfake mankind, and bid the world adien ! 
Monarchs and beauties rule with equal fway i 
All drive to ferve, and glory to obey : 
Alike unpitied when depos'd they grow. 
Men mock the idol of their former vow. 

* Adieu ! ye parks ? — ^in fome obfctire reccfs. 
Where gentle llreams will weep at my diflrefs. 
Where no falfe friend will in my grief take part. 
And mourn my ruin with a joyful heart ; 
There let me live in fome deferted place, 

^There hide in (hades this lofl inglorious face* 
^e operas, circles, I no more muft view ! 
< My toilette, patches, all the world adieu f 

We have given the rules ufually laid down for pafloral 
writing, and exhibited ibme examples which were written 
on , this plan ; but we muft beg leave to obferve, that 
this poem may fbmetimes partake of more dignity, and 
afpire even to the fablime, without deviating noro nature 
and right reafon. The fublime which arifes from tumults* 
wars, and what are (too often falfely called g^'eat adions, the 
Pafioral abhors ; but that which is blended with the tender 
and pathetic may be introduced with propriety and ele- 
gance. An^, indeed, if we confider that the firft (hepherds^ 
were many of them princes (for that Ahrabam, Mofisy and 
David^ were fach, we have the teflimony of the fcriptures) 
it will feem fomewhil extraordinary that fuch pains ihoald 
have been taken to exclude the fublime from paftoral writ- 
ing ; and we (hall be inclined to admit FirgiN Pollio, the 
Song of Sohmuip and Popt^n Meffiah^ as Pafcorals, 'till better 
rea&ns are oficred to the contrary than have yet appeared; 
for the true fhaijflfrjflir of Paftoral, and what diftinguiihes ^ 
it from other wrktngs, is its fik confinemeftt to rural affairs^ and 
and if this be obferved it can lo(e nothing of its nature by 
noy elevation of feetiment or diOion. 

Ai an example of the more dignified and fublime ibrt of 
Flfbo«al, wc (hall give the young dudentPe^^s Mass i ah, 
which was written in imitation of ^trgfTs Foiot.io> tp^« 
Mtwich ^e tranflatj|ons he Vi^ «L^<3L<i^ ^totck l[a\o\o^v^ 
/Sy/X that the xcader may fee wYv^X vS% V3«0^ \k*>*^«»s 
Butde of the fentimenl^ and difitifii^ (A \)^«^^sy^MXw 
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Messiah. A facred Eclogue. In Imitation of Vi^tiVi 
PoLLio ; which- is fuppofed to have been taken, in part, 
from a^^Zrim^ prophecy that foretold the coming of ChriH.- 

Ye nymphs of Solyma ! begin the fong ; 
To heav'niy themes fublirrer drains belong. 
The mofly fountains, and the fylvan (hades, 
The dreams of Pindus and th* Aonian maids. 

Delight no more O thou my voice infpire 

Who touch'^d I/aiab\ hallow M lips with fire \ 

Rapt into future times, the bard begun, 
A virgin (hall conceive, a virgin bear a ion 
From ' JeJ/e root behold a branch arife, 
Whofe facred flow'r with fragrance fills the Ikies . 16 

Th^ aetherial fpirit o*er its leaves fliall move. 
And on its top defcends the myflic dove. 
Ye * heav*ns ! from high the dewy ne£lar pour. 
And in foft filence fhed the kindly (how'r ! 
The ^ fick and weak the healing plant fliall aid, I r 

From dorms a (helter, and from he \X, a (hade. 
All crimes (hall ceafe, and ancient fraud (hall fail ; 
Returning * juftice lift aloft her fcale ; 
Peace o'er the world her olive wand extend. 
And white rob'd innocence from heav'n defcend. 20 

Swift fly the years, and rife th' expelled morn ? 
Oh fpring to light, aufpicious babe, be bom ! 

Ver, 8. A 'virgin Jball conceive — All crimes foatt ceafe, &c.J 

yirg. E, 4 V, 6. Jam redit Sc Virgo, redeunt $i|tnrnia regna ; 

Jam nova progenies cceIo demittitur alto. 
Te duce, fi qua manent fceleris veftigia noftri^ 
Irrita perpetua folvent formidine terras—— 
Pacatumque reget patriis virtu tibus orbem. 

Now the virgin returns, now the kingdom of Saturn returns, now a tmo 
Trogery isfent down from high heaven* By mi^m tfi^bee, whatever re- 
li^ua of our crimes remain, jball be iviped awcy, aw free the 'world from 
perpetual fears. He frail govern the earth in peace, with the virtues of 
his father. 

. Ifaiah, chap. vii. ver. 14. Behold a virgin frail conceive, and bear a 
foH'-^ — Chap. ix. ver. 6, 7. Unto us a child is horn, unto us a fin is 
given', the prince of peace : of the increafe of his government, rand. tf, 
bis peace, there frail be no end : upon the throne of David, /md t^ott^hs, 
A/W^//om, tocriier andto ejlablifr it, with ^udgmtnty ami, 'wixh y^fiici^ J^^ 
rzvr a/rJ et'tr, ' •*> . ^ . • 

- 1 Ifaiah, chap. xL frr, I, a'CVi. Tt\^.^i«,^, ^ \ 

J Cb, XXV, ver. 4, 4 Ch. bt. 'WK. 7* " *'^' 
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See nature hailes her earlieil wreaths to bring. 

With all the incenfe of the breathing fpring : 

See ^ lofty Lebanon his head advance, 25 

See nodding forefls on the mountains dance : 

See fpicy clouds from lowly Saron rife, 

And CarmePs flow 'ry top perfumes the Ikies ! 

Hark ! a glad voice the lonely defart chears ; 

Prepare the ^ way 1 a God, z, God appears : 30 

A God, a God 1 the vocal hills reply, 

The rocks proclaim th' approaching deity. 

Lo, earth receives him from the bending fkies ! 

Sink down ye mountains, and ye vallies rife ; 

With heads declined, ye cedars, homage pay; 35 

Be fmooth ye rocks, ye rapid floods give way ! 

The Saviour comes ! by ancient bards foretold : 

Hear ^ him ye deaf, and all ye blind behold 1 

Ver 23. See nature baftes, &c.] 

Virg* £. 4« V. iS. At tibi prima, puer, nuUo munufcula cultu, 

Errantes hederas pailiin cum baccire telius, 
Mixtaque ridenti colocafia fiindet acantho 
Ipfa tibi blandos fundent cunabula flores. 

for thee, cbiidt (hall the earth without being tilled,, produce her 
early offerings ; tvinaing i'vy, mixed ivith baccar^ and cotocajia ivitk 
fmiling acanthus. Thy cradle Jhalt pour forth pleajing Jiowers about thee, 

Ifaiah, chap. xxxv. ver. i. The •wildernefs and the folitary place JhaU 
be glad, and the defert Jball rejoice and hlojfom as the rofe. Chap. Ix. ver^ 
1 3 , The glory of Lebanon ft>all come unto thee, the fir-tree, the pine -tne, 
and the box together, to beautify the place of tky fan&uary , 

Ver. 29. Hark! a g/ad voice, Sec. J 
yirg, £.4. V. 46. A^grifjl^ 6 magnos, aderit jam tempus, honores. 

Cara deum foboles, magnum jovisincrementum— 
IpH laetitia voces ad fydera ja^ant 
IntonH montes, IpCx jam carmina rupes, 
I^fa fonant arbuila, Deus, deus ille Menaica ! 

E. 5. ver. 62, 
ccme and receive.$te mighty honours : the time draws nigh, beloved 
•ffsprrng of the Gods, 6 great encreafe of Jove ! The uncultivated mountaint 
Jetidjhouts of jcy to the ftctrs, the very rocks fing in vcrfe, the very Jhrubi 
cry out, A God, a God I 

Ifaiah, ch. xl. ver. 3,4. The voice of him that crieth in the wilder - 
nefs, prepare ye the toay of the Lord! make Jlrait in the defart a high 
^oey for our God ! every valley JhaU be exalud, and every ^mountain and 
hill JhaU be made low, and the crooked JhaU be made fir ait ^ and the 
tbewougb places plain. Chap, iv, vci. a*^. Break Jortt into ^^^-n^ "S*^ 
mouneains / O fireji, -and every tret tberetn ! for the "L^rd V3ox\» TC^o^wi 
Jlrael, 
5 Ch. xxxv. ver. 2. 6 CK x\.\w. V ^* 

7 Ch, xUi. ver. iS. Ch. xxxv, ver. 5, 6, 
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He from thick films fhall purge the tifual ray. 

And on the fightlefs eye-hill pour the day . 40 

'Tis he th' obflrufled paths of found OiaU dear^ 

And bid new moitc charm th^ unfolding ear : 

The dumb (hall fmg, the lame his crotch forego> 

And leap exultiog like the bounding roe. 

No iigh no murmur the wide world fhUl hear, 45 

From ev'ry face he wipes off ev'ry tear. 

In ^ adamantine chains fhall death be bound. 

And Hell's grim tyrant feel th' eternal wound. 

As the good. » fliepherd tends his fleecy cai'e. 

Seeks frefheft pafture and the pureO: air, 50 

Explores the loft, the wand'ring (beep dircfts. 

By day o'er (cts them, and by night proteds. 

The tender, lambs he raifes in his arms, 

Feeds from his hand, and in his bofom warms ; 

Thus (hj^ll mankind his guardian care engage, 5J 

The promis'd *° father of the future age. 

Ko more Ihall " nation againft nation rife. 

Nor ardent warriors meet with hateful eyes. 

Nor fields with gleaming fteel be cover'd o*er. 

The brazen trumpets kindle rage no more ; .60 

But ufelefs lances into fcythes fhall bend. 

And the broad faulchion in a plowfhare ebd. 

Then palaces (hall rife ; the joyful '* fon 

Shall finifh what his fhort-liv'd fire begun ; 

Their vines a (hadow to their race (hall yield, 6j 

And the fame hand that fowM, fhall reap the field. 

The fwain in barren '' deferts with teprize 

See lillies fpring, and fudden verdure rife ; 

Ver. .67. Thefwain in barren dffarts, &€.] 
yirg, E, 4. ver. 28. MoUi paiilatim flavefcit campus arifta, 

Jncultiique rubens pendebit feodbus uva, 
Et durae quercus fudabunt rofijda mella. 

The fields pall grvw yellwo vfitb ripen d eari^ avd the red grape ^^ 
bang upon the ivifd brambles, and tie bard oaks Jball difiill boney Kkt 
de<iu, 

I(alah> ch. xxxv. ver. ';. Tbe parcbed ground fi>alt become a pooU 

and tbe tbirfty land fprings of water : Jn the babitatitmt Vfben dragons 

lay, Jhall be grafs, and reeds, and rujhes, Ch. I v. vcr. IJ. InJIead of 

/Ar rlorMjBallcomc up tbe fir tree, and inflead of tbe briar fiall come up tie 

9' Ch. XXV. vtT, 8. 9 Ch* x\, Ntt. 11. 'vo C2t^.\x^ 

y^r. 6. J J Ch. ii. ver. 4, \» CV\w, ^^. vv>^v. 

^3 ^^. XXXV. ver. i, 7* 
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And ftarts^ amidfl ^he thirfly wilds to hear 

New falls of water murm'ring in his car. 70 

On rifted rocks, the dragon's late abodes. 

The green reed trembles, and thef bolrnih nods. 

Wafte fandy **vallies, once perplex'd with thorn. 

The fpiry fir and Ihapcly box adorn ; 

The leaflefs fhrubs the flow'ry pahns fucceed, 7$ 

And od'rous myrtle to the noifom weed. 

The * * lambs with wolves fhall graze the verdant mead. 

And boys in flowVy bands the tyger lead ! 

The fleer and Hon at one crib fhall meet 

Ani harmleii '^ ferpents lick the pilgrim's feet, 8q 

The fmiling infant in his hand fhall take 

The crefled bafilifk and fpeckled fnake, 

Pleas'd the green luflre of the fcales furvcy. 

And with their forked tongue fhall innocently play. 

Rife, crown'd with light, imperial *^ Salem rife ! 85 

Exalt thy towVy head, and lift thy eyes ! 

See, a long ^^ race thy fpacious courts adorn ; 

See future fbns, and'lbughters yet unborn, 

Ver, 77, ^be tambt ivitb'woivesy &c.J 
Virg, £. 4. V. 21. ipfae la6te domiim referent dl(!enta capellx 

Ubera, nee magnos metuent armenta leoneS'^— 
Octidet ft Terpens, et £diax hecba veneni 
Occidet — — — • 

The goats JbaU hear to the fold their udders diflended toitb milk : nor 
fifall the berds be afraid of tbe greatefi Uons* TZ# fer^nt Jhall die, and 
tbe herb that cfmceals foifon jball die, 

Ifaiab, ch. xi. ver. J|^, .&c. T^ht tuolf Jball dtodl ivith thelamb^ 
0ndtbe leopard Jhall lie down 'with the kid, and the calf and the young 

lion and tbefatling together ; and a little child fhall lead them And the 

lion fi>aU eat Jlraw like the ox. And tbe fucking child fjoll phr^ on the, 
bole of tbe afp, and the weaned child Jball put his hand on tbe den of the 
cockatrice, 

Ver. 85. Rift, crown d with light, &c.] 
The theugMB of Ifaiab, which compoie the latter part of the poem, 
are wonderfully ekvatcd, vid much above cbofe gejierad exclamations of 
f^rgil, which makes the lofrieft parts of his PoUio, 

Magnus ah Integra faclorum nafcitur ordo ! 

'■ t9t4 furget gens aurea nmndo I 
• incipient magni procedere mtnfes f 

Ajpice, venturo latentur ut omnia ^ach\ 8tc% 
The reader need only turn to the ^aJ&i%w ot ljaia\>» \w«fe c>»^» 

14 Cb. xlL ver. 19, and Ch. Iv. w. x v ^^ ^'^^^;^r\^'^ 
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In crouding ranks on evVy fide arife, 

Demanding life, impatient for the ikies !. 90 

See barbarous *^ nations at thy gates attend. 

Walk in thy light, and in thy temple bend ; 

See thy bright altars throng'd with prodrate kings, 

<And heapM with produds of ^^ Sabaan fprings I 

For thee Uume's fpicy forefts blow, 9j 

And feeds of gold in Ofbyrs mountains glow. 

See hcav'n its fparkling portals wide difplay. 

And break upon thee in a flood of day. 

No more the rifing ^' fun fhallglld themoro, 

Nor ev'ning Cynthia fill her filver horn j lOO 

But loil, difiblv'd in thy fuperior rays* 

One tide of glory, one unclouded blaze 

Overflow thy courts ; the light himfelf fliall fliine 

Keveal'd and God's eternal day be thine ! 

The ** feas (hall wafte, the fkies in finoak decay, 105 

Rocks fall to dud, and mountains melt away ; 

But fix'd his word, his faving powV remains ; 

Thy realm for ever lafis, thy own M^fh reigns ! 

19 Ch. Ix. ver. 3. 20 Ch. Ix. vcr. 6.. 21 Ch. Ix^ver, to* 

22 Ch. li. ver^ 6. and Cb. llv. ver. ^o 

CHAP. XII. 

Of the E T I % T is'% 

• 

THIS fpecies of writing, if we are permitted to lay 
down rules from the examples of our beft poets, 
admits of great latitude, and folicits ornament and decora- 
tion ; yet the poet is fiill to confider that the true charafler 
of the Epifile is eafe and elegance; nothing therefore 
ihould be forced or unnatural, laboured, or afiTef^ed, but 
every part of the compofition breathe an eafy, polite, and 
unconllrained freedom. 

It is fuitablc to every fubje£l ; for as the Epifile takes 

place of difcourfe, and is intended as a fort of diftant 

convcrfation, all the affairs of Wfe aitid I^^^?L\0^^^ vb^i^ 

nature jnay be introduced. TYiofe \vo>wcvw >n>k«^ ^^ 

"raught with compliment or condo\etict, xV^X cwiXw».> 
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defcription of places, or are full of pertinent remarks, and 
in a familiar and humourous way defcribe the manners, 
vices, and follies of mankind axe the beft ; bccaufe they 
are moil fuitable to the true charadter of Epillolary writings 
and (buHnefs fet apart) are the ufual fubje6ls upon which 
our letters are employed. 

All farther rule« and direflions are unneceffary, for this 
kind of writing, is better learned by e;Kample and pradlicc, 
than by precept. We (hall therefore in conformity to 
our plan {dt6i a few Epiftles for the reader^s imitation ; 
which, as this method of writing has of late much pre- 
vailed, 'may be beft taken perhaps, from our modern 
poets. 

The following letter from Mr. Addifon to lord Halifax^ 
contains an elegant defcription of the cnriofities and places 
about Rome^ together with fuch refledlions on the ineflima- 
ble bleffings of liberty^, as muft gi^e pleafure to every 
Englijhman, efpedjrlly when he fees them thus placed in 
dired oppoiition to the baiieful influences of flavcry and 
oppreilion which are ever to be feen among the mifcrable 
inhabitants of thofe conn tries. 

ji Letter from Italy to, the Right Honourable Charles Lord 
Halifax, in the Tear 1701. By Mr, Addison. 

While you^ my lord, the rural fliades admire. 
And from Britannia % public pofts retire. 
Nor longer, her ungrateful fons to pleafe. 
For their advantage fkcrifice your eafe ; 
Me into foreign realms my fate conveys. 
Through nations- fruitful of immortal lays. 
Where the foft feafon and inviting clime 
Confpire to^i-ouWe your rcpofe with rhim'c. 

For whrirefoe'fer'I turn my ravifh'd eyes, 
Gay gilded'fcenes and fhining profpedts rifei 
Poetic fields incompafs me around, 
And ftill I feem to tread onclalfic ground ; 
For here the mufe fo oft her harp Jias llrung. 
That not a mountain rears its head unfung, 
'Renown'd m verfe each (hady xVucVitX. %to>n^^ 
Andev^ry /Jream in heav'h\y tvvxmbex^ ^^V4^* 
How am 1 pleas 'd tofearch tVve\\\\\ft ^^^^^^^ 
ForriGng fpnngs and celebrated ^oo^^ » 
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To view the Nar^ tamultuous in his courfeb 
And trace the fmooth Clitumnus to his fource. 
To fee the Mincio draw his watry llore. 
Through the long windings of a fruitful fhore. 
And hoary Alhuld% infedea tide 
0*er the warm bed of fmoking fulphor glide. 

Fir'd with a thoufand raptures I furvey 
EriJitnus through flowVy meadows flray. 
The king of floods ! that rolling o*er the plains 
The towering Alfs of half their moKlure drains. 
And proudly fwoln with a whole winter''8 fnows^ 
JDiftributes wealth and plenty where he flows. 

Sometimes, mifguided by the tuneful throng, 
I look for flreams immortalk'd in fong. 
That Joft in filence and oblivion lie, 
(Dumb are their fountains and their chaands dry) 
Yet run for ever by the mufe's fkOl, 
And in the fmooth defcription murmur iUU. 

Sometimes to gentle TiSer I retire. 
And the famM river*s empty fliores admire 
That deftitute of flrength derives its courfe 
From thirfly urns, and an unfruitful fource $ 
Yet fung fo often in poetic lays. 
With fcorn the Danube and the Nile foTveys ; 
So high the deathlefs mufe exalts her theme ! 
Such was the £<y», a poor inglorious ftream. 
That in Hibernian vales obfcurely flrayM, 
And unobferv'd in wild Meanders play'd ; 
Till by your lines and Najau's (word renown'd $ 
Its rifing billows through the world refound. 
Where'er the hero's godlike a^s can pierce. 
Or where the fame of an immortal verie. 

Oh cou'd the. mufe my ravi(h'd bread intpire 
With warmth like yours, and raife an equal irc^ 
UnnumberM beauties in my verfe ihould ihine. 
And FirgiPs Italy fliould yield to mine ! 

See how the golden groves around me fmile. 
That (hun the. coafls of Britain\ ftormy ifle. 
Or when tranfplanted and preierv'd with care, 
Carfe the cold clime, and ftaTve\fittoxx.lieixi^i. 
Here kindly warmth their moviiit.mjVo^VcR^^"^'^^'* 
To noblef taScs, and more exJiUtd £cttLt% *« 
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Ev^n the rough rocks with tender myrtles bloom. 

And trodden weeds fend out a rich perfame. 

Bear me, fi)me God, to B^/Vs gentle feats. 

Or cover roe in UmirM^s green retreats ; 

Where weftern gales eternally refide. 

And all the featons iaviih all thetr pride : 

Bloflbms, and fruits, and jBowers together rife. 

And the whole year in gay confafion lies. • 
Immortal glories in my mind revive, 

And in my foul a thonfand paffions ftrive. 

When Rome*^ exalted beauties 1 defcry 

Magnificent in piles of ruin lie. 

An amphicheatro*8 amaeing height 

Here fills my eye with terror and delight^ 

That on its public fliows unpeopled Rome^ 

And held uncrowded nations in ks womb : 

Here pillars rough with fculpture pierce the Ikies : 

And here the proud triumphal arches rife. 

Where the iAARsnums deathleA a^s difplay*d. 

Their bale degenerate progeny upbraid : 

Whole rivers here forfake the fields below. 

And wondering at their heighth thtDUgh any cbasneb flowJ 
Still to new fcenes my wandMng mufe reth-es s 

And the dumb ihow of breathing rocks admires 1 

Where the fmooth chiiel all its force has ftiown, 

And foftenM intoilelh the rugged (lone. 

In folemn filence, a majeftic band. 

Heroes, and gods, and Rfman confuls fiand. 

Stern tyrants, whom their cruelties renown. 

And emperors in PitW^m marble frown ; 

While the bright dames, to whom they humbfy fu'd. 

Still (how the charms that their proud hearts Aibdu'd. 
Fain would I Ruphaet*^ godlike art reheorfe. 

And (how th* immortal Iab<>ars in my verfe. 

Where from the mingled ftrength of (hade and light, 

A new creation rifes to my light. 

Such heav*nly figures from his pencil flow. 

So warm with life his blended coknirs glow. 

From theme to theme with fecret pkafure toft, 

Amidft the foft variety Tm loft : 
Herepleafmg airs my raYi(h*d fe\x\ <!Otife>atA 
With circling jK>tes and hibyc'inltVv^ <ii ^'assitA\ 
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Here domes and temples rife in diflant views. 
And opening palaces invite my mufe. 

How has kind heav*n adorn*d the happy land. 
And fcatterM bleflings with a wafteful hand ! 
But what avail her unexhauHed Aores, 
Her blooming mountains, and her funny fhores. 
With all the gifts that heaven and earth impart. 
The fmiles of nature, and the charms of art. 
While proud oppreilion in her valleys reigns. 
And tyranny ufurps her happy plains ? 
The poor inhabitant beholds in vain 
The red^ning Orange and the fwelling grain : 
Joylefs he fees the growing oils and wines. 
And in the myrtle*s fragrant (hade repines : 
Starves, in the midd of nature^s bounty corft. 
And in the loaden vineyard dies for thirft. * 

O liberty, thou goddefs heav*n]y bright, 

Profufe of blifs, and pregnant with delight ! 
Eternal pleafnres in thy prefence reign. 

And fmiling plenty leads thy wanton train ; 

EasM of her load fubje£lion grows more light, 
«And poverty looks chearful ia thy fight; 

Thou mak^il the gloomy face of nature gay, 

Giv^il beauty to the fun, and pleafure to the day. 
Thee, goddefs, thee, Britannia^ ifle adores ; 

How has ihe oft exhauiled all her dores. 

How oft in fields of death thy prefence fought. 

Nor thinks the mighty prize too dearly bought \ 

On foreign mountains may the fun refine 

The giapes foft juice, and mellow it to wine. 

With citron groves adorn a diflant foil, 

And the fat olive fwell with floods of oil : 

We envy not the warmer clime, that lies 

In ten degrees of more indulgent Ikies, 

Nor at the coarfenefs of our heav'n repine, 

Tho' o'er our heads the frozen pleiads fhine ; 

'Tis liberty that crowns Britannia^ ifle, 

And makes her barren rocks and her bleak mountains (ini 
Others witii tow'riug piles may pleafe the fight. 

And in their proud afpiring domes delight \ 
A nicer touch to the ftretcht catwas %\ve. 
Or teach their animated rocks to \vve •. 
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*Tis Sritain*s care to watch o'er Eurofe*s fate. 
And hold in balance each contending ilate, 
To threaten bold prefumptuous kings with war. 
And anfwer her afflifted neighbour's Pray'r. 
The Dane sind'S^weifet rous'd up by fierce alarms^ 
Blefs the wife condu£l of her pious arms : 
Soon as her fleets appear, their terrors ceafe. 
And all the northern world lies hufti'd in peace. 
Th' ambitioas GattI beholds with fecret dread 
Her thunder aim*d at his afpiring head. 
And fain her godlike Tons wouM difunite 
By foreign gold, or by domeftic fpite ; 
But ibives in vain to conquer or divide. 
Whom NaJ/hu^s arms defend and counfels guide. 

Fir'd with the name, which I fo oft have found 
The diflant climes and different tongues refound, 
^ I bridle in my ftraggling mufe with pain. 
That longs to lanch into a bolder ftrain. 
But Tve already troubled you too long. 
Nor dare attempt a more adventurous fbng. 
My humble verfe demands a fofter theme, • 
A painted meadow, or a purling ftream ; 
Unfit for heroes ; whom immortal lays. 
And lines like VirgiN, or like yours, (hou'd praife. 

There is a fine fpirit of freedom, and love of liberty, 
^ifplayM in the following letter from lord LyttUton to Mr. 
Pope ; and the mefTage from the ihade of Ftrgil, which is 
truly poetical, and jufUy preceptive, may prove an ufeful 
leiTon to future bards. 

A Letter from the Right Honourable the Z»ri/LYTTLET0N 

to Mr, Pope. 

-Rr^«r Rome, 1730, 
Immortal bardi for whom each mufe has wove 
The faireft garlands of th' Aonian grove ; 
PreCbrv^d, our drooping genius to reHore, 
When Addifon and Congrenje are no more ; 
After fo many ftars extind in night, ^ .^..^ 
The darken 4 Bgt% laft rema\n\ti^ ^^^liStX 
To thee from Latian realms this v^tc >& "^iHs.* 
Liipir'd by memory of ancicwt wvl; 

G 
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For now no more thefe climes their influence boaft» 
Fall'n is their glory, and their virtue loft; 
From tyrants, and from priefls, the mafes Ry, 
Daughters of reafon and of liberty. 

Nor ^«;> now, norUmhria^s plain they Iow» 
Nor on the banks of Nar^ or Mincia rove ; 
To Thamci^s flow'ry borders they retire. 
And kindle in thy bread the Roman fire. 
So in the ihades, where chearM with fummer rayt 
Melodious linnets warbled fprightly lays. 
Soon as the fadedt falling leaves complain 
Of gloomy winter's unaufpicious reign. 
No tuneful voice is heard of joy or love, 
But mournful filence faddens all the grove. 

Unhappy Italy ! whofe altered ftate 
Has felc the worft fe\wty of fate : 
Not that barbarian hands her falces broke, 
And bow'd her haughty neck beneath their yoke ; 
Nor that her palaces to earth are thrown. 
Her cities defert, and her fields uofown ; 
But that her ancient fpirit is decay'd. 
That facred wifdom from her bounds is f?ed. 
That there the foorce of fcience flows no more. 
Whence its rich ftreams fupply'd the world before, 

Illullrious names f that once in Latium (hin'd. 
Born to inftrudl, and to command mankind; 
Chiefs, by whofe virtue mighty Ron^ was rai^^d. 
And poets, who thofe chiefs fublimely prais'd I 
Oft I the traces you have left explore. 
Your a(hes vifit, and your urns adore ; 
Oft kifs, with lips devout, fome mouldVing done. 
With ivy's venerable ihadc o'cr-grown ; 
Thofe hallow'd ruins better pleas'd to fee. 
Than all the pomp of modern luxury. 

As late on Vtrgits tomb frefh flow'rs I flrow'd. 
While with th' infpiring mufe my bofom glow'd, 
Crown*d with eternal bays, my ravifh'd eyes. 
Beheld the poet's awful form arife: 
Stranger, he faid, whofe pious hand ha$ paid 
The fe grate fal riW% to .my atteivtWc ftvadfc", 
Wlien thou /halt MrSftie thy happy n^itw^ iSi» 
To Fofe this jncffagcfrom Ws matei bcw. 
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Great bard» wbofe nambers I myfelf infpire^ 
To whom I gave my own harmonious lyre. 
If high exalted on the throne of wit. 
Near Me and Homer thou afpire to fit. 
No more let meaner fatire dim the rays 
That flow majeftic from thy noble bays j ' 
In all the flow'ry paths of Pintlus £trzy, 
Butihun that thorny, that nnpleafing way i 
Nor when each (oft engaging mufe is thine, 
Addrefs the lead attradive of the nine. 

Of thee niore worthy were the tafk^ to raiib 
A lading column to thy coanCry's praiie. 
To fing the land, which yet alone can boaft 
That liberty corrupted Rovie has loft ; 
Where fcience in the arms of peace is laid. 
And plants her palm beneath the olivets fhade. 
Such was the theme for whidS my lyre I finings 
Such was the people whofe exploits I fung ; 
Brave, yet refin*d, for arms and arts renown "d. 
With difPrent bays by Mars and Phabus crown'd, 
Dauntlefs oppofers of tyrannic fway. 
But pleased, a mild Augustus to obey. 

If thefe commands {ubmiifive thou receive. 
Immortal and unblamM thy nameihall live; 
Envy to black. dry/M/ (hall retire. 
And howl with furies in tormenting fire ; 
Approving time ihall coniecrate thy lays. 
And join the patrioc^s to the poet's praife. 

The great ufe of medals is properly defcribed in tht 
enfuing elegant epiftle from Mr. Pope to Mr. AdMfon ; and 
the extravagant paflion which fome people entertain only 
for the colour of them, is s^xy agreeably and \*^xy juHly 
ridiculed. 

From Mr, PoFE to Mr, Addison. Occajionediy histUaloffic 

on Medals. 

See the wild wafteof all-devouring years ! 
How Rome her own fad fepulchre appears: 
With nodding arches, broken tctnp\w^^t^!^\ 
The very tombs now vanifti Vike iV\w d^?A\ 
Imperial wonders rais'd on nations ^^o\Vd, 
Vhere mix'd with flaves the ^roatuti^ taa\t^^ ^^^ ^ - 
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Huge theatres, that now unpeopled woods. 
Now drainM a Jiftant coondy of her floods : 
Fanes, which admiring Gods with pride furvcy^ 
Stataes of Men, fcarce lefs alive than they f 
Some felc the iilentftroke of mouldering age. 
Some hoftile fury, Ibme religious rage ; 
Barbarian blindnefs, chriflian zealconfpire, 
And papal piety, and gothic fire. 
Perhaps, by its own ruin (av*d from flame. 
Some buryM marble half prefenres a name ; 
That name the learnM with fierce diipates purfoe, 
And give to Tiius old VefpafimC% due. 

Ambition figh'd: She found it vain to traft 
The faithlefs column and the crambling baft : 
Huge moles, whofe fliadow ftretchM from fliore to iboR^ 
Their ruins perifhM, and their place no more ! 
Convinced, flie now contradls her vaft defign. 
And all her triumphs (hrink into a coin. 
A narrow orb each crouded conqueft keeps. 
Beneath ^er palm here fad Jud^ga weeps % 
Now fcancier limits the proud arch confine. 
And fcarce are fecn the proibrate Nile or "RMm % 
A fmall EufbraUs thro* the piece Is rollM, 
And little eagles wave their wings in gold. 

The medal, faithful to itsxharge of fame. 
Thro* climes and ^ges bears «ach form and name : 
In one ihort view {iibjeded to our ey« 
Gods, empVors, heroes, fages, beauties, lie. 
With /harpen'd fight pale antiquaries pore, 
Th* infcription value, but the ruft adore. 
This the blue vamifli, that the green endears. 
The facred ruft of twice ten hundred years j 
To gain Pnfcennius one employs his fchemes. 
One grafps a Cecrops in eftatic dreams. 
Poor Vadlus^ J*^"?» ^^^ learned ipleen devoured. 
Can tafte no pleamre fince his (hield was fcourM : 
And Curio^ reftlefs by the fair-one's fide. 
Sighs for an Otbo^ and negledts his bride. 

Their's is the vanity, the learning thine : 
Touched b/|hy hand, again Rome\ |r^ot\^% dvltLe ; 
ffergqdss ^nd god-like heroes x'lfc to Vvow > 
And aU box faded garlands bloota antvr. 
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Kor blufhy thefeftadies thy regard engage s 
Thefe pleased the fathers of poetic rage ; 
The verfe and fculptare bore an equal- part. 
And art refledled images to art. 

Oh when (hall Britain^ conscious of her claimv 
Stand emoloos of Greek and Reman fame ? 
In living medals fee her wars enroird. 
And vanquifb'd realms fupply recording gold ? 
Here, riling boldy the patriot*s honed face }- 
1 here warriors frowning in hiftoric brafs : 
Then future ages with dehght (hall fee 
How Plato" s^ Bacon% Ne*wton*s looks agree ;' 
Or in fair feries laorell*d bards be (hown, 
A yirgi/ there, and here an Addifon, 
Then Iball thy Cragos (and let me callbim mine) 
On the caft ore, another Foilio ihine % 
With alpeA open (kail ere£l his head. 
And round the orb in lafting notes be read, 
«< Statefman, yet friend to truth \ of foul Ancere, 
'< In a^ion faithful, and in honour clear; 
" Who broke no promife, fcrvM no private end, 
«< Who gainM no title, and who loft no Oiend ; 
«* Ennobled by himfelf, by all approv*d,- 
«< PraisM, wept, and honoured; by the mufe fie IbvM. 

The following letter fr«m Mr. Philips to the earl of 
Vorfet b entirely defcriptive ; but is one of thofe deicriptions 
which will be ever read with delight, 

Mr, Philips to the Earl of Dorset. 

Copenhagen, March 9, 1 709* 
From frozen climes, and endlefs trafb of fnow» 
From ftreams which northern winds forbid to flow* 
What prefent (hall the mufe to Dor/et bring. 
Or how, fo near the pole, attempt to iing \ 
The hoary winter here conceals from fighc 
All pleadng objeds which to verfe invite. 
The hills and dales, and the delightful woods. 
The flow'ry plains, and filver- dreaming floods. 
By fnow diiguis'd, in bright confu&oti \\^, 
Aad with 009 dazzling wafte fauga^ xYk« tr^^« 

G I 
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No gentle breatbiog breeze prepares the (pHng^ 
No birds within the defert r^on fing : 
The fliips, unmov'd, the boiil'rous winds defy. 
While rattling chariots o'er the ocean fly. 
The vail Levisuhan wants. room to play. 
And fpout his waters in the face of day j 
The fial-ving wolves along the main fea prow^ 
And to the moon in icy valleys howl. 
0>r many a fhining league the level mam 
Here iprends itfelf into aglafly plain: 
There folid billows of enormous fize, 
Alps of green ice, in wild diforder rife. 

And yet but lately have I feen, ev*n berc^ 
The winter in a lovely drefs appear. 
'£Ve yet the clouds let fall the trcafur^d fnow^ 
Or winds began through hazy flues to blow^ 
At ev'nine a keen eaftern breeze arofe. 
And the defcending rain -unfally'd froze. 
Soon as the filent ihades of night withdrew^ 
The ruddy morn difdosM at once Co view 
The face oi nature in a rich difguife. 
And brighten'd evVy objedl to my eyes : 
For evVy Ihrub, and evVy blade of grafs^ 
And ev>y pointed thorn, feem'd wrought in glafsi 
In pearls and rubies rich the hawthorns fhow, 
VVnilc through the ice the crimfon berries glow. 
The thick-fprung reeds, which watry marfhes yield, 
SeemM poli(h*d lances in a hodile field. 
The flag in limpid currents, with furprife. 
Sees chryAal branches on his forehead rife : 
The fpreading oak, the beech, and tow'ring pine, 
Glaz'd over, in the freezing xther (hine. 
The frighted birds the rattling branches (hun. 
Which wave and glitter in the diftant fun. 

When if a fuddcn guft of wind arife. 
The brittle foreft into atoms flies. 
The crackling woods beneath the temped bends. 
And in a fpangled ftiower the profpeft ends : 
Or, if a fouthem gale the region warm. 
And by degrees unbind the wintry charm. 
The traveller a miry country Cees, 
And joumies /ad beneath x^^ dioi^i^iti^xsf^* \; 
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Like fome deluded peafant, MiriiM leads 

Through fragrant bow'rs, and through deliooBS meads ; 

While here inchanced gardens to him rife. 

And airy fabricks there attrad his eyes. 

His wandring feet the magick paths porfue. 

And while he dunks the fair illufion true. 

The tracklefs fcenes difperfe in fluid air. 

And woods, and wilds, and thorny ways zppear^ 

A tedious road th^ weary wretch returns. 

And, as he goes, the tranfient viiion mourns. 

We have already obferved that the e/Tential, and indeed 
the true charaderiftic of epidolary writing is eafe { and on 
this account, as well as others, the following letter from 
Mr Poft to Mifs lUoMttt is to be admired. 

From Mr. Popb to Mifi Blount, on her Intving th$To*iiCn 

after the Coronation. 

As fome fond virgin, whom her mother^s care 
Drags from the town to wholefome country air i 
Jufl when (he learns to roll a melting eye, 
And hear a fpark, yet think no danger nigh ; 
From the dear man unwilling (he muft {tvet^ 
Yet takes one kifs. before (he parts forever: 
Thus from the world fair Zephalinda flew. 
Saw others happy, and with fighs withdrew : 
Not that their pleafures caus*d her difcontent. 
She figh*d not that they ftay'd, but that (he went. 

She went, to plain-work, and to purling brooks, 
Old-fa(hion'd halls, dull aunts, and croaking rooks : 
She went from op'ra, park, afTembly, play, 
To morning-walks, and prayers three hours a day; 
To part her time 'twixt reading and bohea> 
To mnfe, and fpill her folitary tea. 
Or o'er cold coffee trifle with the fpoon. 
Count the flow clock, and dine exad at noon i 
Divert her eyes with pidures in the Are, 
Hum half a tune, tell (lories to the 'fquire ; 
Up to her godly garret after feven. 
There &Mrve and pray, for thax's Oaft nmvj XoV^vJ'cw* 

SomeYquiie, perhaps, you ta\tftdtV\^xxxi^«*^\ 
iVJiofc game is whilk, whofe UcaC * 21 Xo^ vbw Wi>^ \ 
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1 28 Of Dcfcriptivc POETRY. 

Who vifits with a gun, prefents you birds. 
Then gives a fmackiog bufs, and cries, — no words f 
Or with his hound comes haUowing from the ftable, 
Mak( 8 love with nods, and knees beneath a table ; 
Whofe laughs are hearty, tho* his jefts are coarfe^ 
And loves you bed of all things — but his horfe. 

In fome fairev'ning, on your elbow laid. 
You dream of triumphs in the rural ihade ; 
In penfive thought recall the fancyM fcene. 
Sec coronations rife on every green ; 
Before you pafs th* imaginary fights 
Of lords, and earls, and dukes, and garter'd knights. 
While the fpread fan, o'er-(hades your clofing eyes ; 
I'hcn give one flirt, and all the vifton flies. 
I'hus vanifli fcepters, coronets and balls,. 
And leave you in lone woods, or empty walls I 

So when your flave, at fome dear idle time, 
(Not plagued with headachs,. or the want of rhyme) 
S.ar.ds in the ftreecs, abftrafted from the crew. 
And while he fecms to fludy, thinks of you; 
]>)il when his fancy points your fprightly eyes. 
Or fees the bluih of ibft Partkenia rife, 
i^oy pats my (bouldei:, and you vanilk qoite, 
vSrrcets, chairs, and coxcombs ru(h upon my fight %. 
V'exM to beflill in town, I knit my brow> . 
Look four, and hum a tuiie, as you may now* 

CHAP. xm. 

Of Defiripti've Poetry. 

DEfcripCTve Poetry is of univerfal ufe, fince there h 
nothing in nature but what may be defcribed. As 
poems of this kind, however, are intended more to delight, 
than inflrnd, great care fliould be taken to make them 
agreeable. The error which young people are moft likely 
to run into is that of dwelling too long on minute circum- 
Bances; which not only renders the piece tedioos, and 
triBingf bat deprives the reader of tlkie '^\«^^T«Vft'?i^mld 
Ifsre in making little difcoverica of V\s oww \ fet m^xSKxt^ 
tions that arc intended as oraamcnta\» ihftipo«c^o^s^^«wK 
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fay fo mach but that the reader may perceive he was 
capable of faying morey and left fome things anobferved 
in compliment to his fagacity. Milton 9 V Allegro and // 
Penfiro/o are to be admir'd on this account, as well as others, 
for in_thefe every thing pafles as it were in a review before 
you, and one thought ftarts a hundred. Defcriptive Poems 
are mi^de beautiful by fimilies properly introduced, images 
of feigned perfons, and allnfions to ancient fables, or hifto- 
rical fads ; as will appear by a perufal of the beft of thefe 
poems, efpedally thofe of Milton abovemention'd, Dtn^ 
bam\ Cooper^ Hilly and P^s Wind/or Foreft. The VJl- 
legro and // Penferofi we Ihall introduce as examples, but 
the others are too long for oar purpofe. 

L^Allegro: Or the U<velj Pleafira ofMMBL^ 

Hence loathed melancholy. 

Of Cerbenu and blackeft midnight born^ 

In Stygian cave forlorn- 
'Mongft horrid fhapes, and ihrieks and fights unholy. 

Find out fome uncouth cell, 
Where brooding jdarknefs fpreads his jealous wings. 
And the night raven iings ; 

There under ebon fbades, and low browM rocks. 

As ragged as thy locks. 

In dark Gmmeriaft defert ever dwell : 
But come thou goddefs fair and free. 
In heav*n ydeapM Euprojyney 
And by men, heart-eafing mirth^ 
Whom lovely Venus at a birth. 
With two fifier Graces more 
To ivy crowned Bacchus bore; 
Or whether (as (b^e iages jQng) 
The frolic wind that breathes the fpring, 
Zephyr with Aurora playing. 
As he met her once a maying. 
There on beds of violets blue. 
And fre(h-blown rofes wafh'd in dew, 
Fiird her with thee a dau^rer fair, 
So buxom, blithe, .and debonair ; 
Hafte thee, nymph, and bring with thee 
Jelt aad yoathfal Jollity, 
Quips and cranks, and wanton \wi\e%, 
JV(}d3 and becks, and wreathed {tuV\«^, 
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Sach as hang on Hebe's cheek. 
And love to live in dimple (leek $ 
Sport that wrinkled care derides. 
And Laughter holding both his fides. 
Come, and trip it as yoa go 
On the light fantaHic toe. 
And in thy right hand lead with thee. 
The mountain nymph fweet Liberty % 
And if I give thee honoar due, 
'Mirth, admit me of thy crew 
To live with her, and live with thee> 
In unrcproved pleafures firee ; 
To hear the lark begin his flight, 
And fingling ftartle the dull Ni^ht, 
From his watch -tow'r in the (kies. 
Till the dapple Dawn doth rife; 
Then to come in ipite of forrow. 
And at my window bid good morrovr, 
Throt^h the fweet- briar, or the vine> 
Or the twifted eglantine : 
While the cock with lively din 
Scatters the rear of Darknefs thin. 
And to the flack, or the bam. door. 
Stoutly flruts his dames before : 
Oft lift'ning how the hounds and horn 
Chearly roufe the flumb'ring Morn, 
From the fide of fome hoar hill. 
Through the high wood echoing flirill : 
Sometime walking not unfeen 
By hedge-row elms, or hillocks gveen. 
Right againft the eaftern gate, 
Where the great Sun begins his flate, 
RobM in flames and amber light. 
The clouds in thoafand liveries digh^ 
While the plow-man near at hand 
Whiflles o'^er the furrow'd land. 
And the milk-maid fingeth blithe. 
And the mower whets his fcythe. 
And ^ytry fhepherd tells his tale 
Under the hawthorn in the dale. 
Strait mine eye hath caught new plwL^wre* 
Whiiathe i^ndfkip round it mcaiaics. 
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RufTet lawns, and fallows gray^ 
Where the nibbling flocks do ftray. 
Mountains on whofe barren breaft 
The laboring cloads do often reft, 
Mea4ows trim with daifies pied. 
Shallow brooks, and rivers wide: 
Towers and battlements it fees 
Bofom'd high in tufted trees. 
Where perhaps fome beauty lie«» 
The Cynofure of neighboring eyes. 
Hard by, a cottage chixiiney fmokes. 
From betwixt two ^ed paks. 
Where Cotydon and ^byrfis met. 
Are at their favory dinner fet 
Of herbs, and other country meiles. 
Which the neat-handed PhilUs drefles ; 
And then in hade her bpwV ihe leaves. 
With T hefty lis to bind the (heaves; 
Or if the earlier feafon lead 
To the tann'd haycock in the mead. 
Sometimes with fecure delight 
The upland hamlets will, invite 
When the merry bells ring round. 
And the jocond rebecks found 
To many a youth, and many a maid, 
Dancing in the chequered ihade; 
And young and old come forth to play 
On a funfhine holy- day, 
Till the live-long day-light fail; 
Then to the fpicy nut-brown ale. 
With ftories tola of many a feat. 
How fairy Mab the junkets* eat;. 
She was pinch t, and puird, fhe faid. 
And he by friar's lanthorn led f , 
Tells how the drudging go|;»lin f>veat. 
To earn his cream -^pwl duly fct,. 
When in one night, ere glimpfe of morn. 
His fhadowy flail had threfli'd the corn, 
That ten day-lab'rers coqld not end ;' 
Then lays him down the lubbei' £end. 
And Ilretch'd out all the chimney & W^^ 
£aJks at the dre his hairy ftrengx.\v. 
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i\nd crop- foil out of doors he flings. 

Ere the firfl cock hrs matin rings. 

Thus done the tales, to bed they creep. 

By whifp^ring winds foon lall'd afleep. 

Towered cities pleafe as then. 

And the bufy hum of men, 

Where throngs of knights and barons bold 

In weeds of peace high triuqiphs hold. 

With ftore of ladies whofe bright eyes 

Rain influence, and judge the prize 

Of wit, or arms, while both contend 

To win her grace, whom all commend. 

There let Hymen oft appear 

In faffron robe, with taper clear. 

And pomp, and feaft, and reveAy, 

With ma&, and antique pageantry. 

Such fights as youthful poets dream 

On fummer eves by haunted fh^am*^ 

Then to the well-trod flage anon. 

If yohn/on^s learned foek be on. 

Or {vftttsStSbakeJ^earf Fancy^s chiM, 

Warble his native wood- notes wild ; 

And ever againft eating cares. 

Lap me in foft Ly£a» airs. 

Married to immortal verfe. 

Such as the meeting foul may pierce 

In notes, with many a winding bout 

Of linked fweetae^ long drawn out. 

With wanton heed, and giddy cunning. 

The melting voice through mazes running, 

Untwifting all the chains that tye 

The hidden foul of harmony 5 

That Orpheus felf may heave his head 

From golden (lumber on a bed 

Of heapt Efyjian flowVs, and hear 

Such ftrains as would have won the ear 

Of P/uto,^ to have quite fet free 

His half-regain'd Eurydice. 

Thefe delights if thou canft give, 

MiHh with thcc I mean to live* 
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II P£N8EROso : Or the gUomjf Pleafures of Melancholy. 

Hence vain delading joys, 
The brood of Folly without father bred» 
How little you belled. 

Or fill the fixed mind'with all your toys f 
Dwell in fome idle brain, 

And fancies fond' with gaudy fhapes pofTefi^ 
As thick and numberlefs 

As the gay motea that people the fujt-beams. 
Or likeft hovering dreams. 

The fickle penfioners of Morpbeuf tr^n. 
But hail \ thou goddeii, fage and holy, 
Hail! divineft Melancholy, 
Whofe faintly vifage is too bright 
To hit the fenfe of human fight. 
And therefore to our weaker view 
Overlaid with btack, ftaid Wifdom^s hue ; 
Black, but fuch as in efteem 

Prince Memnotfi filler might be feen, [ 

Or that ftarrM Etbtop queen that flrove 
To fet her beauties pr^ife above 
TheSea-nymplw, and their powers offended v 
Yet thou art higher far defcended ; 
Thee bright.hair'd Vefta long of yore 
To folitary Saturn bore ; 
His daughter fhe (in Satum^s reign 
Such mixture was nQt held a flain) 
Oft in glimmering bow*rs and glades 
He met her, and in fecret (hades 
Of woody Ida^s inmoft grove. 
While yet there was no fear of yo*oi. 
Come penfive nun, devout and pure^ 
Sober, fledfaft, and demure. 
All in robe oC darkeft grain. 
Flowing with majeftic train» 
And fable ftole of Cyprus lawn, 
0*er thy decent fhoulders drawn. 
Come, but keep thy wonted ftate. 
With even (lep, and mutiny ^xt^ 
And looks commercinewit^ me Me^> 
Tby rapt foul fitting inWxie tytt \ 
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There held in holy paiTion Aill 
Forget thyfelf to marble, till 
With a fad leaden downward cafl: 
Thou fix them on the- earth as faft : 
And join with thee calm Peace, and Quiet, 
Spare Faft, that oft with Qods doth diet. 
And hears the mufes in a ring 
Ay round about Jovi% altar fing : 
And add to thefe retired Leifure, 
That in trim gardens takes hi? pleafure ; 
But firft, and chiefeft, with thee b^ipg. 
Him that yoi^ ibars on golden wiog. 
Guiding the fiery- wheeled throue. 
The cherub Contemplation j 
And the mute Silence hill along, 
'Lefs Philomel will d*eign a fopg. 
In her fleeted, faddeft plight. 
Smoothing the rugged brow of Nighty- 
While Cynthia checKs her draeon yoke. 
Gently o'er th' acc^ftom'd, Odk - 
Sweet bird that ibunn'ft the noife of folly. 
Mod mufical, moil melancholy ! 
Thee chauntrefs oft the woods ampng 
I woo to hear thy eyen^fong ; 
And miffing thee, I walk unieen 
On the dry fmooth-fhaven green. 
To behold the wandering moon, , 
Riding near her hieheH noon. 
Like one that had been led aftray 
Through the heav'n^s wide pathlefs way, 
And oft, as if her head £he |;>ow*d , 
Stooping through, a fleecy cloud. 
Oft on a plat of ri£Dg ground, 
I hear the far off curfeu found. 
Over fome wide-water'd fhore, i 

Swinging flow with fullen roar ; '.'* 

Or if the air will not permit. 
Some flill removed place will fit. 
Where glowing embers through the room 
Teach light to counterfeit a gloom. 
Far from all refoitqf mirtb, 
Save the cricket OTiJi]DLe\ym}Jllg^\ 
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Or the belman's droufy charm. 

To blefs the doprs from nightly harm ; 

Or let my lamp at midnight hoar 

Be feen in fomS high lonely towV, 

Where I may oft out-watch the Bsm^^ 

With thrice-great Hermesy or unfphere 

The fpirit of Piato to unfold 

What worlds, or what vaft regions hold 

The immortal mind that hath forfook 

Her manfton io this flefhy nook : 

And of thofe Demons that are fband 

In fire, air, flood, or tinder grosnd^ 

Whofe power hath a tme confent 

With planet, or with element. 

Sometime let gorgeous Tragedy 

In fcepter'd pall come fweeping by, 

Prcfenting Ihebes^ or Pelop/ line. 

Or the tale of Troy divine, 

Or what (though care) of later age 

Ennobled hath the buikin*d ftage. 

But, O fad virgin, that thy power 

Might raife Mufaus from his bower. 

Or bid the foul of Orpheus fing 

Such notes as, warbled to the firing. 

Drew iron tears down PJut9*6 cheek. 

And made hell grant what love did feek $ 

Or call up him that left half told 

The flory of Cambufcan bold. 

Of Camball^ and of Algarfift^ 

And who had Canamio wife. 

That own'd the virtuous ring and glaTsj 

And of the wond'rous horfe of brafs 

On which the Tartar king did ride ; 

And if ought elfe grear bards befide 

In fage and folcmn times have fong. 

Of turnies thid of trophies hung, ^ 

Of forefls, and inchantments drear. 

Where more is meant than meets the ear. 

Thus, Night, oft fee me in thy pale career^ 

Till civil-i'uited Mom appear, 

Not rricict and flounc\ as iht yiM ^^idV 

WitA the -rf///V boy te-fcaut. 
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Bat kercheft in a comely cloud. 
While rocking winds are piping load. 
Or u(her*d with a (hower ftill^ 
When the guft hath blown hi» fiil^ 
Ending on the ruCsling ieares 
With minate drops from: off the eavcti 
And when the fun begins to fling 
His flaring beams, me, goddefs, bring 
To arched walks of twilight grores. 
And ftiadows brown, th^tSyJvamloYeSp 
Of pine, or monumental <^, 
Where the rude ax with heavy ftroke 
Was never heard the nymphs to daunt. 
Or frieht them from their hallowM haunt ; 
There in dofe covert by fome brook. 
Where no profanereye may k)ok. 
Hide me from day*8 garifli eye. 
While the bee with honied thigh. 
That at her flow'ry work doth fing. 
And the waters murmuring. 
With fuch confort as they keep < 
Entice the dewy feathered Sleep; 
And let fome flrange myflerious dream 
Wave at his wings in airy flream 
Of lively portraiture difplay'd. 
Softly on my eye-lids laid :_ 
And, as I wake, fweet mufic breathe 
Above, about, or underneath. 
Sent by fome fpirit to mortals good. 
Or th* unfeen genius of the woodL 
But let my dew-feet never fail 
To walk the fludious doyfiers pale. 
And love the high-embowed i^of. 
With antique pillars mafly proof. 
And ftoried windows richly dight, 
Cafting a dim religious light : "^ 

There let the pealing organ blow. 
To the fuUvoic'd choir below. 
In fervice high, and anthems dear, 
As may with fweetneis through mine ear 
DilTolve me into cxtafies, 
Aad bring all heav'a before ssobc ^^^- 
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And may at lafl. my weary age 
Find out the peaceful hermitage^. 
The hairy gown, and moiTy cell. 
Where I may fit and rightly fpell 
Of every ftar that heav'n doth iheWj,. 
And every herb that fips the dew ; 
Till old experience do attain 
To Something like prophetic ftrain^ 
Thefe pleafures, Melancholy, give^ 
And I with thee will chufe to liv«. 

Thefe poems are to be admired, a» well for their clofe, 
fignificant, and expreilive defcriptions, ai for the frequent 
and beautiful ofe the poet has made of the figure called 
Profopopctiai by which h& has perfonified almoll every 
objtcl in his view, raifed a great number of pleafing 
images, and introduced qualities and things inanimate as 
living and rational beings. 

We cannot quit this fubjed without uking fome notice 
of that eJGcellent poem, left us by Mr. Jbom/oti^ intituled 
the Seajbns'y which, notwithfianding fome parts of it are 
dida&ic^ may with propriety be inferted under this head. -^ 

Tnahis work, the author has given us a poetical, philo^. 
fophical, and moral defcription of the fcur feafoas, m%^ 
Springs Summer^ Jutumn, and Winter, 

Under Spring, he has defcnbed.the feafon as it ufuallys 
affe^ the various parts off nature, afcending from thus 
lower to the higher, and confidered the influence of the 
Spring on inanimate matter, on vegetables, . on bcute ani-^ 
mals, and on man ; aft^whioh he concludes with a<diirua<« 
five from the wild and irregular pafiion of love, and re* 
commends that of a. pure and happy kind. The whole i% 
embelliOied with fuitable digreflions, and moral refledions 1 
and wrought up with wonderful art. His Addrels to hea« 
yen in favour of the ^mer, and what follows in praife oC 
agriculture, is :iiaetremely beautiful.. 

Be gracious, H&aveh ! fbr now laborious mair 
Has done his part. Ye fbftering breezes, blow 
Ye foft'ning dews, ye tender fhowers, defcend I 
And temper aiJ, thou world-rcVwxti^taft^. 
Juro tiie perfed year ! norye vvVko\\Vi^ 
In laxury and eafe, ia pom]^ Ukd. ^\^t> 
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Think thefe loft themes unworthy of year ear : 

Such themcS as thefe the ruraJ Maro lang 

To wide-imperial Romb, ia the full height 

Of elegance and tafle, by G/rwci re£Q*d. 

In antient times, the facred pkMgh employ^ * 

The kings, and awful ikthert of mankind : 

And fome, with whom compar*d your infed-tribet 

Are but the beings of a fummcr^s day. 

Have held the fcale of empire, rulM the ftorm 

Of mighty war ; then> with vi^oriouB hand, 

Difdaining little delicacies, fciz'd 

Theplooghy and'gready mdependent liv'4. 

His defcriptjofl of a gentle refrefhing f ftin^ tnd of tht 
rainbow is^ I think, iuimirabtc. 

« 

■■ The north^aft fpendt his rage ; he now, (but up 
Within his iron cave, th' affufive fouth 
Warms the wide' air, and o'er the void of heaven 
Breathes the big doudt with vernal ihowers diftent» 
At firli a dofky wreath they feem to rife» 
Scarce ftaining ether ; but by fwift degrees. 
In heaps on heaps, the doubling vapour fails - 
Along the loaded iky, and mingling deep 
Sits on th' horizon round a fetUed gloom. 
Not fuch as wintry-ftorms on mortals (bed, 
OpprelTing life ; but lovely, gentle, kind. 
And full of every hope and every joy. 
The wiihof nature. Gradual fmks the breeze 
Into a perfed calm ; that not a bi|^h 
Is heard to quiver thro' the dofing woods. 
Or ruftling turn the many-twink'ling leavet 
Of afptn tall. Th' uncurling floods, diffused 
In glafly breadth, feem thro' delufive lapfe 
Forgetful 'of their conrfe. 'Tis iilcnce all. 
And pleafing expectation . Herds and flocks 
Drop the dry fprig, and mute imploring eye 
The faHing verdure. Hufh'd in ihort fufpenfe 
The plumy people flreak their wings with oil. 
To throw the lucid moifture trickling off ; 
And wait t/i' approaching fign to fitu^te, ^iXoxvtt^ 

Into the general choir. Even mouumw, n^w, 

^ -'Z forells fetm, impatient^ to 4e»»»^ 
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The promis'd fweetnefs. Man Taperior walks 

Amid the glad creation, mufing praiie. 

And looking lively gratitude. At laft. 

The clouds confign their treafures to the fields; 

And, foftly fhaking on the dimpled pool 

Preluiive drops, let all their-rooiftare flow. 

In large efFufion, o'er the freihened world.^ " ■ 

The Scaling fhower is fcarce to patter heard. 

By fuch as wander thro' the forreft walks. 

Beneath the umbrageous multitude of kaves. 

But who can hold the {hade, while heaven defcends 

In uhiverfkl bounty, (bedding herbs. 

And fruits, and flowers, on nature's ample lap I 

Swift fancy fir'd anticipates their growth i 

And while the mighty nutriment diAillSy , j 

Beholds the kindling country colour round. 

• • • 

Thus all'day long the full didended clouds 

Indulge their genial flores, and well'fhower'd eartlv 

Is deep enrichM with vegetable life ; 

Till, in the weftern fky, the downward fun 

Looks out, eilFulgent, from amid the fiuih 

Of broken clouds, gayfhifting to his beam. 

The rapid radience inftantaneous (Irikes 

Th' illumin'd mountain, thro* the forefi ilreams. 

Shakes on the floods, and in a yellow miH, 

Far fmoaking o'er th' interminable plain. 

In twinkling myriads lights the dewy gems. 

Moifl, 'bright, and green, the landikip laughs around. 

Full fwell the woods ; tj^r tvtry mufic wakes, 
" Mix'd in wild concert with the warbling brooks 

Increased, the diftant bleatings of the hills. 

And hollow lows refponfivefj-om the vales, 

Whence blending all the fweetened zephyr fprings. 

Mean time refraded from yon eaftern cloud, 

Beflriding eartl>, the grand ethereal bow 

Shoots up immenfe ; and every hue unfolds. 

In fair proportion running from the red. 

To where the violet fades into the Iky. 

Here, awful Newton, the diffolvingcloudi 

Form, fronting on the fun, tVve ftvo'wt'^ ^x\W\ 
And to the /age-inftrudled eye uii^oVd. 
The varloas twine of light, by t\vet ^vfcW ^ 



149 Of Dcfcriptivc P O E T R T. 

From the white mingling maze. Not fo the boy i 
He wondering views the bright enchantment bend. 
Delightful, o'er the radient fields^ and runs 
To catch the ^ing glory ; but amazM 
Beholds th' amuiive arch before him Qy, 
Then vanquifh quite away. Still night facceeds, 
A foftened (bade, and fatarated earth 
Awaits the mariiing-beam^ to give to light, 
Rais'd thro' ten thoufand different plaftic tubes. 
The balmy treaibres of the former day. 

That (>art where he prefers the vegetable to tlie animaF 
food, and inveighs againfl the cruelty of deftroyine thofe 
creatures, that are not only isoffcnfive« but ferviceablc to 
us, is pathetic and fublime. 

Shall Man, whom nature form'd of milder clay» 
With every kind emotion in his heart. 
And taught alone to weep ; while from her lap 
She pours ten thoufand delicacies, herbs, 
And fruits, as mimerous as the drops of rain» 
Or beams that gave them birth : (hall he fair form f 
Who wears fweet fmiles, and looks ere£^ on heaven,. 
£*er iloop to mingle with the prowling herd 
And dip his tongue in gore ? The beaft of prey, 
Blood-ftainM deferves to bleed : but you, ye fiocks. 
What have you done ; ye peaceful people, what. 
To merit death ? You, who have given us milk. 
In lofcions dreams, and lent us your own coat 
Againft the winter's cold ? And tlftplain Ox i. 
That harmlefs, honed, guilelfefs animal. 
In what has he offended ? He, whofe toii,. 
Patient and ever ready, clothes the land 
With allthe pomp of harveft ; fhall he bleedi 
And druggling groan beneath the cruel hand^ 
Even of the clown he feeds ? 

The defcription of the garden, and the apoilrophe to the 

Supreme being on that occafion, are both pious andpoe* 

tJcaJ ; as alfo is the defcriptioti of tVie Ct?xVkw«d fongfters, 

and their Loves ; but thefe attd otYvct p^kxu, ^\wC\>}^\«ass\;- 

M Mre too long to be Here irferui- 1W «»xVw ^^ 
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xHiides his poem on Spring with an Eulogium on a happy 
marriage (late. 

As the Summer feafon is more uniform than the Spring, 
and does not admit of equal variety, the poet, after de« 
fcribing the motion of thofe heavenly bodies which occa- 
sion the fucceflion of feafons, introduces th^ defcription of 
a Summer's day, and fpeaks particularly of the dawn^ fan- 
xiiing, and the forenoon ; where he confiders the Sammer 
infers, and gives as a fcene of hay>making, and iheep- 
(hearing, which are natural and poetical. He then defcribes 
the noon-day, a wood-land retreat, a groupe of flocks and 
herds, a folemn grove, and the effed it has on a contem- 
plative mind. He nextprefents as with a catarad, and a 
landfcape, rude and romantic ; whence we are led into 
the Torrid Zone, to view a Sammer there. He then 
^iefcribes a (lorm of thunder and lightening, which is faf- 
ficiently terrible, but is made more fo by a pathetic tale 
of two lovers loft In the tempeft. This ftorm is fucceeded 
by a ferene afternoon, in which are defcribed the paftime 
of bathing and walking. After this, we are prefented 
with the profpe£l of a well cultivated country, which 
paves the way for a panegyric on Great Britain, that im- 
mediately follows. We are then entertained with defcrip- 
tlons of the fun fetting, of the evening, night, fummer 
meteors, and of a comet ; and the Poem concludes ia 
praife of natural philofophy. 

His defcription of the morning, of the fun rifing, an4 
the hymn on that occaiion, are too beautifol to be omitted. 

. When now no more th* alternate Tivim are fix'd. 
And Cancer reddens with the folar blaze, 
Short is the doubtful empire of the night ; 
And foon, obfcrvant of approaching day. 
The meek-ey'd mom appears, mother of dews^ 
At iirft faint-gleaming in the dappled eaft : 
Till far o'er ether fpreads the widening glow ; 
And, from before the luftre of her face. 
White break the clouds away. With quicken^ ftep. 
Brown night retires : young day pours in a-pace« 
And opens all th' lawny proCp^Nndft. 
The dripping rock, the mountaitvH icMcf xo^ 
Swell OD the Bgbt, and hrighteu W\t\i xJsi^ ^•a.^tu 
Blae thro' the duik, the fmoakiti^ cvxu^i^X^ ftxv^i^ » 
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And from the bladed field the fearful hare 
Limps, aukward : while along the foreft glade 
The wild deer trip, and often turning gaze 
At early pifienger. Mufic awakes 
The native voice of undiiTcmbled joy ; 
And thick around the woodland hymns arife. 
RousM by the cock, the fbon-clad fhepherd leaves 
His mofTy cottage, where with Peace he dwells; 
And from the crowded fold, in order, drives 
His flock* to tafte the verdure of the mom. 

Falsely luxurious, will not Man awake i 
And, fpringing from the bed of doth, enjoy 
The cool, the fragrant, and the filent hour. 
To mediation due and facred fong ? 
For is there aught in deep can charm the wife ? 
To lie in dead oblivion, looiing half 
The fleeting moments of too fhort a life ? 
Total extindion of th' enlighcned foul ! 
Or elfe to feverifh vanity alive, 
Wildered, and toiling thro' diCtemper'd dreams ? 
Who would in fuch a gloomy fiate remain. 
Longer than nature craves ; where every mufe 
And every blooming pleafure wait without. 
To bleis the wildly- devious morning-walk ? 

But yonder comes the powerful king of day. 
Rejoicing in the eaft. The leil'ening cloud. 
The kindling azure, and the mountain's brow> 
lilum'd with fiuia gold, his near approach 
Betoken glad. Lo ! now apparent all, 
Aflant the dew -bright earth, and colour'd air. 
He looks in boundlefs majefty abroad ; 
And fheds the fhining day, that burniih'«d plays 
On rocks, and hills, and towers, and wandering ftreams. 
High gleaming from a-fax. Prime chearer light I 
Of all material beings firft, and beft ! 
Efflux divine ! Nature's refplendent robe ! 
Without who^e ^ efting beaucy all were wrapt 
In um/Tenual gloom ; and thou, O Sun I 
Soul of farroundiug worlds \ in >w\vom \)^x. fc«.t^ 
Shines out thy Maker I may 1 fin^ Q^ \ii^^^ 
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'TIs by thy fecret, ftrong, attradlive force. 
As witli a chain indinblubk bounds 
Thy lyiiem rolls Entire : from the far bourne 
Of utmofl Saturn, wheeling wide his round 
Of thirty years ; to Mercury, whofe difk 
Can fcarce be caught by philofophic eye, 
Lod in the near effulgence of thy blaze. 

Informer of the planetary train ! * 
Without whofe quick'ning glance their cumbrous orbs 
Were brute unlovely mafs, inert and dead. 
And not as now the green abodes.of life ; 
Plow many forms of being wait on thee ! 
Inhaling fpirit ; from th' unfettered mind. 
By thee fublim'd, down to the daily race. 
The mixing myriads of thy fetting beam. 

The vegetable world is alfo thine. 
Parent of feafons ! who the pomp precede 
That waits thy throne, as thro' thy vaft domain. 
Annual, along the bright ecliptic road. 
In world -rejoicing (late, it moves fublime. 
Mean-time tb' expeiRins; nations, circled gay 
With all the various tribes of foodful earth. 
Implore thy bounty, or fend grateful up 
A common hymn : while, round the beaming ear, 
High-feen, the feafons lead» in fprightly dance 
Harmonious knit, the rofy -finger'd hours. 
The zephyrs floating loofe, the timely rains. 
Of bloom ethereal the light-footed dews. 
And foftened into joy the furly ftorms, 
Thefe, infucceffive turn* with lavifli hand, 
Shower every beautjf, every fragrance (howcf, 
Herbs, flowers, and fruits ; 'till, kindling at thy touchy 
JProm land to land is flufliM the vernal year. 

Nor to the fiirfftce of enlivcnM earth. 
Graceful with hills and dales, and leafy woods^ 
Her liberal trefles, is thy force confin'd : 
But, to the bowelM caT.em dftrtVng deti^v 
The mineral kinds confefs thy m\^t7 '^vjct^ 
EiFalgent, heiH^^e vtwkymzx\\tihcMt%\ 
Hence labour dnwirs his tod« i \mw^ butwiftS ^^fw* 
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Gleams on the day ; the nobler works of peace 
Hence blefs mankind, and generoas commerce binds 
The round of nations in a golden chain. 

The unfruitfal roCk itfelf, impregnM by ^ee. 
In dark retirement forms the lucid ftone. 
The lively Diamond drinks the pureft rays, 
Colledied light compact ; that, polifli'd bright. 
And all its native luftre let abroad. 
Dares, as it fparkles on the fau* one's breaft. 
With vain ambition emulate her eyes. 
At thee the Ruby lights its deepntng glow. 
And with a waving radiance inward flames* 
From thee the Sapphire, folid ether, takes 
Its hue cerulean ; and, of evening tind. 
The purple-ftreatning Amethyft is thine. 
With thy own fmile the yellow Topaz burns. 
Nor deeper verdure dyes the rope of Spring, 
When firft ihe gives it to the fouthern gale. 
Than the green Emerald (hows. But, all combinM, 
Thick thro' the whitening Opal play thy beams ; 
Or, flying feveral from its furface, form 
A trembling variance of revolving hues. 
As the fite varies in the gazer's hand. 

The very dead creation, from thy touch, 
Afllimes a mimic life. By thee refiii'd. 
In brighter mazes the relucent flream 
Plays o'er the mead. The precipiece abrabt» 
Projeding horror on the blackened flood. 
Softens at thy retu-^n. The defart joys 
Wildly, thiO' all his melancholy bounds. 
Rude ruins glitter ; and the briny deep. 
Seen from fome pointed promontory's top. 
Far to the blue horizon's utmofl verge 
Reftlefs, refleds a floating gleam. But this. 
And all the much-tranfported mufe can flng. 
Are to thy beauty, dignity, and ufe. 
Unequal far ; great delegated fource 
Of light, and life, and grace, atid ^07 VttV^Hi I 

How IbsLll I then attempt to ftn^ o£ U\u, 
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'Invcfted deep, dwells awfully retirM 
-From mortal eye, or angel's purer ken ; 
Whofe fingle fmile has, from the firft of time, 
vFiird, overflowing, all thofe lamps of heaven» 
That beam for ever thro' the boundlefs iky ; 
■But, fhould he hide his face, tK* aftoniih'd fun. 
And all th' extinguifh'd ftars, would loofeaing red 
Wide from their Spheres, and chaos come again. 

The Defcription of the Storm is finely painted. ■ ■ ^ 
The affediing Tale of the Lovers is alfo touched up witk 
exqaifite art, and anfwers a two-fold purpofe ; for this 
•icene of diftrefs not only heightens the horror of the tern- 
'pel(, but adds variety to the Defcription, and prevents the 
-mind from being fatiated by an enumeration of particur* 
>lars that are of a fimilar nature. 

Behold, flow-fettling o'er the larid grove 
Unufual darknefs broods ; and growing gains 
The full pofTeffion of the iky, furcharg'd 
With wrathful vapour, from the fecret beds. 
Where deep the mineral generations, drawn. 
Thence nitre, fnlphur, and the fiery fpumc 
Of fat bitumen, fieaming on the day. 
With various tin^r'd trains of latent fiame. 
Pollute the iky, and in yon baleful cloud, 
A reddenii^ gloom, a magazine of fate, 
Ferment , till, by the touch ethereal rous'd, * 

The daOi pf douds, or irritating war 
Of fighting winds, while all is calm below, . 
They furious fpring. Aboding filence reigns, 
iDread thro' the dun expanfe ; fave the dull found 
That from the mountain, previous to the itorm, 
"Rolls o*er the muttering earth, diflurbs the flood. 
And (hakes the forefl-leaf without a breath. 
Prone, to the lowefl vale, the aerial tribes 
Defcend : the tempeft- loving raven fcarce 
Dares wing the dubious duflc. In rueful gaze 
The cattle {land, and on the fcowling heavens 
Caft a deploring eye ; by man foi(iDoVL) 
I Who to the cronded cottage \yiKi WxsiiA^ 
Or fecks the Aelter of the dMrnw^di c^i&. 

H 
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Tis liftening fear, and dumb amazement all: 
When to the ftartled eye the fudden glance 
Appears far fouth, eruptive thro' the cloud ; 
And following flower, in explofion vaft. 
The thunder raifes his tremendous voice. 
At firfl, heard folemn o'er the verge of heaven^ 
The tempeft growls ; but as it nearer comes. 
And rolls its awful burden on the wind. 
The lightnings flaih a larger curve, and more 
The noife afloands : till over head a (heet 
Of livid flame difclofes wide ; then fhuts. 
And opens wider ; fhuts and opens flill 
Expanfive, wrapping ether in a blaze. 
Follows the loofcn'd aggravated roar. 
Enlarging, deepening, mingling ; peal on peal 
Crufh'd horrible, convulfing heaven and earth. 

Down comes a deluge of fonoroas hail. 
Or prone-defeending rain. Wide-rent, the clouds* 
pour a whole flood ; and yet, its flame unquench^d, 
Th* unconquerable lightning flruggles through. 
Ragged and fierce, or in red whirling balls. 
And fires the mountains with redoubled rage. 
Black from the flroke, above, the fmould'ringpinc 
Stands a fad fhattered trunk ; and, flretch'd below, 
A lifelefs groupe the blailed cattle lie : 
Here the loft flocks, with that fame harmlefs look 
They wore alive, and ruminating dill 
In fancy's eye ; and there the frowning bull. 
And ox half rais'd. Struck on the caftled clift. 
The venerable tower and fpiry fane 
Refjgn their aged pride. The gloomy woods 
Start at the flalh, and from their deep reccfs. 
Wide -flanging out, their, trembling inmates ihake. 
Amid Carnarvon's mountains rages loud 
The repercuffive roar : with mighty aufh. 
Into the flafhing deep, from the rude rocks 
Of Penmanmaur heap'd hideous to the fky. 
Tumble the fmitten cliffs $ and Sncwdetis peak, 
J?jiroIvIng, inflant yields his wmlry \02Ld. 
Far-feen, the heights of heathy Cbe*uiot>o\^T.ti» 
And nu/e' bcUowA thro* her uimoft. \ftes . 
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Guilt hears appalPd, with deeply troubled thoQght* 
And yet not always on the gailty head 
Defcends the fated flafh. Young Celadon 
And his Amelia were a matchlefs parr; 
With equal virtue form'd, and equal grace. 
The fame, ^JilHnguifh'd by their (ex alone : 
Hers the mild luftre of the bloommg mom. 
And his the radiance of the rifen day. 

They ]ov'*d : But fuch their guHelefs paffion was^ 
As in the dawn of time inform'd the heart 
Of innocence, and undiiTembling truth. 
'Twas friendihip heightened by the mutual wifiij 
Th' enchanting hope, and fympathetic glow, 
Beam'd from the. mutual eye. Devoting all 
To love, each was to each a dearer felf ; 
Supremely happy in th* awakened power 
Of giving joy. Alone, amid the (hades. 
Still in harmonious intercourfe they liv'd 
The rural day, and talk'd the Bowing heart. 
Or figh*d, and looked unutterable things. 

So pafsM their life, a clear united ftream. 

By care unrufEed ; till, in evil hour. 

The tempefl caught them on the tender walk, 

Heedlefs how far, and where its mazes ftrayM, 

While, with each other bleft, creative love 

Still bade eternal E^en fmile around. 

Prefaging inftant fate her bofom heavM 

Unwonted fighs, and dealing oft a look 

Of the big gloom on Celadon her eye 

Fell tearful, wetting her difordePd cheek. 
. In vain afTuring love, and confidence 

In Heaven, reprefsM her fear ; it grew, andlhook 

Her frame near di/Tolution. He perceiv'd 

Th* unequal confli£t, and as angels look 

On dying faints, his eyes compaiCon (hed. 

With love illumin'd high. " Fear not, he faid, 

«* Sweet innocence I thou ft ranger to offence, 

«« And inward ftorm! He, who 7011 ^u«.^ \twNOkN«:^ 
,** In frowns of darknefs, ever (mWw otvvV^t 
'' With kind regard. O'er tViec the ^ectet ft\^^ 
* T/i«t wades at midnieht, or iV vxtvdi^^jit^^^'^'^. 

H X 
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** Of tiootip flks harmlefs : and. that very vGdce» 
«« Which thunders terror thro* the guilty heart, 
«' With tongues of feraphs whifpers peace to thine. 
** 'Tis fafety to be near thee fure, and thus 
«* To clafp perfeAion I" From his void embrace, 
Myderious Heaven ? that moment, to the.groundL 
A blackenM corie, was ftruclc the beautious maid. 
But who can paint the lover, as he ftood, 
PiercM by fevere amazement, hating life, 
Speechlefs, and £x'd in all the death of woel 
So, faint refemblaace, on the marble tomb. 
The well dUTembledjnoumerftoofungflandsj 
For ever iUent, and for ever fad. 

In the poem on autumn, he introduces a profped of tiie 
fields ready for harvefl, with fome reflc^dtions in praife of 
induftry, which are naturally excited by that fcene. We 
are then prefented with a defcription of reapers in a field, 
.and with a tale relative to it which we (hall infert. This 
is followed by a defcription of an harveft dorm, and ef 
hunting and (hooting, with fuitable reflections on the bar- 
barity of thofe paiUmes. After which he gives us a de- 
fcription of an orchard, wall- fruit, and a vineyard ; defcanii 
on the fogs, that fo frequently prevail in the latter part of 
autumn, and^by a beautiful and philofbphical digrdIioi\« 
endeavours to invedigate the caufe of fprings and rivers. 
He then conAders the birds of feafon, that now changq 
their habitation, and fpeaks of the prodigious number that 
cover the weilern and northern ifles of Scotland. This na« 
turally leads liim to defcribe that country. We are thea 
entertained with a profpedl of woods that are fading and 
difcoloured, of moon-light after a gentle du(ky day, and 
of autumnal meteors. The morning fiicceeds, which 
u(hers in a calm fun-(hiny day, fuch as ufually clofe this 
feafon. He then defcribes the country people at the end 
of harveft, giving loofe to pleafure and difiblv*d in joy, 
and concludes with a panegyric on a philofophical coantiy 
life. 

The following pleafing and paAtucV. Xsi\fc» NiW^yta.^ 
fur^Iy introduced in his dc(ci\puoii oi x\vti^v^Ts^\&^*^\ 
'^e not, borrowed fromihe fltox^ oilk^tjfl.SsixifcfcQJA 
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Soon as the morning trembles o'er the fky. 
And, unperceiv'd, unfolds the fpreading day ; 
Before the ripen'd field the reapers ftand» 
Itk fair array : each by the lafs he Io?es» 
To bear the rougher part, and mitigate 
By namelefs gentle offices her toil. 
At once they fioop and fwell th« lufly (heaves ; 
While thro* their chearful band the rural talk. 
The rural fcandal, and the rural jefl. 
Fly harmlefsy to deceive the tedious tune. 
And fteal unfek the fultry hours away. 
Behind the mailer walks-, builds up the (hocks ; 
And, confcious, glancing oft on every fide 
His fated eye, feels his heart heave with joy. 
7he gleaners fpread around, and here and there. 
Spike after fpike, their fcanty harved pick. 
Be not too narrovy, hufbandmen ! but fling 
From the full fheaf, with charitable Ilealch, 
The liberal handful. Think, oh grateful think ! 
How good the God of Harvest is to you ; 
■ Who pours abundance o'er your flowing fields ; 
While thefe unhappy partners of your kind. 
Wide hover round you, like the fowls of heaven^ 
And afk their humble dole. The various turns 
Of fortune ponder ; that your fons may want 
What now, with hard reludtance, faint, ye give. 

The lovely young Lavinxa once had friends; 

And fortune fmil*d, deceitful, on her biftb. 

For, in her helplefs years deprived of all. 

Of every (lay, fave innocence and Heaven, 

She with her widow'd mother, feeble, old. 

And poor, liv'd in a cottage, far retir'd 

Among the windings of a woody vale j 

By folitude and deep furrounding (hades. 

But more by ba(hfnl modefty, concealM. 

Together thus they (hunn'd the Cruel fcorn 

Which virtue, funk to poverty, would meet 

From giddy pafilon and Idw-minded pride : 

Almoft on nature's common bounty fed \ 

Like the gay birds that fang them to tt^^^t^ 
Content and carelefs of to-mo¥ToVa ?we. 
Her form wa^ freiher than tVie tnotikvtk^ iwfc^ 

H X 
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When the dew wets its leaves ; unilainM^ and pure^. 
As is the lily, or the mountain fnow. 
The modeft virtues mingled in her eyts^ 
Still on the ground dejedled, darting all 
Their humid beams into the blooming flowera : 
Or when the mournful tale her mother told» 
Of what her faithlefs fortune promi&'d once^ 
Thriird in her thought, they, like the dewy flar 
Of evening, fhone in tears. A native grace 
Sat fair proportion^ on her polifhM limbs^ 
Veird in a fimple robe, their beft attire. 
Beyond the pomp of drefs ; for lovdinefs 
Needs not the foreign aid of ornament. 
But is when unadorned adorned the moil. 
Thoughtlefs of beauty, fhe was beauty's felf^ 
Reclufe amid the clofe-embowering woods. 
As in the hollow breaft of Jfpemne, 
Beneath the (helter of encircling hills^ 
A myrtle rifes, far from human eye. 
And breathes its balmy fragrance o*er the wild ;» 
So Hourifii'd blooming, and unfeen by all, i 

The fweet Lavinia ; till, at length, compelFd 
By ftrong neceffity's fupreme command. 
With fmiling patience in her looks, (he went 
To glean Palemon^s fields. The pride of fwaln^ 
Pa LEMON was, the generous, and the rich ^ 
Who led the rural life in all its joy 
And elegance, fuch z& Arcadian fong 
Tranfmits from ancient uncorrupted times ; 
When tyrant cuflom had not fhackled man^ 
But free to follow nature was the mode. 
He then, his fancy with autumnal fcenes 
Amufing, chanc'd befide his reaper- train 
To walk, when poor Lavinia drew his eye t 
Unconfcious of her power, and turning quick 
With unafFedted blufhes from his gaze ; 
He faw her charming, but he faw not half 
The charms her down-caft modcfty concealed. 
That very moment love and chafte defire 
Sprung in his bofom, to himfelf unknown ; 
ForliiU the world prevail' d, and us d\ca^\v!i^% 
Which fcarce the Ertn philofopVver catv fcoxn* 
hnuJd his heart own sl gleaner iu x\it iic\^*« 
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An4 ihas in fecret to his foul he fighM. 

«* What pity ! that fo delicate a form, 

*< By beauty kindled, where enlivening fenfe 

« And more than vulgar goodnefs feem to dwell, 

*' Should be devoted to the rude embrace 

« Of fome indecent clown f She looks, melhinks^ 

« Of old AcASTo's line ; and to my mind 

«* Recalls that patron of my happy life, 

** From whom my liberal fortune took its rife ; 

** Now to the duft gone down $ his houfes, land, 

^ And once fair-fpreading family, diflblv*d. 

** ^Tis fasd that in fome lone obfcure retreat, 

*' Urg'd by remembrance fad, and decent pride, 

** Far from thofe fcenes which knew their better day«, 

<« His aged widow and his daughter live, 

•• Whom yet my fruitlefs fearch could never find. 

«* Romantic wiQi ! Would this the daughter were !'* 

When, flri£l enquiring, firom herfelf he found 
She was the fame, the daughter of his friend. 
Of bountiful Acasto ; who can fpeak 
The ntingled pafllons that farpriz'd his heart. 
And thro* his nerves in (hivering traniport ran ? 
Then blaz'd his fmotherM flame, avowd, and boldT- 
And as.he view'd her, ardent, o'er and o*er» 
Love, gratitude, and pity wept at once. 
Confused, and frightned at his fudden tears. 
Her rifing beauties flu(h*d a higher bloom. 
As thus Palhmon, paifionate, andjuft, 
Pour'd out the pious rapture of his foul. 

" And art thou then Acasto's dear remains ? 
** She, whomr my reftlefs gratitude has fought, 
«« So long in vain ? O heav'ns ! the very fame 
«« The foYten'd image of my noble friend, 
«• Alive his very look, his every feature, 
•* More elegantly touch'd. Sweeter than fpring ! 
« Thou fole furviving bloffom from the root 
** That nourifh^d up my fortune ! Say, ah where, 
« In what fequederM defart, haft thou drawn 
<« The kindeft afped of delighted Heaven ? 
«* Into fttch beau^ fpread, and blown fo fair ; 
«' Tho* poverty's cold wind, and ci>Qi^VB%\^vci, 
** Beat keen, and heavy, on x\v^ tfttidci '^^ax^'^* 
'^ O let me now, into a richer fo\\» 

H 4 
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** Tranfplant thee fafe f where vernal funs, and fhowers,. 

*' DifFofe their warmed, largeft inflaence ; 

** And of my garden be the pride» aad joy ! 

** 111 it befits thee, oh it ill befits 

<* Ac A ST o*s daughter, his whofe open flOTes, 

** Tho^ yaft, were litde to his ampler heart, 

<< The father of a country, thus to pick 

'< The very refufe of tho(e harveft-fieklsy 

Which from his bounteous friendihip I enjoy. 

Then throw that (hameful pittance from thy hand, 
•* But ill apply 'd to fuch a rugged taflc ; 
** I'he fields, the mafler, all, my fair, are thine; 
« if to the vaiious ble&ngs which thy houfe 
** Has on me laviih^d, thou wilt add that bli(s, 
««' That deareft blifs, the pow'r of bleffing thee !'* 

H£R£ ceased the youth : yet fiill his fpeaking eyo 
ExprefsM the facred triumph of his foul. 
With confcioua virtue, gratitttde, and ]iere» 
Above the vu\gar joy divinely rais'd. 
Nor waited he reply. Won by the charm 
Of goodnefs irreiiflable, and all 
In fweet diforder loft, ihe blu(hM cimfent. 
The news immediate to her noother brought. 
While, pierc'd with anxious thought, fhe pinM away 
The lonely moments for Lavi v ia*s fate ; 
Amaz'd, and fc^irce believing what (he heard, 
Jcy feizM her witherM veins, and one bright gleam 
Of felting life Ihone on her evening hours : 
Not lefs enraptured than the happy pair ; 
Who flourifli*d long in tender blifs, and reared 
A numerous offspring, lovely like themfelvest 
And good, the grace of all the country round. 

In his poem on Winter, he defdbes the approach of that 

feafon, and the various ftorms of rain, wind and fnow that 

nfually fucceed ; which is followed by a landfcape, or view, 

of the fnow driven into mountains, and a pathetic tale of a 

hufbandman bewilder'd and loft near his own home ; which 

naturally introduces refledlions on the wants and miferiet of 

mankind. He then fpeaks of the wolvea deicending from 

tJje ^/pj and j^pifmines^ and deCcnbe^ a mtixw "^^wmi^^ ^ 

fpent by pbilofoph^rs, by thccountty )^i^\e« ^^^V|>^^^ 

la London. He then prcfcnta u* wvt^i ^ fc^» ^'^2^ ^"^^^^ 
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of winter within the Polaf Circle^ aAd of a thaW» tod cdn^- 
dudes the poem with moral refiedtioAs on a fntare ftate. 

His reflections on midnight, and tho addfefs to the Stf» 
preme Being, are pious and beantifal. 

As yet 'tis midnight deep. The weary donds^ 
Slow-meeting, mingle into folid gloom. * 
NoWx while thedrowfy world lies loft in ileepy 
Let me aflbciate with the ferioos Night ^ 
And Contemplation her fedate compeef ; 
Let me (hake off th* intruiire cartfs of day. 
And lay the meddling ienfes all afide. 

Wqere now, ye lying vanities of life! 
Ye ever-tempting ever-cheating train ! 
Where are you now ? and what is your amount ? 
Vexation, difappolntment, and remorie. 
Sad, iickening thought I and yet deluded man« 
A fcene of crude disjointed vifions paft. 
And broken /lumbers, rifes ftill refoly^d 
With neW'flufliM hopes, to run the giddy round. 

Father of fight and lifef thou Good supreme f 
O teach me what is good ! teach me Thyself f 
Save me from folly, vanity, and vice. 
From every low purfuit ! and feed my foul 
With knowledge, confcious peace, and virtue pure i 
Sacred, fubftantial, never-fading blifs ! 

The defcription of a deep fnow, and of a hu'fbandmah 
loft in it, with the reflections on the wants and miferics 
of mankind, are feafonable and pathetic. 

As thus, the fnows arife; and foul, and fierce; 

All winter drives along the darkened air ; 

Li his own loofe-revolving fields, the fwaiit 

Difafter'd ftands ; fees other hills afcend. 

Of unknown joylefs brow; and other fceiies. 

Of horrid profpeft, (hag the tracklefs phune : 

Nor finds the river, nor the foreft, hid 

Beneath the formlefs wild ; but wanders oti 

From hill to dale, ftill more and tnoTe ^.^s^^ \ 
Impatient flouncing thro^ the dt\fted\v^«^^ » ^ 

Staog with the thoughts of home •, \Vfc >^tW^Vi ^ ^^^ 

H ^ 
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Kofh on his nerves, and call their vigour forth 

In many a vain attempt. How finks bis foul ! 

What black defpair, what horror £lls his heart I 

When for the dufky fpot, which fancy feign*d 

His tufted cottage rifing thro' the fnow. 

He meets the roughnefs of the middle wafte. 

Far from the track, and bleft abode of man ; 

While round him night refiftlefs clofes faft. 

And every tempeft, howling o'er his head. 

Renders the favage wiidemefs more wild. 

Then throng the bufy ihapes into his mind. 

Of cover'd pits, unfathomably deep, 

A dire deicent ! beyond the power of frofl. 

Of faithlefs bogs $ of precipices huge. 

Smoothed up with fnow ; and, what is land, unknown^ 

What water, of the flill unfrozen fpring, 

In the looie marfh or folitary lake. 

Where the freih fountain from the bottom boils. 

Thefe check his fearful fleps ; and down he links 

Beneath the (belter of the fliapelefs drift. 

Thinking o^er all the bitternefs of death, 

Mix*d with the tender anguifh nature (boots 

Thro* the wrung bofom of the dying man. 

His wife, his children, and his friends unfeen. 

In vain for him th' officious wife prepares 

The fire fair blazing, and the veftment warm;. 

In vain his little children, peeping out 

Into the mingling ftorm, demana their (ire. 

With tears of artlefs innocence. Alas I 

Nor wife, nor children, more (hall he behold. 

Nor friends, nor facred home. On every nerve 

The deadly winter feizes ; (huts up fenfe ; 

And, o'er his inmoll vitals creeping cold, 

Lays him along the fnows, a ftiiined corfe, 

StretchM out, and bleaching in the northern blaA. 

Ah little think the gay licentious proud, 
Whom pleafure, power, and affluence furround ; 
They, who their thoughtlefs hours in giddy mirth> 
And wanton, often cruel, riot wade ; 
Ah little think they, while they d^uce «\otv^v 
How many feci, this very moineta dt^N^ 
^ad all the fad variety of pain. 
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His conclufion glows with a ft ain of piety worthy of 
a chriftian poet and philofopher, and is too perfpicuous 
and forcible to require or admit of any remark. 

*Tis done ! dread Winter fpreads his lateft gloom« 
And reigns tremendous o*er the conquered year. 
How dead the vegetable kingdom lies ! 
How dumb the tuneful ! Horror wide extends 
His defolate domain. Behold, fond man ! 
"See here thy pi6lur'd life ; pafs fome few years. 
Thy flowering fpring, thy fummer's ardent ftrength. 
Thy fober autumn rading into age. 
And pale concluding winter comes at laft. 
And ihuts the fcene. Ah f whither now are fled, 
Thofe dreams of greatnefs f Thofe.unfolid hopes 
Of happinefs ? Thofe longings after fame ? 
Thofe reftlcfs cares ? Thofe bu{y buftling days ? 
Thofe gay-fpent, fcftive nights ? Thofe veering thoughts 
Loft between good and ill, that fhar'd thy life ? 
All now are vanifh'd f Virtue fole-furvives. 
Immortal never-failing friend of man, 
His guide to happinefs on high. And fee ! 
'Tis come, the glorious morn ! the fecond birth 
Of heaven, and earth! awakening nature hears 
The nevucreating ivordf and ftarts to life. 
In every heightened form, from pain and death 
For ever free. 7he great eternal fcheme. 
Involving all, and in 2iperfeSi ^whoie 
Uniting, as the profpeft wider fpreads. 
To reafon's eye retin'd clears up apace. 
Ye vainly wife ! ye blind prefumptuous ! now, 
Confounded in the duft, adore that Power, 
And Wisdom oft arraign'd : fee now the caufe. 
Why unafluming worth in fecret liv'd. 
And dy'd, neglected : why the good man's fliare^ 
In life was gall and bitternefs of foul : 
Why the lone widow and her orphans pin'd 
In ftarving folitude ; while luxury. 
In palaces, lay ftraining her low thought, 
To form unreal wants : why heaven-born trath^ 
Aii6 moderation fair, wore tVve icd. ma^V^ 
Of ibperdition's fcpurge : w\\y Wcti^"*^ ^?IvBi> ^ 

TJ2ac cruel /poller, that cmbofoow'd io^> "^ 
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Imbitter'd all oar blifs. Ye good diilreft ! 

Ye noble few ! who here unbending ftand 

Beneath life's prepare, yet bear up a while. 

And what your bounded view, which only faw 

A little part, deemed evil is no more : 

The ftorms of Wintry Time will quicidy pais. 

And one unbounded Spring encircle all. 



CHAP. XIV. 
Of I>ii§8ic w Pn£ifHvi To^TKY^ 

THE method of writine Precepts in Terie, and em* 
bellifliing them with the graces of poetry, had its 
rife, we may fuppofe, from a due con£deration of the frailties 
and perverfenefs of human nature ; and was intended to 
engage the afledions, in order to improve the mind and 
amend the heart. 

Were it poflible to infpefl into the minds of men, and 
fee their inmoft thoughts, we fhould find, I am afraid, 
that mod of the human race are fond of appearing wifer 
than they are, and though they wifh for knowledge are un- 
willing to confefs the want of it, or to feek after fcience 
for fear of being thought ignorant. Yet there are others, 
efpecially amongfl our youth, who are under no apprehen- 
fion of this kind, but Hy from knowledge only becaufe 
the roads to it are rugged, and the approaches difficult of 
accefs. To footh therefore the vanity of the one, and (b 
remove the indolence of the other, poetry was called in to 
the aid of fcience, which by its peculiar gracefulneis and 
addrefs could foften the appearance of inflrudion, and 
render rules that were dull -and difagreeaWe, fprightly and 
entertaining. The inventor of didadtic poetry knew not 
only the defedls of mankind, but likewife the force and 
power of a genteel and winning addrefs : He confider'd 
that ignorance and inattention were not the only enemies 
to fcience ; but that pride, impatience, and aiFeAation,- 
were likewife to be vanqtti(hed *, and xWi^^^VEe ^^i^a^d %sELd 

eariched /lis precepts, that pleafut© m\^\^S^\^ >^^^^« 

wd keep the other in coonl&fiAACt* . 
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Men mull be taught as if you taaght them not» 
And things unknown proposed as things forgot. 

Popi. 

Knowledge that is conveyed thus indireAly» and with* 
oat the appearance of a didator, will be learned with 
more eafe, fink deeper into the underftanding, and (6 Bx 
itfelf in the mind as not to be eafily obliterated. And 
thefe confiderations, we may fuppoie, induced the priefts 
and bards of old to deliver their laws and religious maxima 
in verfe. 

Dida^c or Preceptive Poetry, hat been afually employ- 
ed either to illuflrate and explain our moral duties; 
our philofophical enquiries ; oar bufinef^ and pleafures ; 
or in teaching the art of criticifm or poetry itfelf. It 
may be adapted, however, to any other futried, and 
may, in all cafes, where inftrudion is defigned, be em* 
ployed to good purpofe. Some fubje^b, indeed, are more 
proper than others, as they admit of n&ore poetical orna* 
ments, and give a greater latitude to genius ; but what* 
ever the fubje^ is, thofe precepts are to be laid down that 
are the moll ufefnl, and they fbould follow each other in a 
natural eaiy method, and be delivered in the moft agree- 
able engaging manner. What the profe writer tells yoa 
ought to be done, the poet often conveys under the form 
of a narration, or (hews the necefiity of in a defciiption ; 
and by reprefenting the adtion as done, or doing, conceals 
the precept that (hould enforce it. The poet, likewife, 
inilead of telling the whole truth, or laying down all the 
rules that are requifite, feledts fuch parts only as are the 
moH pleafing, and communicates the reft indire^Uy, with* 
out giving us an open view of them ; yet takes care that 
nothing ihall efcape the reader's notice with which he 
ought to be acquainted. He difclofes juft enough- to lead 
the imagination into the parts that are concealed, and the 
mind, ever gratified with its own difcoveries, is comfdi. 
mented with exploring and finding them out ; which, 
tho' done with eaie* ^ems fo cooAderable as not to be 
obtained but in confequence of its own adroitnefs and 
iagacit/. 

But this ia not fufHdent «> wv^Ltt ^v2i^\t ^^«nfcKi ^"^^ 
pkM&igi /or where preceyU m«A«A ^wi^^s^ft**^^ 
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other, and the poem is of confiderable length, the mind 
will require fome recreation and refrelhment by the way ; 
which is to be procured by feafonable moral refiedUons, 
pertinent remarks, familiar fimiles and defcriptions na- 
turally introduced, by allufions to ancient hiflories or fables, 
and by fhort and pleafant digrelTions and excuriions into 
more noble fubjedls, fo aptly brought in that they may 
feem to have a remote relation, and be of a piece with the 
poem. By thus varying the form of inilrudlion the poet 
gives life to his precepts, and awakens and fecures our 
attention, without permitting us to fee by what means we 
are thus captivated : and his art is the more to be admired, 
becaufe it is fo concealed as to efcape the reader ^s ob« 
fervation. 

The ilyle too mod maintain a dignity faitable to the fub- 
je£i, and every part be drawn in fuch lively colours that 
the things deicribed may feem as if prefented to the rea- 
der's view. 

Bat all this will appear more evident from example ; 
and tho* entire poems of this kind are not within the com- 
pafs of our deiign, we (hall endeavour to^fele£t fuch paf- 
fages as will be fufficient to iUulb-ate the rules we have 
here laid down. 

We have already obferved, that according to the nfaal 
divifions there are four kinds of didadlic poems, n^iK. thofe 
that refpedt our moral duties ; our philofophical fpecula- 
tions ; our bufinefs and pleafures ; or that give precepts for 
poetry and criticifm. 

On the firft fubjefl, indeed, we have fcarce any thing 
that deferves the name of poetry, except Mr. Pcpe^ EJjaf 
en Mom, and his Ethic Efiftles \ from thefe therefore we 
fhall extra£^ fome pafTages to (hew the method he has taken 
to render thefe dry fubjedts entertaining. 

The firft treats of the nature and Hate of man with rc- 

fpe£t to the univerfe ; confiders him in the abRraA, and 

obferves, that we can judge only with regard to our own 

fy flem, fince we are ignorant of ihe relations of other fyftems 

and things ; that man is not to be deem'd imperfe^ ; but 

a being perfectly fuited to his place and rank in the crea- 

tioD, agreeable to the general oxdw of things, and con- 

formable to ends and relanot\s to V\rci \xt\r.t^q>« w \ ^"Ml ^ 

is partly upon his ignorance of iutu\^ ft>j^tvX.^, -ax^^ ^^w:^^ 

«f>ci2 the hope of a future ftiix^, xVw^^ i\\'fe:\vV^Y^v»S^>8 
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the prefent depends. Which lail is thus beautifully ex- 
preiTed. 

Heav'n from all creatures hides the bookof fate, 
Ail but the page prefcrib'd, their prefent ilate ; 
From brutes what men, from men what fpirits know; 
Or who could fuffer being here below ? 
The lamb thy riot dooms to bleed to day, ' 
Had he thy reafon, would he ikip and play ? 
PleasM to the laft, he crops the flow'ry food 
And licks the hand jufl rais'd to (hed his blood. 
Oh blindnefs to the future kindly giv'n. 
That each may fill the circle marked by heaven- : 
Who fees with equal eye, as God of all, 
A hero pcrilh, or a fparrow fall ; 
Atoms or fydems into ruin hurled, 
And now a bubble burft, and now a world. 

Hope humbly then ; with trembling pinions foar ; 
Wait the great teacher Death, and God adore. 
What future blifs, he gives not thee to know. 
Bat gives that hope to be thy blciling now. 
Hope fprings eternal in the human breaJI : 
Man never is, but always to be bleft : 
The foul, uneafy, and confined, from home> 
Refts and expatiates in a life to come. 

Lo ! the poor Indian^ whofe untutor'd mind 
Sees God in clouds, or hears him in the wind ; 
His foul proud fcience never taught to ftray 
Far as the folar walk, or milky way ; 
Yet fimple nature to his hope has giv'n. 
Behind the cloud topt hill, an humbler heav'n, 
Some fafer world in depth of woods embraced. 
Some happier ifland in the watry wal!e, 
Where flaves once more their native land behold. 
No fiends torment, no chriiiians thirft for gold« 
^0 he content^s his natural defire. 
He afks no angePs wing, no feraph^i fire ; 
But thinks, admitted to that equal (ky. 
His faithful dog fhall bear him company. 

He then proceeds to prove that the ^ride of ^.\taN»5^ rjct 
more knowledge, and prctend'm^ \o xcv^^ ^\^\i^5cv<s^> \% 
the caufe of man^s error and xsafefy \ «a^ %rk«>'^^'^ 
piet/ of his prcfuming to judgt oS xVt tewS& ^\ >»&»' 
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perfeAion or imptrfeCdon, juftice or injaftice^ of the dif- 
penfations of the Almighty. He reprefents the abfurdity 
of man^t conceiting himfelf the final caufe of the creation^ 
or expecting that perfedion in the moral world, which it 
not in the natural. He ihews the nnreafonableneis of hit 
complaints agamfl Providence, wJiile on the one hand he 
craves the perfections of angels, and on the other the 
bodily qualifications of brutes ; tho* to poflefs any of the 
fenfitive faculties in a higher degree, would render him 
miferable s as he has thus proved. 

The blifs of man fcould pride that bleffing find] 
Is not to adt or think beyond mankind ; 
No powVs of body or of foul to (hare. 
But what his nature and his flate can bear. 
Why has not man a microfcopic eye ? 
For thb plain reaibn, man is not a fly. 
Say what the ufe, were finer optics giv*n, 
T'infped a mite, not comprehend the heav*n ^ 
Or touch, if tremblingly alive all o*er. 
To fmart and agonixe at ev*ry pore ? 
Or quick effluvia darting thro' the brain. 
Die of a rofe in aromatic p;un ? 
If nature thunderM in his opening ears. 
And ilunn'd him with the mnik of the fpheres. 
How would he wifh that heav'n had left him ftUl 
The whifp'ring zephyr, and the purling rill ? 
Who finds not Providence all good and wiie. 
Alike in what it gives, and what denies i 

He obferves that throughout the whole vifible u'orld, 
an nniverial order and gradation in the fenfual and mental 
faculties may be feen, which caufes a fnbordination of 
creature to creature, and of all creatures to man. He thea 
treats of the gradations of fenfe, inflind, thought, refleCHon, 
and reafon ; and obierves that rcafon e^ne countervails all 
the other faculties. He enqurres how far this order and 
fubordination of living creatures may extend, above and 
below us ; were any part of which broken, not that part 
onJ;^^ but the whole conneded creation muft be deftroy*d ; 
aad thoB beautifully repr«feiita lYie txtsw^^guoftft, iskaA- 
nea, andpriic, of jnan^a dafinD^ to \)« q^Sbmu ^Smkbi^\»\ 
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What if die fbot, onlain*d tlie daft to trcad^ 
Dr iMiidto tcul, afpir^d to be the head ? 
Wlut if the h^id^ the eye, or ear repined 
Toferre mere engines to the raling mind I 
Joft as abford for any part to claim 
To be another, in this general frame : 
Jnft as abford, to moom the tafks or pains,. 
The great direding Mind of All ordains. 

All are bat parts of one flapendoos whole,. 
Whofe body Nature is, and God the ibal ; 
That changed thro' all, and yet in all the (ame^ 
Great in the earth, as in th' scthereal frame. 
Warms in the fan, refreflies in the breeze. 
Glows in the flars, and bloflbms in the trees,. 
Lives thro* all life, extends thro' all extent. 
Spreads undivided, operates an/jpent ; 
Breathes in oor foul, informs our mortal pi^t. 
All full, as perfed, in a hair as heart ; 
As full, as perfe^ in vile man that moarns,. 
As the rapt feraph that adores and bums : 
To him no high, no low, no great, no fmall ; 
He fills* he bounds, connefi;, and equals all. 

And this firfl epiftle he concludes by (hewing that abfo* 
lute fubmiffion is due to Providence* both as to our prefent 
and future flate. 

Ceafe then,, nor order iinperfedion name : 
Oar proper blifs depends on what we blame. 
Know thy own point: this kind, this due degree 
Of blindnefs, weaknefs, Heav'n beftows on thee. 

Submit. In this, or any other fphere. 

Secure to be as bleft as thou canfl bear : 

Safe in the hand of one difpofiog powV, 

Or in the natal, or the mortal hour. 

All Nature is but Art, unknown tathee ; 

All Chance, Direction, which thou canft not fee i 

All Difcord, Harmony, not underftood ; 

All partial Evil, univerfal Good.: 

And, fpite of Pride, in erring Reafon*s fpite. 

One truth is clear, Wbatevtr n« ts ri^. 

In his fecond epilUe he treats o£ t!tie t«5w«» ^sA ^a^^ 
man with reipcft to himfelf aa au VaivV\a.^^% ^s^x^^^ 
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that the bnfinefs of man is not to pry into God, bot to 
Audy himfelf. He fpeaks of his middle nature, his powers, 
fraDties, and the limits of his capacities ; obferves that the 
two principles by which he is govemM, are felf-love and 
reafon^ which are both neceffary, but that (elf-love is the 
ftrongeft, and the reafon why it is fo he has given i» in the 
following lines. 

Two principles in human nature reign ; 
Self love, to urge, and Reafon to reftrain : 
Nor this a good, nor that a bad we call, 
Each works its end, to move or govern all : 
And to their proper operation ftill, 
Afcribe all Good ; to their Improper, ill. 

Self-love, the fpringof motion, adlsthe foul f 
Reafon's comparing balance rales the whole. 
Man, but for that, no action could attend. 
And, but for this, were aflive to no end ; 
FixM like a plant on his peculiar fjpot. 
To draw nutrition, propagate, and rot : 
Or, meteor-like, flame lawlefs thro' the void, 
Deftroying others, by hi-mfelf dellroy'd. 

Moil (Irength the moving principle requires i 
Adive its task, it prompts, impels, infpires. 
Sedate and quiet the comparing lies. 
Formed but to check, delibVate, and advife. 
Self-love Aill ftronger, as its obje&*s nigb; 
Reafon^s at diftance, and in profpedt lie : • 
That (ees immediate good by prefent fenfe ; 
Reafon, the future and the confequence. 
Thicker than arguments, temptations throng. 
At bed more watchful this, but that more ftrong. 
The aflion of the ftronger to fufpend, 
Reafon ftill ufe, to reafon ftill attend : 
Attention, habit and experience gains, 
Each ftrengthens reafon, and felf-love reftrains. -^ 
Self-love and reafon to one end afpire. 
Pain their averfion, pleafure their defire : 
But greedy that its cbjed would devour. 
This tade the honey, and not vjowwd \.\\t flow'r : 
Pleafure, or wrong or rightly ui\dw^oo^» 
OurgreatcH evil, or our grcateft^oo^* 
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He thenfpeaks of the pafiions. and their ufe, and more 
eipecially of the predominant or ruling paffion ; of its 
neceffity, in dire^ing men to different parfuits, and its 
providential iife» in £cing our principles, and afcertaining 
our virtue. 

Paflions, like elements » tho* born to fight. 
Yet, mix'd and fofcen'd, in his work unite : 
Thefe, *tis enough to temper and employ ; 
But what compofes man, can man defiroy I 
SufBce that reafon keep to nature's road. 
Subject, compound them, follow her and God. 
Love, hope, and joy, fair pleafure's fmiling train^ 
Hate, fear, and grief, the family of pain ;- • 
Thefe raix'd with art, and to due bounds confined, 
^^ake and maintain the balance of the mind : 
The lights and fliades, whofe well -accorded ftrife 
Gives all the ftrength and colour of our life* 

Pleafures are ever in our hands or eyes. 
And when in adt they ceafe, in profped rife : 
Prefent to grafp, and future ftill to find. 
The whole employ of body and of mind. 
All fpread their charms, but charm not all alikei 
On different Senfes dififVent objedls ilrike; 
Hence different pafiions more or lefs enfiame. 
As fh-ong or weak, the organs of the frame ; 
And hence one mafter-paffion in the breafl. 
Like AarotCi ferpent, fwallows up the rcfl. 

A&man, perhaps, the moment of hisbreaA, 
Receives the lurking principle of death ; 
The young difeafe, that muft fubdue at length. 
Grows with his growth, and ftrengthens with his ftrength : 
So cafl, and mingled with his very frame. 
The mind's difeafe, its ruling pafiion came ; 
Each vital humour which fhould feed tKe whole. 
Soon flows, to this, in body and in foul : 
Whatever warms the heart, or fills the head. 
As the mind opens, and its functions fpread,. 
Imagination plies her dangerous art, 
And pours it all upon the peccant ^^itt* 

V'mvLQ 5nd vice, he obfctvw* icre \c»\tv^^ '^"^^"^J^ 
nature, and their limits aic ueatr,xW ^t^w^x^^^s^ «"w^^ 
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He pojnts oat the office of reafon, deicrib^s vice as odidof 
ia itfelf, and yet fliewB by what means we deceive our- 
felves into it* He proves that not only the eads of PfO« 
vidence are anfwerM in our paffions and iniperfeAioBiy 
but that the general good is often promoted by tkem, aod- 
ihews how n^fully they are diffaribated to all orders of men ; 
points oat their ufe to fociety, and to individuals in every- 
ihte, and every age of life» and thus concludes the epiiUe. 

Whatever the paffion, knowledge, fame or pel^ 
Not one will change his neighbour with hinifelf. 
The leam'd is happy nature to explore. 
The fool is happy that he knows no more ; 
The rich is happy in the plenty giv'n. 
The poor contents him with the care of heav*h# 
See the blind beggar dance, the cripple fing^ 
The fot a hero, lunatic a king ; 
The (larving cbymift in his golden views 
Supremely bleft, the poet in his mttA». 

See feme firange comfort ev*ry ilate attend,. 
And pride bellow d on all, a common friend s 
See feme fit paffion ev*ry age fnpply, 
Hope travels thro\ nor quits us when we die. 

Behold the child, by nature's kindly law^ 
Pleased with a rattle, tickled with a flraw : 
Some livelier pity-thing gives his youth delight^ 
A little louder, but as empty quitei : 
Scarfs, garters, gold, amufe his riper ftage i 
And beads and *pray'r- books are the toys of age : 
PleasM with this bauble dill, as that before i 
n^'ill tir'd he deeps, and life's poor play is o'er i 

Mean while opinion gilds with various rays 
Thofe painted clouds that beautify our days i 
Each want of happinefs by hope fupplyM, 
And each vacuity of fenfe by pride : 
Thefe build as faft as knowledge can deftroy i 
In folly's cap (till laughs the bubble, joy i 
One profpe^ loH, another Hill we gain ; 
And not a vanity is giv'n in vain ; 
Er^n wean fejf-love becomes by force dLvine* 
The fcale to meafurc others watvt^ by \V\ti^. 
See! «nd confefs, one comfort ft\\V m»^i^v^«» 
.'TJstbis, Tbo^ftum's a fool, yet God ti «i«tje. 
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In his third epiiUe, he treats of the nature and fitte of 
jnan with refpedl to fociety, and confiden the whole am- 
verfe as one fyftem thereof, in which nothing fubiifb wholly 
for itfelf, nor yet wholly for another, hat wherein the hap« 
^pinefs of animals is mntual. 

Look round our world ; behold the chain of love 
^Combming all below and all above. 
See plaftic Nature working to this end. 
The fingle atoms each to other tend, 
Attra^, attradled to the next in place, 
Form*d and impellM its neighboor to embraoe. 
JBee matter next, with various life endu*d« 
Prefs to one centre ftill, the gen'*ral good. 
-See dying vegetables life {uftain. 
See life diflblving vegetate again : 
All forms that perifh other forms fapply 
(By turns we catch the vital l^-eath, and die) 
Like bubbles on the fea of matter born. 
They rife, they break, and to that iea return* 
Kothing is .foreign : parts relate to whole ; 
One all-extending, all-preferving foul 
Conne^s each being, greateil with the lead 4 
Made beaft in aid of man, and man of beaft ; 
All ferv'd, all ferving : nothing ftands alone ; 
The chain holds on, and, where it ends, unknowii. 

Has God, thou fool ! work'd folely for thy good. 
Thy joy, thy paflime, thy attire, thy food ? 
Who for thy table feeds the wanton fawn. 
For him as kindly fpreads the fk>w^ry lawn. 
Is it for thee the lark afcends and fings ? 
Joy tunes his voice, joy elevates his wings : 
Is it for thee the linnet pours his throat ? 
Loves of his own and raptures fwell tlie note : 
The bounding ftced you pompouily befbridc. 
Shares with his lord the pleaiureand the pride; 
is thine alone the feed that fbews the plain ? 
The birds of heaven (hall vindicate their grain : 
Thine the fall harveft of the golden year ? 
Part pays, and juftly, the deiervin^ (Uet -. 
• The hog, that plows not, ivoi o)ae:>j^>^^ ^^^ 
Lives on the labours of tVu% \os^ oi ^* 



1 66 Of Didaaic or Preceptive P O E T R IT. 

Know, Nature's children all divide her care ; 
The fur that warms a monarch, warm'd a bear. 
While man exclaims, * See all things for my aie !' 
'* See man for mine I ' replies a pamperM goofe : 
And juft as (bort of reafon he muft fall, 
Who thinks all made for one^ not one for all. 

He then proceeds to fhew, that reafon or inftindl operates 
alike to the good of each individual, and enforces fociet/ 
in all animals. He confiders how far fociety is carried by 
inftinft, and how moich farther by reafon; he , beautifully 
4lefcribes the iftate of nature, and fkews how reafon was 
inftrudled by inllin£t in the invention of arts, and in the 
forms of fociety. 

Thus then to man the voice of nature fpeak— 
-* Go, from the creatures thy inftiudion take : 
Learn from the birds what food the thickets yield ; 
Learn from the beail the phyiic of the field ; 
The arts of boildiag from tlie bee receive ; 
Learn of the mole to plow, the worm to weave ; 
Learn of the little nautilus to fail, 
Spread the thin oar, and catch the driving gale. 
Here too all forms of focial union find^ 
And hence let reaibn, late inftru^ mankind ; 
Here fubterranean works and cities fee ; 
There towns aereal on the waving tree : 
Learn each fmall people's genius, policies. 
The ant's republic, and the realm of bees ; 
How thofe in common all their wealth beHow, 
And anarchy without confufion know ; 
And thefe for ever, tho* a monarch reign. 
Their fep'rate cells and properties maintain. 
Mark what unvary'd laws preferve each flate. 
Laws wife as Nature, and as iixt as Fate. 
In vain thy reafon finer webs (hall draw. 
Entangle Juilice in her net of Law, 
And right, too rigid, harden into wrong ; 
Still for the flrong too weak, the weak too flrong. 
Yet, go ! and thus o'er all the cvc^itutes fway^ 
TJius let the wifer make the reft obey ; 
Andtorthoic artsmere inftinCl coxAd ^f^otd, 
^c crown'd as monarchs, or as ^od&^dof^! 
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He thence traces out the origin of political focietics ; 
cf monarchy, and patriarchal governmeBts, and (hews that 
true religion and government had both their foundation in 
the principle of love, and that fuperftition and tyranny 
arofe from the principle of fear. He confiders the influence 
of felf-love, a I operating to the focial and public good ; 
treats of the reftoration of true religion and government 
on their firfk principles ; then defcancs on mix^d governments 
and their various forms ; and lafUy, points out the true end 
of all, in the following admirable lines. 

For forms of government let fools contefl; 
Whale'er is beft adminifter*d is beft : 
For modes of faith let gracelefs zealots fight ; 
His can't be wrong whofe life is in the right : 
In faith and hope the world will difagree. 
But all mankind's concern is charity : 
All muil be falfe that thwart this one great end. 
And all of God, that blcfs mankind or mend. 

Man, like the genVous vine, fupporced lives ; 
The (Irength he gains is from th' embrace he gives. 
On their own axis as the planets run, 
Yet make at once their circle round the fun 1 
So two confillent motions aft the foul ; 
And one regards Itfelf, and one the Whole. 
Thus God and nature link'd the gen'ral frame. 
And hRde/e/f^'/o've sind /octal be the fame. 

In his fourth epiftle he treats of the nature and ilate of 
man with refpeft to happincfs, explodes all falfe notions 
of happinefs, philofophical and popular, and affirms that 
it is the end of all men, and attainable by all, for God 
intends happinefs to be equal ; and to be fo, it muft be 
focial, fince all particular happinefs depends on general, and 
£nce he governs by general, not particular laws. 

Take Nature's path, and mad opinions leave. 
All dates can reach it, and all heads conceive $ 
Obvious her goods, in no extream they dwell ; 
There needs but thinking right, and meaning w;U ; 
And mojorn our various portions as we i^le^(<t^ 
tEqusd 18 common fenfe, and commoxi ^^^« 
Remember, man, « the unvvtttaV c^vsAa 
Ads not by panial^ but by getf xA\vw^C 
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argoroent, which woald allow of no digrefiions, fcudied 
fimilcs and defcriptionSy or alliiiions to ancient ^bles j 
the want of which he has fupplied, .however, with fea« 
fonable remarks, and moral refle^Uons ; all of them juf^ 
and many of them truly fublime. 

A wit's a feather, and a chief a rod ; 
An honefl man's the nobleil work of God. 
Honour and fhame from no condition rife ; 
Ad well your parr, there all the honour lies. 

The learned editor of the author's works informs ii 
that this poem is only a part of what the poet intended 
on the fubjedt, and that the whple would have made four 
books, of which this was to have been the firft ; but the 
.author's bad date of health, and fome other coniidera- 
tions induced him to lay the plan aiid^ : a remnant, how- 
ever, of what he intended as a fubfequent part of this 
was publiflied under the title of Moral JEptfiles, which 
are in number four. The firll treats of the krunx^Udgi 
and charaSlers of men ; the fecond, of the charaSen of 
ivomen ; and the two laft, of the ufe of riches ; and from 
the mafterly manner in which thefe are executed the world 
has great reafon to lament the lofs of the reft. 

We come now to fpeak of thofe preceptive poems that 
concern our philofophical fpeculations ; and thefe, tho* 
the fubjcd is fo pregnant with matter, affords fuch a field 
for fancy, and is fo capable of. every decoration, are but 
few. Z/^iT-^/zAj is the mod confiderable among the ancients 
^ho has written in thip manner ; . and among the mo- 
derns I know of none but fmall detached pieces, excej^ 
.the poeni called Antl-Lucrttius^ which, has not yet re» 
ceived an Eftglijh drefs, and tor. Ak^nfide^^ Pleafures of 
the Imagination ; both which arc worthy of our admira- 
tion. Some of the fmall pieces are alfo well executed ; 
;ind there is one entitled tlie Uui^erfef written Jby Mr. 
Lalier, from which I iliall borrow an example. 

The author's fcheme is iii fome meafure coincident 
with Mr. Fqpe^^i fo far efpccially as* it ti?nds fp rcArain 
the pride of xnan, with wVv\c\v A^^^tvV ^iV w^ 
%vrktea. It may be ob]eadL,i^x\i^V^> >5^ax tt^^j^ 
rov preceptive, and tber^oie AQXtuvu\A^.\ft^^^>«rg^', 



OfSidaaic or Preceptive POETRY. 171 

but it 18 to bcconfideredy that if it is not preceptive, it 
is didadtic ; if it does not teach by precept, it does by 
defcripAon ; and therefore We hope to be allowed the li- 
berty we <are aboot to take. 

The paflage we have feleded is that refpeding the 
planetary fyflem, which is, in our opinion very beaa- 
tiful. 

Unwife ! and thoughtlefs ! impotent ! and blind I 
Can wealth, or grandeur, fatisfy the mind t 
Of all thofe pleju&ires mortals moft admire» * 

Is there one joy fincere, that will not tire ? 
<^an love itielf endure ? or beaaty^s charms 
Afford that blifs we fancy in its arms ?-— 
Then, let thy foul, more glorious aims purfue: 
Have thy Creator and his works in view : 
Be thefe thy fludy : hence thy pleasures bring : 
And drink large draughts of wifdom fxoni its fpring : 
That fpring, whence perfed joy and calm r^iofe. 
And bleft content, and peace eternal flows. 

Obferve how regular the Planets run, 
Tn dated times, their courfes round the Suir. 
DiF'rent their bulk, their diftance, their career. 
And difF'ro^t nrach the compafs of their year : . i 
Yet, all the^fame eternal laws obey. 
While God's unerring finger points .the way. 

Firft Mercury, amidfl full tides of lights 
Rolls next the fun, through his fmall circle bright. 
All that dwell here muft be refined and pure : 
Bodies like ours fuch ardour can't endure : 
Gpr Earth would blaze beneath fo fierce a ray. 
And all its marble mountains melt away. . 

Fair Venus, next, fulfils her larger round. 
With fofter beams, and milder glory crown'd. 
Friend to mankind, (he glitters from afar. 
Now the bright ev'ning, now the morning ftar. 

More diflant flill, our Earth comes rolling on> 
And forms a wider circle round the fun : 
With her the Moon, companion ever dear I 
Her courfe attending throogb t\ie ^tivcv^^ess . 
^See, Mars, alone, lunabu ap^vRXR^^L«K»* 
And mesifarca out, cxaQ t\ve A^KitC^ ^'^^c^** 
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Nor •nearer does he wind, nor farther firay. 
But finds the point whence firft he roll*d away. 

More yet remote from day^s all-cheering fotvce^ 
Vaft Jupiter performs his conftant courfe : 
Foar ^endly Moons, with borrowed loftre, ri&. 
Beftow their Beams* benign, ;uid light his ikies. 

Fartheft and laft, fcarce warm'd by Fhatbu^ ray, . 
Through his vail orbit Satu9.n wheels away. 
How great the change could we be wafted there K 
How flow the feafons ! and how long the year I 
One Moon, on as, reflets its cheerful light : 
lliere, five attendants brighten up the night. 
Here, the blue firmament oedeck^d with iUrs, 
There, over-head, a lucid Arch appears. 
From hence how large, how ftrong, the ian^s bright ball f 
But feen from thence, how languid and how fmall !— 
"When the keen north with ali its fury blows, i 

Coaneak ihe floods, and forms the fleecy fnows, 
^Tis neat istenfe to what can there be known : 
Warmer our poles than is its bnming zone. 

Who there inhabit mull have other powVs, 
Juices, and veins, and fenfe, and life than ours. 
One moment's cold, like theirs, would pierce the bone, 
YietTA the heart-blood, and turn us ali to flote. 

Strange and amazing m«il the diff'rence be» 
*Twixt this dull ?laiut and bright Mercwy\i 
Yet reafon fays, nor can we doubt at all. 
Millions of Btings dwell on either ball. 
With conflittttions fitted for that fpot. 
Where Providence, all-wife, has fix^d their lot. 

Wond^rousart thou, O God, in all thy ways ! 
Their eyes to thee let all thy creatures r/^fe \ 
Adore thy grandeur, and thy goodncfs praife. 

Ye fbns of men ! with facisfadion know, 
God's own right-hand dtfpenfes all below : 
Nor good nor evil does by chance )>efall ; 
He reigns fupreme, and he dire^s it all. 

At his command, affrighting human-kind, 
K^oMBTS drag on their blazing lengths behind : 
Nor, as we think, do thty ax laadomicw^, 
Sue, in determined times, ihrou^Vk\oti^iiX^^^t^isftsw^ 
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And tho* fometimes they near approach the fan^ 
Sometimes beyond oor fydem^s Orhh ran s 
HiroughoQt their race they a£k their maker's will» 
His powV declare, his parpofes falfil. 

We are now tofpeak of thoie preceptive poems that . 
treat of the bufinefs and pleafares of mankind ; and here 
Firgi/ claims oar fifil and principal attention, who in hie 
Gi0rgics has laid down the rCiles of hafbandry in all its 
branches with the ntmoft exaflnefs and perfjpicaity, and 
at the fame time embelliihed them with all the beaades 
aad graces of poetry. Tho* his fabje£i was hnftMmdry, 
&e has delivered his precepts, as an ing^moos aathor ob^ 
lerves, not with the fimpHcity of a ploughman, but with 
the addieft of a poet. The meaaeft ot his rules are laid 
down with af kind of grandeoTi and be bnais thi clodsp 
and toffis about the dnng 'witb an air of grace/ulmfi *• Of " 
Che different ways of conveying the fame truth to the 
jnind, he tak&athat which is pleafanteft ; and this chiefly 
diftinguiihes poetry from profe, and renders ^/rg//'s rules 
of hulbandry more dclighcful and valuable than any 
ether. 

Thefe )K>ems which are edeemed the mod perfeA of 
the aathor*s works are, perhaps, tiie beft >that can be 
propoied fbr the young ftudents imitation in this manner 
of writine i for the whole of his Georgtcs is wrought a^ 
with wobderful art, and decorated with all the flowors of 
poetry. 

In the firft of the four books, he propofea the general 
^.efign of each Georgk, and afwer a folemn invocation of 
all the heathen deities, who are fuppofed ta be any ways 
concerned in rural affairs, he addreiTes himfelf particu- 
larly to Augufius Cafar^ whom he compliments with Di^ 
vinity : then filing in with his fubjed, he fpeaks of the 
different kinds of tillage, that are fuitable to different 
ibils ; traces out the origin of agricolture ; prefents us 
with a catalogue of the implements of hafbandry, and 
points out the bufinefs peculiar to each feafon* He next 
defcribes the changes of the weather, and the figns in 
the heavens and the earth, b^ nvVvvc^ \^ ^a^x^2^^tibsw% 
change may be foretold ; and'm cocv^mt:«XX» Au'jb^J:^^'* 
introdaces fomc prodigies wViIcYl ^x^feas^^S^^^^^"^^ 

♦ Mr. AUif(m. 1 \ 
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ceded the death of Julius Coffitr. This natorally leadi 
him to implore the gods,' for the preiervation of jkmh 
ftus and of Romi, and with this fappUcation he conGla3e« 

his firft Georgic, 

After the figns in the heavens, portending the change 
of weather, which are too many to be here inlerted, the 
prodigies that are fappofed to have preceded C^e/mrt 
death, and the deftru^ve war occafioned by it, are very 
artfully introduced ; and, tho* no ' one can believe that 
Nature fuffered thefe commotions in behalf of a man 
who had enflaved his country, yet all wiil be pleafed 
with the poet's addreia, and the circamftances he has afli- 
mulated on the occaiion. 

The fun reveals the fecrets of the iky ; 
And who dares give the Source of Light the lie ? 
'i'he change of empires often he declares. 
Fierce tumult, hidden treafpns, open wars. ^ 
lie firfc the fate of Cafar did foretel. 
And pitied Rome^ when Rome in Cafar felk 
In iron clouds conceal^ the public light. 
And impious mortals fear'd eternal night; 

Nor was the fad foretold by him alone i 
Nature hcrfelf ftood forth, and fcconded the Ain. 
Earth, air, and feas, with prodigies werei]gn*d» 
And birds obfcene, and howling dogs divin'd. ^ 

What rocks did jEtna'% bellowing month expire- 
From her torn entrails ! and whabfloods of fire \ . 
What clanks were heard, in German (kies afar. 
Of arms and armies, rufhing tb the war f ' 
Dire earthquakes rent the folid ^Ips below. 
And from their fummits (hook th*eteilial fiiow : 
Pale fpedbes in the clofe of night were feen ; 
And voices heard of more than mortal men. 
In filent groves, dumb (heep and oxen fpoke. 
And ftreams ran backward^ and their beds fbrfook : 
The yawning earth difclos'd th' abyfs of hell : 
The weeping ftatues did the wars foretel ; 
And holy fweat from brazen idols fell. 
Then rifing in his might the King of Floods 
Xu/bV thro* the forefts, tore tikc \o5ty vjwidL\ v 
And rolling onward with a fweepy tvrt.7, 
£crciouf€8, herds, ai>d hVnn^^«^^^^^^^- 
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Blood fprang from wells, wolves howl'd in town by nighty 

^nd boding vidims did the priefts affright. 

Such peals of thundernever pour'd from higlf^. 

Nor fork/ light'nings fialhM from fucha fullen (ky. 

Red meteors ran acrofs th' ethereal fpace. 

Stars difappear'd, and comets took their place. 

Por this, th' Ematbian plains once more were ftrowM 

With Rsman bodies, and juft heaven thought good 

To fatten twice thofe fields with Roman blood. 

Then after length of Time, the laboring fwaifls;- 

Who turn the turfs of thofe unhappy plains, 

Shall rufty piles from the plough'd farrows take;- ^ 

And ever empty helmets pafs the rake. 

Amaz'd at antique titles on the Hones 

And mighty relicks of gigantic bones. ' 

The fubjed of the fecond book is planting, in which 
the poet points out all the different methods of raifing 
trees i fpeaks of their variety, and lays down rules for 
ft e management orcach. He then, dcfcflbes the foils 
that are iuitable to the different plants f makes a di* 
greffion in praife of his native country ; gives fome di- 
re6Uons for difcoveringthe nature of each foil ; lays down 
rules for drefling *vinesy oti'ues^ Sec, and concludes with 
a fine panegyrick on rural life. 

As this Georgic abounds with beauties, we fhall con- 
fider it more particularly, and give the reader fome ex- 
amples of the manner in which he has treated the fubjed. 
What he has faid with refped to the grafting and ma« 
nagement of trees, is worthy of our admiration. 

'Tis ufual now, an inmate graff" to fee 
With infolence invade a foreign tree : 
Thus pears and quinces from the crab -tree come ; 
And thus the rudd3LCornel bears the plum. 
The thin-Ieav*d arbute, hazel-graffs receives. 
And planes huge apples bear, that bore but leaves. 
Thus maftful beech the brilUy chefnut bears. 
And the white a(h is white with blooming pears. 
And greedy fwine from grafted t\m% w^ i«^. 
With falling acorns, that from o^* %x^\itA* 
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Bat varioat are the ways to- change the ftate 
Of plants, to bad, to graft, t'inocolate. 
For where the tender rinds of trees difctofe 
Their fhootinggems, a iwelltng knot there grows ; 
Jaft in that fpace. a narrow Hit we make, 
Thenothev bods from- bearing trees we' take ;. 
Inferred thas,. the wounded rind we clofe^ 
In whfife moift womb th' admitted infant growa. 
Bot when the fmoothcr bole from knots is free^ 
We make a deep incifion in the tree ; 
.i^nd in the folid wood the flip inclofe, 
^The bat*ning baflard ihoots again and grows i^ 
And ia ihort fpace the laden boughs ari(e, , 
With happy froit advancing* to the fkies. 
The mother plane admires the leaves unknown* 
Of alien trees, and apples not her own. 

Here ^/>^//, in conHdering the efl^ds of the onion 
between trees of different kinds, attends particularly to 
fho(e crrcumfiances that feemed' the mod wonderfnt^ 
^ and which not only expreHed the capacity and tendency 
of trees to be thus united, bot^xcited at the fame time 
admiration and pleafu/e ih tlie mmd.— -His method of 
tran^lanting trees is altogether as beautiful,, and CQtf- 
chides with a fine refiedicn on the force and power of 
cuftom. 

Some peafants, not t'omit the nicefl care, 
Of the fame foil their nurfery prepare. 
With that of their plantation ; leit the tree 
Tranfplanted, fliou'd not with the foil agree. 
Bc^iidc^s, to plant it as it was, they mark 
The heav'n's four quarters on the tender bark; 
And to the north or fouth reftore the fide, 
Which at their birth did heat or cold abide. 
So drong is cailom, each effects can ufe 
In tender foals of pliant plants produce. 

But becaufe precepts laid down one after anotkcr , 
notwithftanding all the poet's endeavours to make them 
CDteruiningf wouki by degrees lire, Vir^i (>iffvs the rea- 
der /bmetimcs to reft for tikie tak^ q5 ^ ^^x\\xvwox ^xA. 
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pleafing digreflion, or leads him out of the road to en-> 
tertain him with a beaotiful d^fcription.— -Such is that 
of Italy. 

fiat neither Median woods, (a plenteous land) 
Fair Ganges^ Htrmus rolling golden fand. 
Nor BoQrta^ nor the richer Indian fields, 
N[or all the gummy fhores Arabia yields ? 
Nor any foreign earth of greater name. 
Can with fweet Italy contend in fame. 
Nor bulls whofe noftrils breathe a living flame 
Have turnM our turf, no teeth of ferpents here 
Were fown, an armed hoft, an iron crop to bear* 
But fruitful vines, and the fat olives freight. 
And harve£ks heavy with their fruitful weight. 
Adorn our fields ; and on the chearfnl green. 
The grazing flocks and lowing herds are feen. 
The warrior horfe here bred, is taught to train ^ 
There flows Clitumnus thro* the flow*ry plain ; 
Whofe waves, for triumphs after profpVous war. 
The vi^im ox, and ihowy flieep prepare, 
perpetual fpring our happy climate fees ; 
Twice "breed, the cattle, and twice bear the trees ; 
And fummer funs recede by flow degrees. 

The following defcription is of the fame beautiful cait; 
and the reader will obferve that thefe, and indeed ail the 
defcriptions in Virgil^ are fo artfully introduced, that they 
feem to arife naturally out of the principal argument and 
defign of the poem. 

But eafy quiet, a fecure retreat, 
A harmlefs life tliat knows not how to cheat,. 
With home-bred plenty the rich owner blefs,. 
And rural pleafnres crown his happinefs. 
Unvex*d with quarrels, undiflurb'd with noife. 
The country -king his peaceful realm enjoys : 
Cool grots, and living lakes, the flowVy pride 
Of meads, and (beams that thro'' the valley glide; 
And fliady groves that eafy fleep invite. 
And after toilfome days-, afoft rc^fe^xtwv^x^ 
Wild beads of nature in Vis wood^ «\i^>a:cv^ \ 
And youth, of labour pauem, ip\o>a'gc\\Ja^^^^«s^^ 
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InurM to hardfhip, and to homely fare. 
Nor venerable age i* wanting there. 
In great examples to the youthful trsun : 
Nor are the Gods ador*d with rites profane. 
From hence Aftrea took her flight, and here 
The prints of her departiing i&ps appear. 

Virgil be^ns his third book witb an invocation to 
fome of the rural deities, and then, after compliment- 
ing JugufiuSf addrefles himfelf to Mec^nas, and enters 
Ob his fubjeft ; which contains rules for the breeding and 
management of hoHes, oxen, flieep, goats, and does : 
and with thefe rules are interwoven dcacriptions of &i* 
riot races, of the battle of the bulls, of the force of 
love, and of the Scythian winter. He then fjpeaks of 
the difeafes incident to cattle, and concludes this Georgic 
with the defcription of a fatal munain, which had raged 
among the Jlps. 

The whole book is wrought up with great art, and 
the defcriptions in particular are extremely beautiful. His 
rules for training up young calves to the yoke, and of 
breaking horfes to the different employments they were 
intended for, are alfo very happily expreffed. 

The calf by nature and by genius made 
To turn the glebe, breed to the rural trade. 
Set him betimes to fchool ; and let him be 
Inilrufled there in rules of hufbandry ; 
V/hile yet his youth is flexible and green ; 
Nor bad examples of the World has feen. 
Early begin the ftubborn child to break ; 
For his foft neck, a fupple collar make 
Of bending ofiers ; and (with time and care 
Inu.'d that eafy fervitude to bear) 
Thy flattering method on the youth purfue : 
Join'd with his fchool fellows by two and two> 
Per.uade 'em firA to lead an empty wheel, 
That fcarce the dull can raife or they can feel : 
In length of time produce the laboring yoke 
And Ihlning ihares, that make the furrow fmoke. 
Fr^ the licentious youth be i\vua xeftxaAxCd, ^ 
Ormoral precepts on their mind^Yv^LN^ ^i\^^i\ 
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Their wanton appetites not only feed 
With delicates of leaves, and marfhy weed. 
But with thy fickle reap the rankeft land» 
And minifter the blade, with bounteous hand. 
Nor be with harmful parfimony won 
To follow what our homely fires have done ; 
Who fiird the pail with beeflings of the cow. 
But all the udder to the calf allow. 

If to the warlike deed thy ftadies bend. 
Or for the prize in chariots to contend ; 
Near ?ifd% flood the rapid wheels to guide. 
Or in Olympian groves ^oft to ride* 
The genVous labours of the courfer firf); 
Muft be with fight of arms and founds of trumpets nurd, 
InuPd the groaning axle-tree to bear ; 
And let him clafhine whips in dables hear. 
Sooth him wi(h praile, and make him underHand 
The loud applaufes of his mailer's hand. : 
This from his weaning, let him well be taught ;. 
And then betimes in a foft fnaiHe wrought : 
Before his tender joints with nerves are Knit ; 
Untry'd in arms, and trembling at the bit ; 
But when to four full Springs his years advance. 
Teach him to run the round, with pride to prance ; 
And (rightly manag'd) equal time to beat. 
To turn, to bound in meafure, and curvet. 
Let him, to this, with^afy pains be brought : 
And jfeem to labour-when he labours not. 
Thus, form'd to fpeed he challenges the wind-; 
And leaves the Scythian arrow far behind : 
He fcours along the field, with loofen'd reins ; 
And treads To light, he fcarcely prints the plains, 
Like ^^^/u in his race, when rufliing forth. 
He fweeps the (kies, and clears the cloudy north : 
The waving harveft bends beneath his blaft; 
The foreil (hakes, the groves their honours call ; 
He flies aloft, and with impetuous roar 
Purfues the foaming furges to the fhore. ^ ^ 

Thus o'er the Elean plains, thy wcll-breath'd horfe " • - 
Impels the flying carr, and wins the courfe. 
Or, bred to Belgian waggons » \t2A« \>ci^ ^»vj \ 
Vntir'd at night, and chc3Lxlu\ «\\ ^^ ^vf * 
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When once he*8 broken^ feed him full and high. 
Indulge his growth, and his gaunt fides fopp!y. 
Before his training, keep him poor and low ; 
For his flout ftomach with his food will grow ; 
The pamper'd colt will difdpline difdain. 
Impatient of the lafh, and reiliiF to the rein. 

Thedefcription which he has g^ven us of a-.war^horrelft 
(excepting that contained in the book of Jplf) the mo^ 
animated and beautiful that ever was drawn. . 

The fiery courfer, when he hears from- far^ 
The fprightly trumpets and the (hoots of war. 
Pricks np his ears, and trembling with delight. 
Shifts place, and paws, and hopes the promisM B^t: 
On his right (boulder his thick mane reclin'd, 
RufRes at fpeed, and dances in the wind.' 
His homy hoofs are- jetty black, and round"; 
His chine is double, ftarting with a bound* 
He turns the turfF, antf iltakes the folld ground! 
Fire from his eyes, douds from his noftrils flow : 
He bears his rider headlong on the foe. 

The defcnption he has given us of the diftemper 
among the cattle, and the wonderful change it wrought 
in the difpofition of animals, by making thoic who were 
of contrary natures, and obnoxious to each other grow 
familiar and herd together, is v^ fmely, and verf af^ 
feftingly exprefied ; efpedally this part of it. 

Lo 1 while he toils the g^alling yoke beneath. 
Foaming black blood, the bullock finks in death : 
The penfive hind the brother-fleer relieves. 
Who faithful for his lofl companion grieves. 
And the fix'd fhare amid the furrow leaves. 
Mean time, nor grafTy mead, nor lofty grove. 
The mournful mate's afHifled mind can move : 
ffor yet ffom rocks delicious ftreams that roll 
Aft amber dear, can footh his fonrowing foul ; 
Hn'^fljtnks flow loofe, his eyes grow dim and dead s 
And iow to earth he hangs his heavy head. 
Ab ! wliat avails his ceafeMs \xk^\]\ \»^^ 
What boots it to have cum* d t\ve ft»\iV>o\ti ^q^ \ 
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Yet ne'er choice xnailie wines debauched hb tafte^, 

Ne*erdid he riot in the rich repail ; 

His food is leafy browze, and natureVgrafsi 

His draaght frelh rills, that thro* the meadows pafs^. 

Or torrent rufhlng from the rocky ikep ; 

Nor care didurbs his falutary ileep. 

Then cars were drawn, whikiairdth*acculIom'd kinc,. 
By ill-pair'd buffaloes, to JVa&'s (hrine. 
And men with harrows toil-d to till the plain^ 
And with their nails dug in the golden grain ;. 
Thei tattling waggon's galling yoke fu(lain'd». 
And up the rocky deep laborious ilrainM.. 

The wily wolf, no more by hunger bold^ 
With fecret flep explores the nightly fold. 
Deers herd with hounds, and leave their, l^lvan feat^. 
And feek with man to find a fafe retreats 
Thick on the (hores, like (hip-wreckM coffes csJk,. 
Appear the finny race of ooeaa vaft^; 
Th' affrighted Pifocae to the rivers hafte. 
His cave no morc-to.fhield the fnake avails ; 
Th'aftoniih-d hydra dies erecting all his fcales. 
£v*n their own (kie&to birds unfaithful prove. 
Headlong they fall, and leave their lives abcrae*. 

Virgil lays down the rules of tillage andplaAtiHt witk 
wonderful art in his two firfl books. He has, as the auv 
thor of the efiTay on hit Georgia obferves, a fort of mfltc 
majefty about him^ and feems like a Romaa dilator at the 
plough tail. The fecond book has indeed moft wit in it, 
and abounds with bolder metaphon than are found in any 
of the reft-; for in this the poet attributes the paffions of 
human life to the vegetable creation. The third book, 
however, feems more laboured and ipirked, and thede* 
fcriptionsj^ in particular, are more animated* and lively ; 
efpecially thofe of the murrain among the cattle, the 
Scythian winter, and the horfe and chariot races* But 
he feems moft delighted with the fubjed of his fourth 
book, where he is got among the beqi. la this Georgic 
he points out the fituatton moft proper for bees i tells os 
when they begin to. gather honey, directs how to call 
them home when they fwaxm) ^jA X^sr^xs^^fu^'^^ss^ 
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when they are engaged in battle. He then fpeaks of 
their different kinds ^ and, after a beautiful excorfion, 
returns again to the hire, giveaus an account of their 
political adoiiniftration of afairs, and of the feveral dif- 
eafeS) that often rage among them, with the fymptoms 
that attend each difeafe, and prefcriptions for its cure^ 
He then lays down a method for raifing a new ftock, 
when the whole breed is lod, and concludes with the 
hiflory of its invention, which is fabulous and extrava- 
gant enough, but at the fame time v^ry poetical and 
pleaiing. The nature and government of the bees he 
thus beautifully defcribes. 

Defcribe we next the nature of the bees, 
BeftowM by ypvi for fccret fervices : 
When by the tinkling found of timbrels led. 
The king of heav*n in CretadCKies they fled, 
Qf all the race of animals, alone • 
The bees have common cities of their own. 
And common fons, beneath one law they live» 
And with one common ftock their traffic drive. 
Each has a certain home, a fev'ral flail : 
All is the flate^s, the flate provides for all. 
Mindful of coming cold, they ihare the pain : 
And hoard for winter^s ufe, the fummer's gain. 
Some o>r the public magazines prefide. 
And fome are fent new forage to pfovide : 
Thefe drudge in fields abroad, and thofe at home 
Lay deep foundations for the laboured comb. 
With dew, Narciflus leaves, and clammy gum-. 
To pitch the waxen flooring fome contrive ; 
Some nhrfe the future nation of the hive : 
Sweet honey fome condenfe, fome purge the gront ^ 
The refl, in cells a-part, the liquid wSfar fhut. 
All, with united force, combine to drive 
The lazy drones from the laborious hive. 
With envy flung, they view each other's deeds : 
With diligence the fragrant work proceeds. 
As when the CyclopSy at th' almighty nod, 
l^cw thoDder haflen for their angry God : 
Sabdd*d in hrc the ftobborn metal \\e^S 
One brawny finith the pnffvngbeWovj^ ^^^^^\ 
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And draws and blows reci];>rocatiiig ait : 
Others to qi]en(;h the hiillpg mafs prepare : 
With lifted arms. they order cv'ry blow, . : 

And chime their founding hammers in a' row ; 
With laboar'd anvils ^tna groans below. 
Strongly they ftrike, huge flakea of flames expire,. 
With tongs they turn the fteel, and vex it in the fire.. 
If little things with great we may compare,. 
Such are the bees, and fuch their bufy care : 
Studious of honey, each in his degree. 
The youthful fwain, the grave experieftc*d bee : 
That in the fields this in afEairs of fUte, 
Employ *d at home, abides within the gate \ 
To fortify the combs,, to build the wal^ 
To prop the ruins, left the fabric fall : 
But late at night, with weary pinions comr 
The lab'ring youth, and heavy laden home. . 
Plains, meads, and orchards k\ the day he plies. ^ 
The gleans of yellow thyme diflend his thighs t 
He fpoils the faf&on flow'rs, he fips the blues 
Of vi*let8, wilding blooms, and willow dews. 
Their toil is common, common is their fleep ; 
They fhake their wings when mom begins to peep ^ 
Ruih thro' the city gates without, delay : 
Nor ends their work, but with declining day : 
Then having (pent the lail rexhains of light. 
They give their bodies due repofeat night ; 
When hoUow murmurs of their evening beUs, 
Difmifs the ileepy fwains, and toll 'em to their, cells* 
When once in beds their weary limbs they fleep, 
Na buzzing founds difturb their golden ileepy 
•Tis facred filence all. Nor dare they ftray. 
When nin is promised, or a fiornfty day : 
But near the city walls their wat*ring take. 
Nor forage far, but fhort excurfions make. 

And as when empty barks on billows iioat. 
With fandy ballall faUors trim the boat ; 
So bees bear gravel ftones, whofe poifing weight 
Steers thro' the whifUing winds their ftea^ flight. 

But what's more ftrange, their modeft aj^^etitCH 
Averk from Venu$ fly .th« nu]5l\iV t\x». 
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No loft enervates their heroick mind'y 
Nor wafte their ftrength on wanton woman-kind*^ 
Bttt in their months refides their genial pow'rs. 
They gather children from the leaves and flow'rs. 
Thus make they kings to fill the regal feat : 
And that their little cidsens create : 
And.waxen cities buildy the palaces of ftate. 
And oft on rocks their tender wings they tear. 
And fink beneath the burdens which they bear, 
Sach rage of honey in their bofom beats : 
And fuch. a zeal they have for flowery fweets. 

Thus thro' the race of life they quickly run ; 
Which in the fpace of feven (hort years is done ; 
Th' immortal hne in fure fucceflion reigns,. 
The fortune of the family remains ; 
And grandfires grandfons the long lift contains, 

BeudeSy not J^gypt, ItuSa, Media mor^ 
With fendle awe, their idol« king adore : 
While he furvives> in concord and content 
The commons live, by no divifions rent ; 
But the great monarch's death difiblves the government. 
All goes to ruin, they themfelves contrive 
To rob the honey, and fubvert the hive; 
The king prefides, his fubjeds toil furveys.; 
The fervile rout their careful Coffar praife : 
Him they extol, they worfhifThim alone. 
They crowd his levies, and fupport his throne : 
They raife him on their flioulders with a fliout : 
And when their fov'reigns quarrel call *em out^ 
His foeStto mortal combat they defy. 
And think it honoor at his feet to die. 

The comparifon he has drawn between the labours of 
the bees and thofe of the Cyclops is truly poetical ; and 
the deicriptioaof the battle between the two fwarms at 
the beginning of this book is attended with as much 
noife, hurry and fury, as any engagement in the ^neidi 
The metihod of appeafing thefe warriors by throwing dud 
in the air ift a circumfumce beautiful in itfelf and finely 
jotrodgced : And the fpeech of Prottut^ smd the inftroc- 
iions given at the end of ihu fab\^ lox cA^x^vcaxv^ ^^t.^ 
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ftock of Bees, with the description of their Batufe and 
generation, uill be ever the fubje^ of admiratiom 

By the extraAs and obfervations we have made, the 
reader will fee that the roles we have laid down to render 
this fort of poem delightful, are all to be found in VirgUi 
or rather, which indeed is the truths he will perceive Uiat 
we have drawn bur mles from his great example. VirgU 
has omitted nothing that would contribute to make his 
precepts pleating ; and his fables, allegories, descriptions^ 
ilmilies, refledlions, remarks, digreifions, i^e, feem all to 
fpring fpontaneoufly oat of his Tubjed, and are fo con- 
trived that they naturally bring him to it again. Bven 
theepifode of Orpheus and Ewrydtctf dio^ very long, is in 
thsr place Virgil has affign'd it, a beauQr of the firft mag* 
nitude, and is the more ijiferefting for being, pathetic. 

We are now to fpeak of thofe poems which give pre& 
cepts for the recreations and pleafiircs of a coantiy Hfe^ 
and of thefe we have feveral in our own language that 
are juftly admired. As the moft cohfiderable of thofe.dw 
veriions, however, are finely treated by Mr. Gap \vc \&i 
Rural Sports^ we (hall draw fome examples froni 
and fif^ of angling. \ 

You moft not ev^rywomvpromifciiom xxkr 
Judgment will tell the proper bait to chufe; 
The worm that draws a long immoderate iize 
The trout abhors, and the rankmorfel flies ; 
And if too fmall, the naked fraud's in fight^ 
And fear forbids, while hunger does invite; 
Thofe baits will bed reward the fiiher^s pains^ 
Whofe poliih'd tails a fhining yellow flains : 
Cleanfe them from £Ith, to give a tempting glcffS|> 
Cheriih the fully 'd reptile race with mofs ; 
Amid, the verdant bed they twine, they toil,- 
And from their bodies wipe their native foil. 

But when the fun difplays his glorious beamsj. 
And (hallow rivers flow with filver (beams. 
Then the deceit the fcaly breed furvey> 
fi afk in the fun, and look into the day^ 
You now a more delufivc art muft tr^^ 
And tempt their hunger witVv the cutVyoA^Y*- 



»# 



i 



1 86 Of Dldaaic or Precq)dvc P O E T R Y. 

To frame the little animal, proride . ^ fi 

All the gay hues that wait on female pride, F 

Let nature guide thee ; (bmedmes golden wise 
The ibining bellies of the 9ij require ; / 

The peacodc*8 plames thy tadde muft not fail, 1 

Nor the dear parchafe of the fable's tail. \ 

Each gaudy bird fome (lender tribute brings, I 

And lends the growing infed proper wings : 1 

Silks of all colours mail their aid impart, I 

Pixadi ev^ry far promote the iiflier's: ait. 
So the gay lady, with expenfive care. 
Borrows the pride :of land, of fea, and air ; 
Furs, pearls, andtplomes, the glittering thing diiplays 
Dazles our eyes, and eafier hearts betrays. j 

Mark well the various feafon% of the year, i 

How the fncceeding infed race appear ; 
In this revolving moon one colour reigns. 
Which in the next the fickle trout difdainst I 

Oft have I feen a ikilful angler try 

TAe.varibus colours'of the treacherous By ; > 

When hewith frnidefs pain hath. iki:m*d die brook, ' 

And the coy fifti rejedls the fkipping hook, 
He ihakes the boughs that on the margin grow. 
Which o'er the flream a waving forcft throw j 
When if an infedl fall, (his certain guide) 
He gently takes him from the whirling tide ; 
Examines well his form with curious eyes. 
His gaudy veil, his'wings, his horns and fize. 
Then round his hook the chofen fur he winds. 
And on the back a fpeckled feather bind?. 
So juft the colours (bine through ev'ry part. 
That nature feems to live again in arc 
Let not thy wary ftep advance too near. 
While all thy hope hangs on a iix^gle hair ; 
The new-form'd inie£l on the water moves. 
The fpeckled trout the curious fnare approves ; . 
Upon the curling furface let it glide, 
With natural mocion from thy hand fupply'd, 
Againfl the Hream now gently let it play. 
Now in the rapid eddy xoW a>way . 
The fcaly (hoais float by, atidfex'iwxV^c^ 
Behold their fellows toft in t\v\uxvei vC\x \ 
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Botibon they leap> and catch the fwimining bait. 
Plunge on the hook, and flurean equal fate* 
When a brifk gale againft the current blows* 
And all the watry plain in wrinkles fiowi. 
Then let the fiflierman his art repeat. 
Where babbling eddies favour the deceit. 
If an enormous falmon chance to fpy 
The wanton errors of the floating fiy. 
He lifts his filver gills above the flood. 
And greedily fucks in th' unfaithful food ; 
Then downward plunges .wiA the fraadful prey^ 
And bears with joy the little fpoil away. 
Soon in fmart pain he feels the dire miftake, 
Laihes the wave and beats the foamy lake : 
With fudden rage he now aloft appears. 
And in his eye convulfive anguiih bears ; 
And now again, impatient of the wound, 
Ht rolls and wreaths his fliining body round ; 
Then headlong (hoots beneath thedaihing tide^. 
The trembling fins the boiling wave divide. 
Now hope exalts the fiiher*s beating heart. 
Now he turns pale, and fears his dubious art; - 
He views the tumbling fi(h with longing eyes, 
While the line flretches with th* unwieldy prize } 
Each motion hamonrs with his fleady hands, 
And one flight hair the mighty bulk commands : 
'Till tir*d at laft, defpoilM of all his ftrength. 
The game athwart the dream unfolds his length. 
He now, with pleafure, views the gafpiilg prize 
Gnafh his fharp teeth, and roll his blood fhot eyes ; 
Then draws him to the fhore with artful care. 
And lifts his noftrils in the fickning air : 
Upon the burdened flream he floating lids, 
Stretching his quivering fins, and gafpibg diet. 

What he has given as on the other rural diverfions is 
altogether as'natural, and beautiful as the preceding.. 

Nor le(s the fpaniel (kilfol to betray, 
Rewards the fowler with ihe fea\\M|ff ^ Y^ • 
Soon sts the labouring borCc v/\tVi^w^vft%N««L^^ 
Hathfgftfy hotts'ii the farm^^s 4o\:fiErf«^t?«»^^* 
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To Twepc repaft th* anwary partridge flies. 
With joy amid the fcatter'd harvefl lies ; 
Wandring in plenty, danger he forgets. 
Nor dreads the (]av*ryof entangling nets;* 
The fubtle dog fcours with fagacious nofe 
Along the fieldy and fnuflli each breeze that blows ;* 
Againfl the wind he takes his prodent way. 
While the (trong gale diredls him to the prey f 
Now the warm fcent alTures the covey near, 
He treads with caution, and be points with fear,- 
Then (k>ft fome centry fowl the fraud defcry,- 
And bid his fellows from the danger fly) 
Glofe to the gfound in expedtationiies,- 
Till in the fna!*e the fluttVing covey ri(e. 
Soon as the blufliing light begins to fpread,* 
And glancing Phetbus gilds the niountain*s heady 
His early flight th* ill*- fated pairtridge' takes. 
And quits t|ie friendly fheker of the brakes : 
Or when the fun cads ar declining ray. 
And drives his chariot down the weflern way. 
Let your obfequious ranger fearch around. 
Where yellow dubble withers on the groandt* 
Nor will tb& roving fpy dire^ vn^ vatn,r 
But nuo^fOHs covies gratify the paim 
When the meredian fun contracts the ihade," 
And friiti^ing heifers feek the cooling glade, 
Or when the'cousvtry floats with fudden rains. 
Or drivipg mifls deface the moiflenM plairis^s' 
In vain his toils th* unfkilful fowler tries. 
While in thick woods the feeding partridge liesv 
Nor mufl the fporting verfe the gun forbear^ 
But what's the fowler^s be the mufe^s care. 
See how the well- taught pointer leads the way r 
The fcent grows warm ; he flops ; he fprings the prey ; 
The fluttering coveys from the ftubble rrfe. 
And on fwift wing divide the founding skies ; 
The fcattering lead purfues the certain flghc. 
And death in thunder overtakes their flight. 
Cool breathes the morning air, and winter*s haiui> 
Spreads wide her lioajg[ maivtk c? « \l\a V^'wi v 
Now to the copfe thy leffct {^3tti\^\ \aife^» 
Teach bim to range the dUA 9111^ toioiii:6«\in^^\ 
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"Not dofeft coveits can proted the game : 
Hark ! 'the dog opens ; take thy certain aim ; 
The woodcock flatters ; how he wavering flies f 
The wood refoands : he wheels, he drops, he diecu 

The towVing hawk let future poets flng. 
Who terror bears upon his foaring wing : 
Let them on hieh the frighted hern furvey. 
And lofty numbers paint their airy fray. 
Kor (hall the mountain lark the mufe detain. 
That greets^the morning with his early firain ; 
When, 'midft his fong, tiie twinkling glafs betrays^ 
While from each angle flafh the glancing rays. 
And in the fun the traniient colours blaze : 
Pride lures the little warbler from the skies. 
The light enamoured bird deluded dies. 

But flill the chafe, a pleafmg ^k, remains ; 
The hound mud open in thefe rural firjains^ 
iSoon as Aurpn^^ drives away the pight. 
And edges eaftern clpuds with rofy li|^^ 
The healthy huntfinan, with a chearful horn. 
Summons the dogs, and greets the dappled mom % 
The jocund thunder wakes th* enlivenM hoands, 
They roufe from fleep, and anfwer founds for founds 2 
Wide through the fuxzy field their route they take^ 
Their bleeding bofoms force the tbomy brake : 
The flying game their fmoakii^g nqftrys trace, 
]No boun£ng hedge obftrofts their eager pacei 
The diftant mountains echo from afar. 
And hanging woods refound the flying war : 
The tuneful noife the fprightly courfer hears. 
Paws the green turf, and pricks his treml^ling ears ; 
The flacken'd rein now gives hijn all his (peed, 
Back flies the r^pid ground beneath the (leed % 
Hills, dales, ana fc^fts ftr behind rem^up. 
While the warm fcent draws on the deep-mp.uth^d train* 
Where fliall the trembling hair a (helter j^qd ? 
Hark f death advances in each guftpf wind! 
New flratagems and .doubling wiles ihe tries. 
Now circling turns, .^nd now at large (he flies ; 
Till (pent at ia/1^, mepj^nts an^ Yi^vie^^oiWaw^^ 



I90- Of Didaaic or Preceptive POETRY. 

We cannot part from Mr. Gojf -without taking fome no^ 
of his Trivia, or ^rt rf Walking the Sfrats ; a didadic 
poem of the burkfqae kind, which he has heightened 
and made entertaining* by many diverting fidions, fimi* 
lies, digreffions and defcriptions» very poetically and 
artfully introduced. Of thefe the following fable, by 
which he accounts for the rife of thePattett, is finely 
conceived. 

Good houfewives all the winter's rage defpife. 
Defended by the nding-hood*s difguife : 
Or underneath th* umbrella's oily ihed. 
Safe through the wet on clinking pattens tread. 
Let Per/tan dames th* ombreHa^s ribs difplay. 
To guard their beauties from the funny ray i 
Or fweating flaves fupport the ihadyload. 
When eaftern monarchs (how their ftate abroad ; 
Britain in winter only knows its aid. 
To guard from chiUy ihow*rs the walking maid. 
But, Of forget not, mufe, the patten's praife. 
That female implement ihall grace thy lays ; 
Say from what art divine th* invention came. 
And from its origin deduce its name. 

Where Lincoln wide extends her fenny foil, 
A goodly yeoman' HvM grown white with toil : . 
One only daughter blefi his nuplial bed. 
Who from her infant hand ttie poultry fed : 
Martha (her careful mother's liaine} fhe bore* 
But now her careful mother was no more. 
Whilft on her Other's knee the damfel play'd, 
Patty he fondly called the fmiling maid ; 
As years increased, her ruddy beauty grew. 
And Patty % fame o'er aU ^^^e pillage flew. 

Soon as the grey- ey'd' morning ft reaks the fkies. 
And in the doubtfiil day the woodcock jflies,, 
Her cleanly pail tlic pretty ho'ufewife bears. 
And tinging to the diftant field repairs : 
And when the plaihs with evening dews are (pread. 
The milky bttrdenfmokes upon her head. 
Deep, thro* a ihiry-Iane ftic pkk'd Yiw 'Wj , 
Above her andc rofe the cYiaiky diy. ^ 
^uA:a» by chance^he bloomiti^ Tn^\Attt^"V^c5, 
With innocence and beauty in Viet c>|es. 
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He ikw, he lov'd, lor yet he ne'er hid known 
Sweet innocence and beanty meet in one. 
Ah Mmkihir ! rtbaX thy nuptial vows, 
Fhiok xm the graces of thy Paphiam ijpode. 
Think how her eyes dart inexhaufted cha^ms^ 
find canft thou leave her bed for Patty's arms ? 

The Lemnian power forfakes the realms above^ 
Eiis bofom glowing with terreftrial love : 
Par in the lane a lonely hut he found, 
Ho tenant venturM on'th' onwholiefome g^ond. 
Eiere fmokes his forge, he baits his finewy arm, 
And early ilrokes the founding anvil warm : 
Around his (hop the ileely fparkles flew. 
As for the Heed he ihapM the bending flioe. 

When blue-eyM Patty near his window came, 
Eiis anvil refls, his forge forgets to flame. 
To hear his foothing tales (he ieigns delays ; 
What -woman can reM the force of praHe ?. 

At firft fhe coyly ev'ry kiis with(faood» 
And all her cheek was flu(h*d with modeft blood.: 
With headlei^ nails he now furrounds her ihoes. 
To fave her ileps from rains and piercing dews^ 
She lik'd his foothing tales, his prefeats wore» 
And granted kifTes, but would grant no more : . . 
Vet winter chillM her feet, widi-cold (be pines,. 
And on her cheek the fading rofe declines^ . ... \ >. 
No more her huniid eyes their IdftwibQaft, c - 
And in hoarfe foonds her meititog voice>iifloft« 

This Vulcan faw, and in his Jieav*nly thought, 
A new machine mechanic fancy wrought. 
Above the mire her fhelterM 0«ps to ralic^ 
And bea^Jiet&fel)^ through the wintry Vrayi-I ■ " -.^ 
Straight the new engine on the. anvil glows^ '" ^^ 
Andthe pole'' vkgin <m the patten roie. • / ' ' . . i .. 
No more her I ungs are^ihpok with dropping rheams^ ' 
And on her cheek reviving beauty blooms. 
The God obcain'd -htsr fuit i ithoogh fku'ry hil, . . 
Prefents withfemale virtue muft prevail. 
The patten now fupports each^frngal daiQc;^ - /' . ^ • .. , 

Which from ^eblt9ey'd£UEtt>t9||kci]tetti^^ a 
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Another fable* or rither epifode, he haa infertcd, is 
ii'hich, with great hamoor he employs the heathen Godi 
and GoddeiTes in making materials 'to fet up a black-ihoe- 
boy» who was ion to the-Goddeft Ckachut^ whence tlie 
poet derives the .origin of that trade ; and what makes it 
yet more droll and diverting, he has gravely introduced it 
'With a ridicule on one of the rules laid down to render 
thcfe ibrt of poems the more agreeable. 

What thon^i^he gathering mire thy feet befineai^ 
The voice of indnfiry is. always near. 
Hark, the boy calls thee to his deftinM dand. 
And the ihoe (bines beneath his oily hand. 
Here let the muie, fatignM amid the throng. 
Adorn her precepts with digreffive fong ; 
Of ihirtleis youths the iecret rife to trace. 
And (how the parent of the £ib1e race. 

Like mortal man, great Jove (grown fond of change) 
Of old was wont this nether world to range 
To (eek amonrs^ the vice the monarch lov'd 
4>oon through the wide^ethereal court improved. 
And e*en tb^ proudeft Goddefs now and then 
Would lodge a night among the (bns of men ^ 
To vulgar deities de(bend5 the fafhion. 
Each, like her betten, hasher earthly paflion. 
Then CloactHm (Giodde(s of the tule 
Who(e fable flreams beneath the city glide) 
Indulged the modi(h flame ; the town (he lov^d s 
A mortal icavenger fiie (aw, (he lov*d; 
The muddy fpots that dry*<l upon his &oe. 
Like female patches, heightened evVy grace : 
She gazM, (be figh'd. For love can beauties fyy 
In what feems faults to every common eye. 

Now had the watchman walk'd his fecond roaad ; 
When Cloacina hears the rumbling found 
Of her brown lover's cart, for well (he knows 
That pleafmg thunder : fwift the Godde(s tote. 
And through the (Ireets purfuM the diftant noife^ 
Her bofom panting with expeded joys. 
With the niglil:-wandring\iax\Qi!% 2CiU^t^^« 
Braili y near his fide, and wauXoxv ^aw:w<»&. \ 
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In the black form of cia^or^trelkJl te ea«^ 

WhenIov^9 thek<»ur, diepkce, had bttiflM Atoies 

To die dark lUky arm in »m tbty itiovt : 

O may no lhik<i>oy interrc^t'dieir lihrti 

When the pale moon had nine tim^ filPd het QmCQ 

The pregnant Goddefs (cantkras of dilfjrace) 

Defcends to eavth; tttt fought no mdi^ffi aid. 

Nor midft her aDgpiih to latthda prayM ; 

No cheerful goflip wHhf d the mother joy, 

AIone» beneath a bulk ihe dropt tite" bj^. 

The child throogh various nfqu^ in year^ ffh|m)tM, 

At firft a beggar^s brat, compafikHi siefv*d ; 

His infent'tongae foon learnt the canting art, 

Knew all the pray *rs and whines to toc^^ the Keiirt. 
Oh hkppy nnown'dyonths, yoar limbs can beax 

The fcorchi^dos^ibu', aitd lie winter*8 air. 

While the rich in&ht, nursed with care and pain. 

Thirds with elfech heat, smd <tin#^s with ev'ry rain ! 
The Goddefs long had ihatkM the child's difh^fs. 

And long had fdaght his fufF'riTm to redreis ; 

She prays the Gods to take the rondling*s part. 

To teach^his hands fornix beneficial art 

Pra^is'd in ftreets : the Gods her fait allow'd. 
And made h!A nfeful td the walkifig crohd. 
To cleanfe the miry, feet, and o'er 8ie fhoe 
With nimble (kiU the gl^y black reneW, 
Each power contribote^ n^TeHetre the pdbi* : 

.With the flhmg bHfiks of th^ migfi\y boar 

Diana foxmi his broft'^ AeGod 6f day 

A tripod g^es; amid the cmnd^d w^y 

To raife the dirty foot, and eafe his toilt 

Kind Neptmti fills his vafe With ftdd 6il 

Prcft from th* enormous whale : the God of firei 

From whofe dominions fmoky cloUds aTphe, 

Among thefe gen'roas prefents joins his pare. 

And aids with foot the new japanftirig art ; 

Pleased file receives thegifts ; (he downward glides. 

Lights in FUet'£tcb^ and fhoots beneath the tides. 

Now dawns the mom, the ftardy lad awakes^ 
Leaps ixom Yn^ flail » his tang\ed Via\t V^ ^^•^'^^^ 
Then leaning o'er the rails, Yve m\xt\x\^ ^oci^^ 

And rkw^d btlow the black causJl^t lavk^* 

K 



1 94 Of Didaaic or Preceptive POETRY. 

Where common ihores a lolling murmur keep, 
Whofe torrents rafh from H9ll?ottrM*s fatal fleep ; 
Pehiive throueh idlenefs, tears flowM apace. 
Which easM nis loaded heart, and waih*d his face ; 
At length he fighing cry'd ; That boy was bleft, 
Whofe infant lips have drained a mother's breaft ; 
" Bot happier far are thofe, (if fuch be known] 
Whom both a father and a niotherown : 
But I, alas ! hard fortune's ntmoft fcom. 
Who ne'er knewp^^nt, was an orphan bom ! 
Some boys are rich oy birth beyond all wants, 
Belov?d by uncles, and kind good old aunts ; 
When times comes round, a Chrifinuu box they bear. 
And one day makes them rich for all the year. 
Had I the precepts of a father learnM, 
Perhaps I then the coachman's fare had earn'd. 
For lefTer boys can drive ; I thirfly fiand 
And fee the double flaggon charge their hand. 
See them puff off the froth, and gulp amain. 
While ^vith dry tongue I lick my lips in vain. 

While thus he fervent prays, the heaving tide 
In widened circles beats on either fide ; 
The Goddefs rofe amid the inmoft round. 
With withered turnip-tops her temples crownM ; 
Lowreach'd her dripping trefles, lank, and black 
As the fmooth jet, or glofly raven's back ; 
Around her waiil a circling eel was twin'd. 
Which bound her robe that hung in rags behind. 
Now beck'ning to the boy ; ihe thus begun ; 
Thy prayers are granted ; weep no more, my fon t 
Go thrive. At feme frequented comer ftand. 
This bru(h I give thee, grafp it in thy hand. 
Temper the foot within this vafe of oil, 
And let the little tripod aid thy toil ; 
On this methinks I fee the walking crew, . 
At thy requeft fupport the miry (hoe, 
The foot grows black that was with dirt embrownM, 
And in thy pocket gingling halfpence found. 
The Goiditk plunges fwifc beneath the Hood, 
And dafbes all around her (\\ow'ts o? mxi^ \ 
The youth /Iraighl chofe Kis poft \ \\vcU\io\« ^^f S,> 
lyjii^rc jbraaching ftrects from Cbarin^-cro/j eiwS^fi -, 
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His treble voice refounds, along the Meufe^ 
And Wbitehallx,i^o^% — — Clean your honour* sjkees^ 

Epifodesy and poetical fidions, properly introdacM, 
have a moft admirable efFedl in preceptive poetry ; for 
they take off the attention of the jnind^ when fatigued 
with dry precepts, and lead it to fabje^s that are enter- 
taining. They may, in this refped, be compared to inns 
placea at proper diftances on the road, where, when a 
xnan is tired, he may flop to refreih himfelf. 

But the humour and art of this author is fo powerful, 
that he can make us laugh even at drcuoiftances that 
Aiould excite a different fenfation \ as will appear by the 
following defcription. 

O roving mnfe, recal that wondrous year. 
When winter reignM in bleak Bntannik$ air ; 
When hoary Thames^ with frofled ofiers crown'd. 
Was three long moons in icy fetters bound. 
The waterman, forlorn along the fhore, 
Penfive reclines upon his ufelefs oar. 
See harne(s*d fleeds defert the Hony town ; 
And wander roads unliable, not their own : 
Wheels o*er the hardened waters fmoothly glide. 
And raife with whiten'd tracks the flippVy tide* 
Here the fat cook piles high the blazing fire. 
And fcarce the fpit can turn the fleer entire. 
Booths fudden hide the Thames^ long Hreets appear. 
And numVous games proclaim the crouded fair. 
So when a genVal bids the martial train 
Spread their incampment o*er the fpacious plain ; 
Thick-rifing tents a canvas city build. 
And the loud dice refound thro* all the field. 

*Twas here the matron found a doleful fate : 
Let elegiac lay the woe relate. 
Soft as the breath of diflant flutes, at hours 
When filent ev'ning clofes up the flow'rs ; 
Luflling as falling water's hollow noife ; « . 
Indulging grief, like Philomtlct% vo\ce. 

Do//ev*ry dsLy had walk'd tVvefc xxe^icVtONX^ t^'^^'5* % 
Her neck grew wt^vt beneatVi a.\xtMxatkAV>^^^ 
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Of varioui fruits I (heaQwa Jba(kct.bpre, 
That he;id alas ! (hall bafkeC bear no more* 
Each booth (he frequent paft, m queft of gain. 
And boys, with- pleafare heai'd her (hrilling drauu 
Ah Do/// all mortals mud refign their bread^ 
And induftry itfelf fubmit to death ! 
The cracking cryftal yields, (he links, fhe dies,.^ 
Her head chopt off, froo^ h^r Joft (boulders flies ; 
Pippjns (he cry*d, but death her voice confounds^ 
And Pip pip- pip along ^theicp refounds* 

We fhould here treat of thole preceptive poefiu.that= 
teach the art of poetry itfelf,. of which there are.qiafiy 
ihat deferve particular attention ; but we have ai^tjcjpjtfed-; 
oar deiign, and rendered any farther notice of them 
in a manner ufelefs, by -the obfervations we haxemade 
in the courfe of' this work. We ought hqwever to 
remark, that Horace was the only poet among .th/eLaneieiitrt 
who wrote precepts for poetry in verle, at leaft JiisepifUe 
to the Pijbs is the only piece of the kind that. has been 
handed down to us ; and that is fo perfedl it feems almoft' 
to have precluded the neceflity of any other* Among the 
moderns we have feveral that are juiily admired, which 
the reader will find, occaGonally mentioned in different 
parts of this volume. 

We are now to fpeak of thofe precepts that refpeA cri- 
ticifm ; and here we (hall be obliged to draw all our ex- 
amples from Mr. Pofe, who is, perhaps^ the only author 
that has laid down rules in this manner for the diredUon 
of the judgment. His e/Tay. is of a miJt*d nature, and 
may not improperly be called the ^t ofFoetry as well as 
Critici/m, This, however, is not to be confidered as a 
blemifh, but a beauty in his produdlion. 

Mr. Pope introduces his poem with this very juft obfer. 
vation, that it is as great a faulc to judge ill* as to write 
ill, and more dangerous to the publick. He then pro- 
ceeds to (hew, that a true tafle is as difficult to be foiled as 
a true genius ; ^nd obferves, that tho' mod men are bom 
with fome taftc, yet it \s generaWY ^^^d b^ a falfc edu- 
cation. He takes notice of tWm»\xiv».^ qI cnsi\^'^» ^^\ 
t^JJs us in the following Viae* tiiatyic o^vxa l\sA?| ^^ 
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own tafte* and kilow'the limits of our genius, and jadg* 
xnenty befdre we* attempt to criticlfe on others. 

But yoii who (eek to give and merit farne^ 
-And jdSl/bear a entices noble name. 
Be fure yourfelf and your own reach to know^ 
How far your genius, tafte, and learningjeo ; 
Launch n^t beyond your depth, but be dticreet. 
And mark that point Where^hlj^ and dulhers^nieet. 

And in the following heantSfal lines he refers us to 
^nature as the betl, ft&d indeed, the only unerring guide 
to the jtt4gnGr6nt. 

Firft follow Natub b, and yoar judgment frame 
By her jaft ilandard, which is &U the Aimei 
Unerring nature, fUUdivindy bright, 
One clear, nBriitn^d, and .univeirfiil light, 
Life, force, and b^uty, mnft totill knpart. 
At once the Iburce, >ai}d end, and teft of art. 
Art from that fond, ^^ach juft fiipply provides ; 
Works without %crw, and widtont pomp.}>refidcs : 
In fone fair body ibussth* informing foul 
With fpirits feeds, with ^our fills the whole, 
4Sach motion guides, and ev'rymerve fudaias 1 
kifelf unfeen, bat inth' efFeds, remains. 

But the judgment, he obferves, may be Improved by 
the rules of art, which roles, if juft and fit, are only nature 
methodifed; and as thefe rules are derived from the 
prance of the ancient poets, the ancients, particularly 
Homer and ^/r^V, onght to be fludyM by the critic. 

You then whbfb'jodgoient the right ctiurfe Siitxk'i fleer^ 
Know well each Ancient^s prof^i^ charter ; 
His fable, ftlb}e£t, fefope in eV'typajge ; 
Religion, country, genius of his age : 
Without all thefe 4t once before your ^es, 
Ca'Hl'you msty, but never criticize. 
Be HoiiEa^s works ^ourftudy, anddalf^Kt, 
Kead them by day, and m^icat£\>Y xv\^\ \ 
Theace form your jtfdgAfe^t; «&tCc^l<i^ti>aJ^^^ 
And trace the mufea upward to \hc\x t^^^^V 



I98 Of Didaaic or Preceptive POETRY. 

Still with itfelf comparM, his text perufe ; 
And let yoar comment be the Mantuan mafe. 

He then fpeaks of the licences allow'd to poetry, and 
of the ufe of them by the ancients ; which is thus happily 
exprefied. 



Some beaaties yet, no precepts can declare^ 
For there^s a happinefs as well as care. 
Mafick refembles poetry ; in each 
Are namelefs graces which no methods teach. 
And which a ma(!er-hand alone can reach. 
If, where the rules not fax enough extend, 
(Since rules were made but to promote their end) 
Some lucky Licence anfwers to the full 
I'h' intent propos'd, that licence is a rule. 
Thus Pegafus, a nearer way to take. 
May boldly deviate from the common trai|k« 
Great wits fometimes may glorioufly oUtiiip 
And rife to faults true critics dare not mend 1 
From vulgar bounds with brave dlforder party 
And fnatch a grace beyond the reach of art. 
Which, without pafling thro* the judgment, gaina 
The heart, and all its ends at once attaint. 
In profpedb thus, fome objects pleafe our eyei , 
Which out of nature's common order rife. 
The fhapelefs rock, or hanging precipice. 
But care in poetry mull ftill be had, 
Ic afics difcretion ev'n in running mad : 
And tho^ the ancients thus their rules invade, 
(As kings difpenfe with laws themfelves have made) 
Moderns beware f Or if you muft offend 
Againft the precept, ne'er tranfgrefs its end ; 
Let it be feldom ; and compelled by need ; 
And have, at leafl, their precedent to plead. 
The critic elfe proceeds without remorfe, 
Seizes your fame, and puts his laws in force. . 

I know there are, to whofe prefumptuous thoughts 
Thofe freer beauties, ev'n in them, feem faults. 
Some 6gures monftrous and m\^-ft\2k?gi'4 ^.'^'^^r<^ 
Confidet'd fingly, or btVie\dtootit2LT» 
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Which, bot proportionM to their light, or placet 
Due dillance reconciles to form and grace. 
A prudent chief not always moil difplay 
His powVs in equal ranks, and fair array. 
Bat with th^occa'fion and the place comply. 
Conceal his force, nay feem fometimes to fly. 
Thofe oft are (Iratagems which errors feem. 
Nor is it Homer nods, but we that dream. 

After this he fpeaks of the reverence and praife due 
to the ancients, obferves that pride and imperfect learning 
hinder us from forming a true judgment, and itludrates 
his fubjedt with a moil beautiful iimite. 

Of all the caufes which Confpire to blind 
Man's erring judgment, and mifguide the mind. 
What the we|k head with ilrongell byafs rules. 
Is Pride, tir never failing vice of fools. 
Whatever nature has in worth dcny'd, 
She gives in large recruirs of needful pride : 
For ai in bodiei, thus in fouls, we find 
What wants in blood and fpirits, fweli'd with wind 1 
Pride, where wit fails, fteps in to our defencci 
And fills up all the mighty void of fenfe. 
If once right reafon drives that cloud away. 
Truth breaks upon us with refil^lefs day. 
Trull not yourfelf ; but your defedls to know. 
Make ufe of evVy friend — and ev'ry foe. 
A ////// Uarning is a dang'rous thing ; 
Drink deep, or taHc not the Pierian fpring : 
There ihallow draughts intoxicate the brain. 
And di inking largely fobers us again. 
Fir^d at firfl light with what the mufe imparts, 
In fearlefs youth we tempt the heights of arts. 
While from the bounded level of oar mind, 
Short views we take, nor (be the lengths behind ; 
But more advanc'd, behold with Urange furprize 
New dillant fcenes of endlefs fcience rife ! 
So pleasM at firll the tow'ring Alps we try. 
Mount o'er the vales, and feem voxxtaii^^Vj* 
Th* eternal fnows appear aVrc^LA^ "^^^^ 
And the £ril cjpods and moutit^m'^.feMB.^^BfcV^^"- 
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Bat, thofe attaiaM, we tremble to fnsvey 
The growing labours of the leQ^enM way, 
Th* increaiing profpeA tires our wand^rioff eyes. 
Hills peep o'er hillsy and Alps on Alps arife ! 

He then condemns tho& who judge bfr A.paatand net 
the whole of a performanee» as well asdrafe who arp 
critics only inWii^ Lof^gn^gi, or fVir^«/M«» and ridicules 
others who are too hard to pleafe, or too apt to admire. 

A perfed judge will read each work of wit» 
With the fame fpirit that its author writ : 
Survey the whole, nor leek flight faolti to£nd 
tVhere nature moves, and rapture warms the mind ; 
Nor lofe^ for that malignant dull delight. 
The generous pleafure to be charm'd widi wit 
But in fuch lays as neither ebb nor flow«^ 
Corredlly cold and regularly low^ ^ 

That fhunning faults, one quiet tenor kecp^: 
We cannot blame indeed — but we may fi^p» 
In wit, as nature, what affeds oiir hearts^ 
Is not th* eiuiftnefs of peculiar parts ; 
'Tis not a lip, or eye, we beauty <call» 
But the joint force and full refuk of alL 

Some to tment alone their tafte confine^ 
And glittVing thoughts ftruck out at ev'iy line ; 
Pleas'd with a work where nothing's juft or fit i 
One glaring chaos and wild heap of wit. 
Poets, like painters, thus unfkill'd to trace 
The naked nature and the living grace. 
With gold and jewels cover ev^ry part. 
And hide with ornaments their want of art. 
For works may have more wit than does them good« 
As bodies periih through excefs of blood. 

Others for Language all their care exprefs 
And value books, as women men, for drefs \ 
Their praife is ftiU,~the flyle is excellent : 
The fenfe, they humbly take upon content. 
Words are like leaves ; and where they moft aboond, 
Mach fmit of fenfe beneath w wxtVj (^^siA^ 
Falfc eloquence, like Ae pnfaiaJac ^^*% 
Its gaudy colours Ipreadt oa vt'n I^*«* * 
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The hcfbf nattire we no more furvey, 
All glares alike, without diftin6Uon ggy : 
Bat frae expreffion, like th* unchangiag fon, 
CtekrSy tiiia !fflph>Ve^ whatever it fhioeii upon. 
It gilds all objeAs, bat it alters none. 

fiat moft by numbers jadee a poet*s fong ; 
And filidoth dr Vongh. Svith them, is right or wrong: 
In the bright milfe fuothtliifand charms cohipire. 
Her voice is all thtfetfatftfld fools admire; 
Who hatint Firk^ \itii to^leafe their ear, 
Ndt ifiettdthelf MtA^i Isilbme to church repair. 
Not for die dd^rte bdt JA^ 'nfttfic there. 
Thde equal fytlabl^liltffi^ reodlt^, 
Tho* oft the ear the 0(|^h*Vb^els tire : 
While expletives th'blr feeble aid do join ; 
And ten low Words dfe <fitep in o^e doll line : 
While they ringibdhd the fame ^nvary'd chimes. 
With ftffl^ i^tofti cff ilill^pe2ted rhymes ; 
Where'^ youliid " M (fedling weRern brcfeV 
In the n4xt litie. it, " whifpcfs thW ihi trits :'\ 
If cryftal ftreams " iv{thb!eafingfearinliraCTccp/^ 
The reader's Vhreatcn'd (m in vain) with *"* fleep :'• 
Then, at the lad and only coaplet fraught 
With fome unmeaning thing they call a thoogh't, 
A needlefs Alexaniirine ends the fong. 
That, like a Woianded fnake, drags its flow leqgth along. 
True eafe in writing comes from art,, not chance, 
As thoie move ^afieU who have learned to danoft. 
*Tis not enough no harihnefs gives offence. 
The foond muft (eem an eccho to the fenfe. 

Avoid extremes ; ahd (ban the fault of fuch, 
Wh« flill are pie^s*d too little or too moch. 
At evVy trifle ftorii to tike iJfi-ncc, 
That always flieWs gi^Mt pride or \\vkt (enfe ; 
I'hofe heads, as flbmachs, are not fare the beft. 
Which naufeate all, and nothing can dfgeft. 
Yet let not each gay turn thy raptare move 1 
For fools admire, but men of fenfe approve : 
Ai thih^feem large which^We thro' AiiSs deiTcry, 
Dnlnefs is ever apt to magnify. 

The poet next complains ot lYie ^^s^asiiK^ ^^ ^>^^^ 
to fomc panicuUx SeBt, party, iia\aTO>«t VB^-.'ft^^^^*^ 

IS. 5 
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that fome give all applaufe to the ancients. Tome admire 
only the moderns j that fome afieft to be Angular whether 
right or wrong, while others borrow their opinions from 
the town, and change them^ as they change their com- 
pany. 

Some ne'er advance a judgment of their own, 
Eot catch the fpreading notion of the town ; 
They reafon and conclude by precedent. 
And own dale nonfenfe which they ne*er invent* 
Some judge of author's names, not works, and then 
Nor praife nor blame the writings, but the men. 
^ Some prufe at morning what they blame at night ; 
But always think the laft opinion right. 
A mufe by thefe is like a miflrefs u^d. 
This hour fhe*s idolized, the next^bus'd ; 
While their weak heads like towns unfortifyM, 
^Twixt fenfe and nonfenfe daily change ^eir fide. 

Some valuing thofe of their own fide or mind. 
Still make themfelves the meafure of mankind : 
Fondly we think we honour merit then, 
When we but praife ourfelves in other men ; 
Panies in wit attend on thofe of ilate. 
And public faction doubles private hate. 
Envy will merit, as its (hade, purfue ; 
But like a (hadow, proves the fubftance true : 
'^For envyM wit, like fol eclips'd, makes known,. 
Th' oppoiing body's groflnefs, not his own. 
When firft that fun too pow'rful beams difplays. 
It draws up vapours which obfcure its rays j 
But ev'n thofe clouds at lad adorn its way, 
Refledl new glories, and augment the day. 

Be thou the firft true merit to befriend ; 
His praife is loft, who flays 'till all commend. 
Short is the date alas, of modern rhymes. 
And .*ci8 but juft to let them live betimes. 

He then laments the fate of wit, which is ever purfued 
by envy, and advifes the critic to temper his mind with 
£Ood nature. 
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Unhappy wit, like moil miflaken things. 
Atones not for that envy which it brings. 
In youth alone its empty praife we boaft. 
But foon the fhort-liv'd vanity is lofl : 
Like fome fair flowV the early fpring fapplies, 
'That gaily blooms, butev'n in blooming dies. 
Now, they who reach Pamajfu^ lofty crown. 
Employ their pains to fpurn (ome others down ; 
And while felf-love each jealous writer rules. 
Contending wits become the fport of fools : 
But ilill the word with moil regret commend, 
For each ill author is as bad a friend. 
To what bafe ends, and by what abjed ways. 
Are mortals urg'd thro' facred luil of praife ! 
Ah ne'er fo dire a thiril of glory boa ft, 
Nor in the critic let the man be loft. 
Good nature and good fenfe muft ever join; 
To err is hujBgn> to forgive, divine. 

He obferves, and very juftly, that fpverity ought to 
be pointed at thofe pieces of immorality, obfcenity, and 
blafphemy, that tend to corrupt the minds of mankind, 
but withal adds this neceil'ary caution. 

Yet Ihun their fault, who, fcandaloufly nice. 
Will needs miftake an author into vice ; 
All feems infeded that th' infeded fpy. 
As all looks yellow to the jaundiced eye. 

After this the poet gives rules for the condudl and 
manners in a critic, and recommends candour, modefty, 
good -breeding, iincerity, and freedom of advice; yet 
points out fome cafes where our counfel is to be reftrained, 
and where advice would be ineffedlual. He then draws 
the characters of an incorrigible poet, an impertinent cri- 
tic, and a good one. 

Learn then what Morals critics ought to (how. 
For *tis but half a judge's taik, to know. 
*Tis not enough, taftc, judgment, learning, join ; 
In all you fpeak, let truth and c^tidoMX ^\:ce^\ 
Thstt not alone ivhat to yoxxx fctv^e\^ d»a 
AU mky allow j \sm fc^ y oxtt fmTA&«^ v». 
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Be filent always, -whctt yoa donbt your ikmSk r 
And fpeak, cho* Aire» widi feemisg diffidoKt t 
Some pofitive, pcrlifUiig fops we knowr 
Who if once wrong, will needs be idways fe| 
Bat yoa, with ple^fore own yoor orrotl paft. 
And make each day a critique <m the huL 

*Tis not enough yoor covmel ftill be mm ; 
Blunt truths more aifchief thaft ulse iaiflioodk do i 
Men mull be taught as if yoa tai^fartbdA aof» 
And things unknown proposed aa thoiga fimot. 
Without good breeding, truth is difi^fffwr^; 
That only makes fuperior fenie bel^v^d. 

Be niggards of advice on no pretence : 
For the worft avarice is that of fenfe. 
With mean compkuiaace ne^er betray your tmft^ 
Nor be fo civil as to prove oajuft. 
Fear not the ancer of the wife to raife ; 
Thofe bed can bear reproof, who merit pimife. 
*Ti8 beft fometimes your cenfure to reilraia. 
And charitably let the dull be vain : 
Your fiience there is better than your fpite ; 
For who can rail fo long as they can write ? 
Still humming on, their drowfy conrfe they keep, 
And lafh'd fo long, like tops, are laihM a>fleep. 
Falfe fteps but help ihem to renew the race. 
As, after tumbling, jades will mend their pace« 
What crouds of thiefe, impertinently bold. 
In founds and jmgling (yllables grown old. 
Still run on poets, in a raging vein. 
Even to the dregs and fqueezings of the brain. 
Strain out the lad dull droppings of their fenfe^ 
And rhyme with all the rage of impotence. 

Such fhamelefs bards we have i and yet 'tis true. 
There are as mad, abandon *d critics too. 
The bookful blockhead, ignOrantly read) 
With loads of learned lumber in his head^ 
With his own tongue Hill edifies his ears. 
And always lid'ning to himfelf appears. 
AH books he reads, and all he reads aifails. 
From D/ydfft^s fables downioDttr/rf^xa\^. 
But Where's the mam, v»;ltf>cou\ji«i\cwi\«^<i>ii^ 
ScUI pleas'd to t^BiAiy aadyuu^ty^^^^^^^ 
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Unbiaft^d^ orbyfarbvr, orbf^pit^; 

Not ddly ptrtpofleffiTa, iior blmdly right i 

Tko* Itaoen'd^ weU-bied; andtlA' weft-tired, fiteCMi ^ 

Mod^y bold) and kooiuily ffewn : 

Who to a frktod kit faiiltd oahfireely tiow^ 

AmI g^dly praife the imkvf a foe ? 

fileft with a«tftc exadi^ |iet anatiiiMifiti'd ; 

A knowkdee both df ifotki and hoiifin kiri^ 

Generous conYerfe 9 n fail tuempt ffoiMf {hide ; 

And loTetopaiiby wkk ftafon oft his fide ? 



Here the poet introdoees a coAdfe hiftory of tHtidftf^, 
with the charaders of the beft crftitSi k^», JfriJfiHi^, 
H0raci, DiPffufiuf, Pormius, ^nfihahi ttid iM^Mts. 
He then fpeaks of the decay of criii<^m and df itn re^« 
val; gives as (hottchara^^ers ofEret/kks, VtUdy Bh^iM^ tiio 
dnke of Buckingbmny lord R^twim^^ HxA eoilclades witb 
an elogiunj onhis lat^ fri^hd aftd prec^or Mr. Waffi. 

Thus have we given the r6adet the whofe fcope Hhd 
defign of Mr. Po^% e^y, with an abftr^A of his ptti* 
cepts, and feme of thofe ornamental pdfiPts Which he hW 
artfully and jndidoafly thrown in to e^ich and addh^hls 
mlesy and render thettthe mord'fMsanent jttfd pf(^fing«> 
Had we introduced all the beauties, we muft hav<6 tran- 
fcrJM the whMe poem, which; nbtwith(^dilljg the 
fobje£t runs fo ihach into comxhoh plac^, fs indeed fi> 
foil of them, that what the author fays of LonpftuSf mioy 
with propriety ht applied to himlelf* 

.Him all the ninfc inf^ilre, 



Ami blbfs their critic with a pbet*s f&e. 
An ardent j hd^y who zealods ih his trof^, 
Widi wi^th gives fentenc^, y^is always |iftV 
Whofe own examples (trerigtheni all his laws i 
And is himielf that great fablime he draws. 

We (hall conclude this artltfe 6n critrcifm with an 6&- 
lervation <$f Dr. Garth\ WHich Aiay help to e^cfte can- 
dour in the profelTors of thili ait ; an ii^gredieht very ne- 
ceffitry, yet mflich wanted bV o^t tcv^&txtw ^\^^« . 

toe (c^ bdnrr^^i Yk«£%, «a.^^V«fi^ ^»^ 
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every day with moft injarious libels. The Mafea (houM 
be ladies of chafte and fair behaviour ; when they are 
otherwife, they are Furies. 'Tis certain, that PamaJJus 
is at befl but a barren mountain, and its inhabitants con- 
trive to make it more fo by their unneighbourly deport- 
ment. The authors are the only corporation that endea- 
vour at the ruin of their own ibciety ; yet every day may 
convince them how much a rich fool is refpedled above a 
poor wit. The only talents in efteem at prefent are thofe 
of Exchange Alley ; one tally is worth a grove of bays ; 
and *tis of more con(equence to be well red in the tables 
of interefty and the rife and fall of fiocks, than in the 
revolution of empires. This refledion was occafiooed 
by the treatment Mr. Dryden met with, who ((ays ihe 
Dodlor) was libelled in his life-time by the very men 
who had no other excellencies, but as they were his imi- 
tators. Where he was allowed to have featiments fa- 

• 

perior to all others,, they charged him with theft : Bat 
how did he ileal ? No otherwife, than like thofe who 
deal beggars children, only to cloath them the better. 
As his earlier works wanted no maturity, fo his latter 
wanted no force or fpirit ; and the falling off of his hair 
had no other confequence than to make his laurels be feen 
the more.'* 

Poets who write in the preceptive manner fhould take 
care to chufe fuch fubjedls as are worthy of their mnfe, 
and of confequence to all mankind ; for to bellow both 
parts and pains to teach people trifles that are unworthy 
of their attention, is to the lafl degree ridiculous. 

Among poems of the ufeful and intereiling kind. Dr. 
ArmJhrong% Art of preferving health deferves, I think, 
particular notice, as well in confideration of the fubjeft, 
as of the elegant and maflerly manner in whichr he has 
treated it ;. for he has n^de thofe things, which are in 
their own nature dry and unentertaining, perfe^y agree- 
able and pleafmg, by adhering to the rules obferved by 
Vir^l and others in the conduS of thefe poems. 

The author has divided this poem into four books, 
and confidered how our health is promoted or impaired 
by air i diet^ exercife^ andtVie ]>c(j(}ions. \XQ>\ieck%v!nth ai 
ittvocsLtion to Hygeia the goddefe o^ \kt2\s^^.v4>MKfc iA^ 

-Ae ofaferves, the difficulty ot ^iv^ Wovc^\«& TWiAnt^ 

neceSkry^ 
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Without thy chearful adlive energy 
No rapture fwells the bread, no poet (ings. 
No morQ the maids of Helicon delight. 
Come then with me, O Goddefs heavenly gay ! . 
Begin the fong ; arid let it fweetly flow. 
And let it wifely teach thy wholefome laws : 
<< How beft the fickle fabric to fupport 
** Of mortal man ; in healthful body how 
*< A healthy mind the longed to maintain.'* 
*Ti8 hard, in fuch a ibife of rules, to chufe 
The beft, and thofe of mod extenfive ufe ; 
Harder in clear and animated fong, 
Dry philofophic precepts to convey. 
Yet with thy aid the fccret wilds I trace 
Of nature, and with daring fleps proceed 
Thro' paths the mufes never trod before. 

He then pays a compliment to Dr. MeaJy and entering 
on the fubje6l /z/V, inveighs againft that which we breathe 
in London^ and fays> 

It is not air 



That from a thoufand lungs reeks back to thihe> 

Sated with exhalations rank and fell, 

The fpoil of dunghills, and the putrid thaw 

Of nature, when from fhape anJd texture ihe 

Rclapfes into fighting elements : 

It is not air, but floats a naufeous mais 

Of all obfcene, corrupt, ofFenflve things. 

Much moifture hurts ; but here a fordid bath. 

With oily rancour fraught, relaxes more 

The folid frame than fimple moifture can. 

The refle6lion he has made on the benefit we receive 
from burning of pit-coal is truly philofophieal, and drawn 
from experience; for, it has been obferv.ed, that no 
plague or pefcilential diforder (properly fd called) has 
appear^ in London fince the introdudUon, and general oie 
of this kind of fuel. 

The dirc6Uons he then gives for the choice of ^Tv /^^^ 
of a country fitoationi art d^'&vci^^ vd^ ^ tk^kmslhtk^ 
i>oetic«i and pleafing. 
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While yet you breathe, away ; the l^ral wills' 
Invite ; the ttiOQAtalns call you, and the val^s, 
The woods, the dreams, and each ambrofial brtd^e 
That fans the ever andolating (ky i 
A kindly tky I whofe foft'ring pow*r regales 
Man, beaft, and all the vegetable reign. 
Find then feme woodh»d Tcene where natare (milies 
Benign, where all her honeft children thrive. 
To us there v/ants not ihany a happy feat } 
Look round ihe fiiuHng l^nd, fncn huihb'eii ifife' 
We hardly fiJt, bewilderM in Oui" choice. 
See where enthron'd, in adkniatihe MtiSf 
Proud of her Bards, imperial Windfor fit's f 
There chufe thy feat, in fome, afpiring gro^ 
Faft by the (lowly-winding Thames ; or wheri 
Broader (he laves fair Richmond's green retreats,. 

i Richmond that fees an hundred villas rife 
iixnX or gaj^.) O f froih the j[!i&&ier's rage 
Of wrap me m the friendly gldOinthat hides 
Umbrageous Ham ! But if the bufy town 
Attrad thee dill to toil for pow'r p/ gold. 
Sweetly thou mayfl thy vacant hqprs ppfle^^ 
In Hat?^ftidd, courted by the weftern wind ; 
Or Greeffwich^ waving q*er the winding flood ; 
Or lofethe world amid the fylvan wilds 
Of DuJwich', yet by barb'rons arts onfpoird. 

We have already iaken notice of the allusions to an- 
cient fables in Firgil and others^ and of the frequent ufe 
made of the figure called Pro/opepfiaf by which the pro* 
perties of life are given, . pot only jtQ inanimate'^ings, 
but to Virtues, vices, DifeaTes, fcff. Soriie of thefe 
beauties will be feen in the fird paragraph of the fol* 
towing paflage^^ 

.Green riie.th^ J^nttfi hill^ Jq cheacfol air ; 

fiut on the marftiy plains ,that,.£|^;r fpreads ,.. . 

tiuiid not, nor reft too long^ thy wand'ring fbet;. 

Jbr pi|[ aruftic thrpn,e,of ,^wy,<»lff«. ,. .. . 

WfA banefuj fog8;l[ke)r.acVv\i\tiem^\^VW^'^^v 
^arfaiia there prefides ; a mea^^ fet^^ 
Begot by £unup when his btat«I ioic^ 
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Comprers'd iht floth&l Nauui of thefens. 
From fuch a miKl»ie inning, this ficfiil feft 
With fev'rifh bla(biiibdae8.the.fiek^n^ land. 
Cold tremors come, and mighQrikyre of reft, 
Convuliive yawnings, laffitadte, a;nd pams 
That fling the bardei/d farowt, ^ti«ie the loifit» 
And rack the jowtf, Jaad emry torpid limb ; 
Then parchiariieal; iiioceeds, ,dll eopitns A/e&tH 
Overflow : a :mort icikif ima ^mer iils. 
Beneath repeated;fli«ciDs^«fae wr«icfaes|nMj 
The vigor ftoks, :the habit melts awwf ; 
The cheariiil, fraie, andtajnknaoed'blootii 
Dies ^om the tee» wUk iqualid atrophy 
Devoured, in faHenv melancholy clad. 
And oft the Ibrc'refs, in her fated wrath, 
Refigns them to the furits of Jier train ; 
The bloated Hydfops, 4Mid the yellow ^end 
Ting'd with herownacctimnkted gall. 

In qaeflof ^fitesi avoid thefntfottrtafbl plisn, 
Where ofiers thrive, and trees that love. the hdie^ 
Where many lazy muddy rivers flow : 
"Nor for the WtfdMi ^hat 1^ the t/nSes toll 
Fix near the mtrffay margin of the main. 
For from tibe homid foil and wntry tttm 
Eteittal vapeors rife ; the ^u<igy ^v # 

For ever weeps ; or turgid with the wcfght 
Of waters, pours a founding deluge down-. 
Skies fuch as thefe^ let ev'ry monal ihan. 
Who dreads the dropfy, p^fy, or 'the gout. 
Tertian, corrofive fcorvy, or moift catarrii 
Or any other injury that grows 
From raw-fpun fibres idle and unflrung. 
Skin ill'per^iring, and the purple flood 
In languid eddies loitering into phtegm. 

Yet not alone from humid fkies we pine ^ 
For air may be too dry. The fubtie heaven^ 
That winnows into duft die blafled downs. 
Bare and extended wide without a fbeam,. 
Too fafl imbibes th* attenuated lymph 
Which by the furfkce, firom t\keV&wAcAi3iSK^% 
The langs grow rigid, and wtVi X«SV tSSia:^ 
Their Acxiblc vibratiom ; tt vciSaXB^% 
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Their tender ever-mcmng flradure thaws, 
Spoird of its limpid vehicle, the blood 
A mafs of lees remains, a drofly tide 
That flow as Lethe wanders thro' the veins : 
Unadtive in the fervices of life. 
Unfit to lead its pitchy current thro* 
The fecret mazy channels of the brain. 
The noelancholy fiend, (chat worft defpair 
Of phyfic) hence the ruft-complexionM man 
Purfues, whofe blood is dry, whofe fibres gain 
Too HretchM a tone : And hence in climes adoft 
So fudden tumalts feize the trembling nerves. 
And burning fevers glow with doable rage. 

Fly, if you can, thefe violent extremes 
Of air ; the wholefome is not moifl nor dry,^ 
But as the power of chuiing is deny'd 
To half mankind, a fyrther taflc enfues ^ 
How bell to mitigate thefe fell extremes. 
Mow breathe unhurt the withering element^ 
Or hflfty Atmorphens. 

He then refi^ on the force of cuilom, and the fHeni- 
ly power of native tir i which ii fo great, that they wk& 
are born and nurtured in thofe countries where the air ii 
^ileem'd bad, not only live in health, but are often re« 
coverM by their native air from diforders caught in more 
friendly climates. He advifes thofe, however, who live 
in marfhy, or woody countries, to drain the bogs, and 
clear away the trees, fo as to obtain a free circulation of 
air ; and to, pay- at the fame time a proper regard to dict> 
and exercife. 

Mean time, at home with chearful fires difpel 
The humid air : and let your table fmoke 
With folid roaft or bak'd ; or what the herds 
Of tamer breed fupply ; or what the. wilds 
Yield to the toilfome pleafures of the chace. 
Generous your wine, the boaft of rip'ning years. 
But frugal be your cups ; the languid frame. 
Vapid a.nd funk from yeftetd^L^s dfe\i^\xOcv» 

Shrinks from the cold embrace oi V4^x\>j Vwi^\i^.. 

Bat neither th'ck dot aU Afolh'^ ^tu. 
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Dirarm the dangers of the dropping iky, 

Unlefs with exercife and manly toil 

You brace your nerves, and fpur the lagging blood. 

-If droughty regions parch 

The (kin and longs, and bake the thickening bloody 

I>eep in the waving foreft chufe your feat. 

Where fuming trees refrefh the thirfty air, 

And wake the fountains from their fccret beds. 

And into lakes dilate the running dream 

Here fpread your gardens wide ; and let the cool. 

The moid relaxing vegetable dore 

Prevail in each repad : your food fupplied 

By bleeding life, be gently waded down. 

By foft decodlion and a mellowing heat. 

To liouid balm ; or, if the folid mafs 

You cnufe, tormented in the boiling wave. 

That thro' the thirdy channels of the blood 

A fmooth diluted chvle may ever flow : 

The fragrant dairy irom its cool recefi 

Its ne^ar acid or benign will pour 

To drown yo\Jir third i or let the mantling bowl 

Of keen flierbet the fickle tade relieve. 

For with the vifcous blood the fimple dream 

Will hardly mingle { and fermented cudi 

Oft difEpate more moidure than they give. 

Yet when pale feafons rife, or winter rolls 

His horrors o'er the world; thou may'd indulge 

In feads more genial, and impatient broach 

The mellow ea(k. Then too the fcourging air 

Provokes to keener toils than fultry droughts 

Allow. 

« 

And to thofe who would avoid an over*moid air, he 
lays down the following rules both for fituation and 
building ; which fire feafon'd with fuch rededtions asren-* 
der them more profitable, as well as more pleating. 

Mean time, the moid malignity to diun 
Of burthen'd ikies ; mark where the dry champaign 
Swells into chearful hills ; where maxy^x^^xsk 
Aad thyme, the love of bees, pct£\xiftfc xJafe ^\t \ 
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And where the * (jj^ r r J Mfn with the rofb 
For fragrance vies ; for in the diirfty foil 
Moft fragraint-bKfithe the aromatic tribes. 
There bid thyrooifis high onthe'bafldiigfteep 
Afcciid, there light thy hofpitable fires . 
And let themiee the winter mom arife. 
The fammer ev^ng blafhing in the wrft^ 
While with'an^brageons oaks the ridge *bc^ind 
O'erhung, defends you.fronr'ehe'blti^rhig'iiDrdi^ 
And bleak afiii^Kon of thep^evlfti'-OBi. 
Of when the growIing'Hi^i^-totitS^ttd, imdaU 
The (bunding foi^ib-mftttates in the itorm. 
To fink in wantiYepofe, attd hear sthe din 
Howl o^er the deady battlements, delights 
Above the luxury of volgar-flfeep. ^ 

The murmuring' rivulet, and the hoarfer ftfakk 
Of waters ruBiitogo'^r the ^ippery rocks ^ 
. Will nightly lullyoa to abfbrofial reft. 
To pleale the fancy k no tri&ing'good; 
Where health is ftudied ; for Whatever inove^ 
The mind ii^ifii'tidTli'de^ht, promotes the juft 
And natural movifmttints'of 'th* harnRmidtiB mimne. 
Befides the f})or'tWe brook For ever (hakes 
The trembling air ; 'that Hoats ^from hill to hill. 
From vale to mbuistain, with hicei&Cnt cfatoge 
Of pureft element, refre^diliig ftill 
Your airy feat. 

He theh recommends a dry hoa^, hf ahy mtn that 
nvarm, becanfe iSiofe who confine thenrfelves to warm 
rooms are, when abroad, extremely fubje^ to colds lAe 
ceilings too (hould be lofty, and the windows at mid-day 
"openM to difcharge the fovA air. He woald haVe Vftnny 
fituation, where the windows open to the foutb-, the tt- 
Oillency of whiich is proved from a eonfideratibn of the 
fbate plants are "In when eonfmed to apei^blftl flmck,-aad 
this book he conclndes with an Apoftrophe to the (tm, 
which is truly faUime. 



How fvcViy ^tfspw;. 



How pale the plants tak4^o(eVVlfaXcAN«^»^ 

• The wUd rofc, or that viYAdv ^w oux\« >«^\«vw. 
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That, circled^ round with the gigantic heap 
Of mountains, never felt, nor ever hope 
To feel, the genial vigour of the fun ! 
While on the neighbouring hill the rofe infiajoet 
The verdant fpring ; in virgin beauty blows 
The tender lily;, languifhingly fweet > 
O'er every hedge the wanton woodbine roves> 
And autumn ripens in the fummer's ray. 
Nor lefs the warmer living tribes demand 
The foft'ring fun ; whofe energy divine 
Dwells AOt in mortal fire ; whole genVoos heat 
Glows thro' the mafs of grofler dements. 
And kindles into life the ponderous fpheres. 
Chear'd by thy kind invigorating warmth. 
We COOK thy beams, g^:eat majefty of day ! 
If not the foul, the regent of this world, 
Firft-bom of heaven, and only lefs -than God f 

P/V/, the fubje6l of the fecond book would not admit 
of ib much poetical ornament as the proceeding, yet thii 
is not without its beauties. At the beginning the authoi)r 
ipeaks of the circulation of the blood, and of its conti- 
Anal wafce, which is fupplyed by frefh aliments reduced 
by the concodlive powers into chyle, and then into.blood ; 
and, before he enters on the rules of diet,, makes tkil 
juft obfervation. 

Nothing fo foreign but th' athletic hind 
Can labour into U(wd. The hungry meal 
Alone he fears, or aliments too thin ; 
By violent powers too eafily fubdu*d. 
Too foon expeird. His daily labour thaws. 
To ftieiidly chyle, the moft rebeilioud; mafs 
That fait can harden, or the fmoke of years } 
Nor dpes his gorge the rancid bacon rue» 
Nor that which Cefiria fends, tei^acious patlie 
Of folid milk. 

This is followed by fome roles for the choice of food* 
in which, the anthor obferves that Ucyoidfood^ N«!^g£ta^:Sa».\ 
jind yoaag animals, areeafieftof di^(^A<(m\^'QxV^'^i^*' 
re^hs agaiaft fifck umsofiX Ibod «A U ia»i» ^«-^ x»»a*- 
iraJ means. 
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Some with high forage, and laxoriant eafe^ 
Indulge the veteran ox ; but wifer thou» 
From the bald mpuntain or the barren downs. 
Expert the flocks by frugal nature fed ; 
A race of purer blood, with exercife 
Refin'd and fcanty fare : For, old or young, 
•The flallM are never heahhy $ nor the cranun'*d. 
Not all the culinny arts can tame. 
To wholefome food, the abominable growth 
Of refl and gluttony ; the prudent ta^ 
Rejeds like bane fuch loathfome lufcioufneis. 
The languid ftomach cnrfes even the pure 
Delicious fat, and all the race of oil : 
For more the oily aliments relax 
Its feeble tone ; and witli the eager lymph * 

(Fond to incorporate with all it meets) 
Coily they mix, and 0iun with flippery wiles. 

The woo'd embrace . ■ 

Chufe leaner vianer viands, ye whofe jovial make 
Too fail the gummy nutriment imbibes : 
Chufe fober meals ; and roufe to active life 
Your cumbrous clay ; nor on th' infeebling down, 
Irrefolute, protract the morning hours. 
But let the man whofe bones are thinly clad^ 
With chearful eafe and fucculent repaft 
Improve his flender habit. Each extreme 
From the bleil mean of fanity departs. 

Taught by experience foon you may difcem 
What pleafes, what offends. Avoid the cates 
That lull the iickenM appetite too long; 
Or heave with fevViih flulhings all the face. 
Bum in the palms, and parch the roughning tongue ; 
Or much diminifh or too much increafe 
Th* expence, which nature's wife oeconomy. 
Without or wade or avarice, maintains. 

He juiUy obferves that every creature, except nian, 

dise&cd by inftindl to its proper aliment This is (b tr 

that their inftinft has ofttnbeeu o? \\v^\xvn\^^cotifcQ^aei 

to tbofe who have failed in c^ueft. o? c<yMk\T\^^\«v^SS«wi 

•virere they never attempt to e^t ^Xi^ ^v^-^ ^V>kJ 
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birds have not fed on. Bat man, voluptuous man, fays 
oar author^ feeds with all the conmioners of naturei and 

Ts by fuperior faculties mifled ; 
Mifled from pkafure even in quell of joy. 
Sated with nature's boons, what thoufands feek» 
With difhes tortured from their native tafte 
And mad variety, to fpur beyond 
Its wifer will the jaded appetite ! 
Is this for pleafure ? Learn a jufler tafte ; 
And know that temperance is true luxury. 

Would you long the fweets of health enjoy 

Or hafband pleafure ; at one impious meal 
£xhauft not half the bounties of the year. 
Of everjK realm. It matters not mean while 
How much to morrow differ from to-day ; 
So far indulge : 'tis £t, befide^ that man« 
To change obnoxious, be to change ihur*d« 
fiat day the curious appetite, and taile 
With caution fruits you never tried before. 
For want of ufe the kindeft aliment 
Sometimes offends ; while cuftom tames the rage 
Of poifon to mild amity with life. 

He then points out the mifchiefs that attend eating to 
excels, even of any aliment, and advifes us to obferve 
the calls of nature, but not fo as to eat too freely after 
long abilioence. 

When hunger calls, obey j nor often wait 
•Till hunger fliarpen to corrofive pain : 
■For the keen appetite will feaft beyond 
What nature well can bear ; and one extreme 
Ne*er without danger meets its own reverfe. 
Too greedily th' exhauiled veins abforb 
The recent chyle, and load enfeebled powers 
Oft to tV extinction of the vital flame. 
To the pale cities, by the firm-fet fiege 
And famine humbled, may this verfe be borne \ 
And hear, ye hardie/l fons that Alhitm \>Ttt^% 
Long tofs'd and famiSi'd on the ipriuu^ m^m \ 
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The war (hook off, or ho^jpitabidihoiie 
Accain'4y wkH temperftnoe horn the ikieli of jof s 

Nor crown with feftive rites th* aufpidoas day ; 
Soch feaft mi|ht prove more fatal tiian ttte Waves^ 
Than war or famine. 

But tho* the oirtremes of eating, or of faffing, ttrtt 
be avoided, it is imprudent to confine the ftomitcH- d 
ways to the fame exadt portion ; for, as he obfervtfsi 

■ i r> it much avaib 



Ever with gentle tide*" to ebb and flow 
From this to th^: Sooatui^leaitis to bear 
Whatever chance or headlong appetite 
May bring. Befides, a meagre day fubdnes 
The cruder clods by'floth or luxury 
Collected, and unloads the wheels' of life. 

He then fpealcs of the reghnen neceifai^y to beobfenri 
in thefeveral feafonsbf the year, atid recommends in tl 
Summer the tender vegetable brood, with the cool mo 
viands of the •dairy; but tells us that 

Pale humid winter loves the generous board. 
The male more copious, and a warmer fare! 
And longs with old wood and old wine to cheat 
His quaking heart. The feafoiis which divide 
Th' empires of heat and cold, by neither datm^d* 
Influenced by both, a middle regimen 
hnpofe. Thro* autumn's langiiithing domain 
Defcending, nature by degrees iftvites 
To glowing luxury. But from the dq>th 
Of winter when tn' invigbrated year 
Emerges ; when Fa*vonius flufliM with love, 
Toyful and young, in t^iry breeze defcends 
More warm and wanton on his kmdling bride ; 
Then fhepherds, then begin to fpare your flocks j 
And learn, with wife humanity, to check 
The l\x& of Uood. Kow pTe^^mx ^^\!ci ^<^tcimits 
A various offspring to tVv' indwX^etix.^^ \ 
Now bounteous nature feeds vj\t\i\iN\C\W^^ 
The prone creation 5 yk^^^ v^Wx oTiQ.^^vi«^e^ 
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Their dainty fovereign, when the world was young ; 
Ere yet the barbarous thirft of blood had feiz'd 
The hum«in breaft. Each rolling month matures 
The food that fuits it mod ; fo does each clime. 

This paflage is, I think, very beautiful, as alfo is tht 
following introduftion to his precepts for drinkfng water» 
and the fubfequent lines concerning the choice, and proper 
ufe of that element. 

Now come, yt Naiads^ to the fountains lead; 
Now let me wander thro* your gelid reign. 
I "bum to view th* enthufiaflic wilds 
By mortal elfe untrod. I hear the din 
Of waters thandring o'er the rain*d cliffs. 
With holy reverence I approach the rocks 
Whence glide the ^breams renown*d in ancient fong. 
Here from the defart down the rumbling; deep 
Firft fprings the NiUi here burfts the founding Po 
In angry waves ; Euphrates hence devolves 
A mighty flood to water half the Eaft ; 
And there, in gothic folitude reclinM, 
The chearlefs Tarnds pours his hoary urn. 

. The taik remains to iing 

Your gifts, (fo Paon, fo the powers of health 
Command) to praife your cryftal element: 
The chief ingredient in heaven*s various works ; 
Whofe flexile genius fparkles in the gem, 
Grows firm in oak, and fugitive in wine ; 
The vehicle, the (burce, of nutriment 
And life, to all that vegetate or live. 

O comfortable ftreams ! with eager lips 
And trembling hand the languid thirfly quaff 
New life in you ; frefti vigour fills their veins. 
No warmer cups the rural ages knew ; 
None warmer fought the fires of human kind. 
Oh ! could thofe worthies from the world of Gods 
Return to vifit their degenerate fens. 
How would they fcorn the joys of iwodtrs^^acwt^ 
With all our art and toil iropvov"*^ \.o^^^xl\ 
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Learn temperancei friends; and hear without diftf; 
The choice of water. Thus the * Caan fagc 
Opin'd, and thus the learn'd of evVy fchool. 
What lead of foreign principles partakes 
Is bed : The lighteft then ; what bears the touch 
Of fire the leafl, and fooned mounts in air ; 
The mod iniipid ; the mod void of fjnell. 
Such the rude mountain from his horrid tides 
Pours down ; fuch waters in the fandy vale 
For ever boil, alike of winter frofts 
And fummer*s heat fecure. 

And this fubje^ of water. drinking he conckdes v 
fome obfervations, on the proper ufe of other liqoi 
which are drawn.-from nature and' experience^ His 
fledlion alfo on the nature of fer menjted liquprs/'aod d 
tendency to reiid putrefadiouj and of cpnfequence to 
tard digedion, is very jud and philofbpnical. 

Nothing like fimple element dilutes 
The food, or gives the chyle fo.foon to flow, - 
But 4vhere the domach, indolently given. 
Toys with its duty, animate with wine 
Th' infipid dream ; tho' golden Ceres yields. 
A more voluptuous, a more fprightly draught i 
Perhaps more adlive. Wine unmix'd, and all 
The gluey floods that from the vex'd abyfe 
Of fermentation fpring ; with Tpiht fraught. 
And furious with intoxicating fire, 
Retard concodlion, and preferve unthaw'd 
Th* em body 'd mafs. You fee what countlefs years, 
Kmbalm'd in fiery quintcfcence of wine, 
The puny wonders of the reptile world. 
Maintain their texture, and unchaiigM remain. 

Mean time, I would not always dread the bowl. 
Nor every trefpafs fhun» The fcvcrifli flrife, 
Rou5*d by the rare debauch, fubducs, expels 
The loitVing crudities that bur-then life ; 
And J like a torrent lull aad xai^vd, dcsuca 

♦ Hj/»focrates. 
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Th' obftrufted tubes. 
Then learn to revel ; but by flow degrees : 
By flow degrees (he liberal arts are won ; 
And Htrcules grew ftrong. But when you fmooth 
-The brows of care, indulge your feftive vein 
In cups by well informM experience found 
The leaft your bane j and only with your fnffu^ % 
There are fweet follies ; frailties to be feen 
By friends alone^ and men of generous mind«; 

Oh ! feldom may the fated hours return 
Of drinking deep ! I would not daily tafte. 
Except when life declines, even fober cups. 

Forknow» whate*er 

Beyond its natural fervour hurries on 
The fanguine tide ; whether the frequent bowli 
High-feafonM fare, or exercife to toil 
Protradled, fpurs to itslaft ftage tir'd life. 
And fows the temples with untimely fnow. 

Our author ends this book with fome fublime rS- 
fledtions on the mutability and decay of all things ; and 
then enters on exercife, the fubje^ of his third book ; 
which tho' barren, and one would think incapable 
of many ornaments, is yet made agreeable by his 
manner t>f treating it ; for in this, as well as in the lafr^ 
he has> like an able fculptor, drawn harmony, beauty, 
and expreliion^ out of very rude and unpromifmg ma- 
terials. 

This book is addrefs'd to thofe of a delicate frame ; to 
whom he thus points out the importance of exercife. 

Behold the labourer of the glebe, who tolls 
tn dull, in rain, in cold and fultry ikies : 
Save but the grain from mildews and the flood, 
Nought anxious he what (ickly flars afcend. 
He knows no laws by Efculapius given ; 
He ftudies none. Yet him nor midnight fogs 
Infcft, nor thofe envenom'd fhafts that fly 
When rapid Siriui fires th* autumnal tvooti. 
Yiis hahit pure, . with plain aridtcrcvpex^iXft Twra\ss\ . 
Robuli with labour, and by cuftom V\<i<iV^ 

L 2 
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To cv'ry cafualty of vary'd life ; 
Serene he bears the peeviih eadern blafl-, 
And uninfe^ed breathes the mortal fouth. 

Toil, and be flrong. By toil the flaccid nerves 
Orow firm, and gain a more compared tone i 
The greener jaices are by toil fubduM, 
Mellow*d, and fabtilisM ; the vapid old 
Expeil'd, and all the rancour of the blood. 
Come, my companions, ye who £ee\ the charms 
Of nature and the year ; come, let as ilray 
Where chance or fancy leads our roving walk. 
Go, climb the mountain ; ^om th' ethereal foarce 
Imbibe the recent gale. The chearful morn 
Beams o'er the hiUs ; go, moont th' exulting deed. 
Already, fee, the deep-moath*d beagles catch 
The tainted mazes ; and, on eager iport 
Intent, with emulous impatience try 
Each doubtful trace. Or, if a nobler prey 
Delight you more, go chafe the defp'rate deer ; 
And thro' its deepeft folitudes awake 
The vocal foreft with the jovial horn. 

But ibouJd this exerdfe be too laborions, he invitee us 
to the brook, and here pays a grateful tribute to the river 
Lidda/, which waters the place of his nativity, and io 
which he has often employed himfelf in fifhing and fwim- 
niing ; or fhould you think thefe divcrfions of hunting 
and fifhing inhumane and barbarous, as the author ob- 
fcrves the Pythagoreans did, and fome of xhe buiians now 
xlo, he leads you to the garden's y&/> amufement and bumant 
delight^ there to partake of the exercilc which employ*d 
the firfl parents of mankind. From this the author de- 
viates to the pleafures of rural life and convcrfation^ and 
concludes the digaffon with thefe hofpitable lines. 

Sometimes, at eve. 



H\$ neighbours lift the latch, and blefs onbid 
H'ls fcdal roof; while, o'er tVveW^Vx. te^^ft^ 
And fprightly cups, they m\x \iv {ocv^XV*^ \ 
/[ 7c/, thro' the maze of convet^aX\otv, XS[W» 
-?'er amufes or improve* xh^ mm^. 



Of Didadtic or Preceptive POETRY. 2 >x 

Sometimes at eve (for I delight to tafte 
The native zed and flavour of the frait. 
Where fenfe grows wild and takes of no maaure) 
The decent, honefl, chearful hufbandman 
Should drown his labours in my friendly bowl ; 
And at my table find himfelf at home. 

He then returns to his fubjedt and recommends tcnnUf 
dancing, and /hooting ; but in the choice of exercife ad- 
vifcs every perfon to indulge his oWn tafle. 

tit chafes bed, whofe labour entertains 
His vacant fancy moil : The toil you hate 
Fatigues you foon^ and fcarce improves your limbs*. 

After he has treated of the importance and choice 6f 
exercife, he introduces thefe precepts for our condo^. 

Begin with gentle toils ; and, as your nerves 
Grow firm, to hardier by juH Heps afpire. 
The prudent, even in every moderate walk, 
At firll butfaunter ; and by flow degrees 
Incrcafc their pace. This dodlrine of the wilo 
Well knovfs th« mnAir of the flying ftocd. 
When all at once from indolence to toil 
You fpring, the fibres by the hady fhock 
Are tir*d and crack'd, before their un^uous coat^ 
Comprefs'd, can pour the lubricating balm. 
Bcfides, collected in the paiCve vein's. 
The purple mafs a fudden torrent rolls. 
Overpowers the heart, and deluges the lungs 
With dangerous inundation. ■ 

But when the hard varieties of life 
You toil to learn ; or try the duHy chafe ; 
Or the warm deeds of fome important day ; 
Hot from the field, indulge not yet yoar limbs 
In wifh'd repofe ; nor court the fanning gale, 
Nor t aile the fpring. O ! by the facred tears 
Of widows, orphans, mothers, fifters, fires. 
Forbear I No other peflilence has drlvea 
Such myriads o'er th* irremeaVAt d<it^* 
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He then defcends to bathing, and recommends a 
per ufe of the cold batfa in oar climate to thofe w 
conditutions will admit of it. 

Againft the rigors of a damp cold heav'n 
To fortify their bodies, feme ft^quent 
The gelid ciflern ; and, where nought forbids^ 
1 praife their daontlefs heart. -. 

fiat to thofe who live In faltry climes a frequent a 
the warm bath is recommended, and fome times ii 
own ; where it is of the greateft conieqaence to hi 
as well as beauty. 

Let thofe who from the frozen ArSos reach 
Parch'd Mauritania^ or the fultry wed. 
Or the wide flood that waters Indoftan^ 
Plunge thrice a day, and in the tepid wave 
Untwifl their ilubborn pores ; that full and free 
Th' evaporation thro' the foften'd (kin 
Miy bear proportion to the fuelling blood. 
With us, the man of no complaint demands 
'^rhe warm ablution juft enough to clear 
The fluices of the Ccin, enough to keep 
The body facrcd from indecent foil. 

He then fpeaks of the hours and feafons fit for < 
cife \ advifes labour when failing, or when the ftoi 
is but lightly fed, to thofe of a corpulent frame j wh 
cxeroife after the meat is digefled, and before he 
returns, is beft for thofe of a lean habit : But all s 
abdain from labour immediately after a full meal. 

But from the recent meal no labours pleafe. 
Of limbs or mind. For now the cordial powers 
Claim all the wandnng fpirits to a work 
Of (Irong and fubtle toil, and great event : 
A work of time : and you may rue the day 
You hurry M, with untimely cxercife, 
A half concofted chyAe mto l\ve VAood, 
7^he body over-charged w'\x.\v xwv&xiovx^ \?t\t^Tcw 
Much toil demands ; ibe lean cU^\^\^'^^« - 
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While winter chills the blood, and binds the veins. 
No labours are too hard : by thofe you 'fcape 
The flow difeafes of the torpid year ; 
But from the burning Lion when the fun 
Pours down his fultry wrath ; now while the blood 
, Too much already ttiaddens in the veins, 
i^nd all the finer fluids thro' the flcin 
Explore their flight ; me, near the cool cafcade , 
Reclin'd, or fauntring in the lofty grove. 
No needlefs flight occafion fliould engage • 
To pant and fweat beneath the fiery noon» 
Now the frefli morn alone and mellow eve 
To fliady walks and a^ve rural fports 
Invite. But, while the chillings dews defcend. 
May nothing tempt ^foxx to the cold embrace 
Of humid fkies; tho' 'tisno vulgar joy 
To trace the horrors of the folemn wood. 
While the (0(1 ev'ning faddens into night : 
Tho' the fweet poet of the vernal groves 
Melts all the night in drains of am'rous woe. 

And we have the pleafurcof reft after labour, and ;;n 
admonition againll eating too muchk and too late at nighty 
pointed out in the following beautiful linea. 

The fliades defcend, and midnight o*er the world 
Expands her fable wings. Great nature droops 
Thro* all her works. Now happy he whofe toil 
Has o'er his languid pow^rlefs limbs diffused 

A pleafing laflitude : • — 

But would you fweetly wafle the blank of night 
In deep oblivion ; or on fancy's wings 
Vifit the paradife of happy dreams, 
And waken chearful as the lively morn ; 
Opprefs not nnture finking dowA to reft 
With feafts too laie, too folid, or too full. 

This is followed by a caution againft mifapplying thofe 
hours wherein nature intended we fliould relt ; which is 
heighten'd and made more pleaCvc\<j^, b^ vV^W-^w^sijCiSj^Ss. 
{jniilc siiid moral reflection wuVv \N\i\Ocw \\. ^wvOv^^^'t'^^ 
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In (lady fome protrad the fiknt hoars. 
Which others confecrate to mirth and wine ; 
And fleep till noon, and hardly live till night. 
But furely this redeems not from the (hades 
One hour of life. — — — — ^ 

The body, frefh and vigorous from repofe. 
Defies the early fogs : but, by the toils 
Of wakeful day, cxhauiled and unilrung, 
Weakly rcfifls the night*s unwholefome breath. 
The grand difcharge, th* effudon of the ikin. 
Slowly impaired, the languid maladies 
Creep on, and thro' the fickning functions ilea]» 
So, when the chilling eaft invades the fpring. 
The delicate l^arctjfus pines away 
In hefiic languor ; and a flow difeafe 
Taints all ihe family of flow'rs, condemned 
To cruel heav'ns. But why, already prone 
To fade, fhould beauty cheriih its own bane ? 
O (han^e ! O pity ! nipt with pale quadrille. 
And midnight care^, the bloom of Albion dies f 

He then points out the reafon why thofe who L 
obtain {b much rcftelhmcnt from fleep, while the ind 
hardly find any rclisf. 

By toll fubdu'd, the warrior and the hind 
Sleep fail and deep : their a^ive functions (boa 
With generous ftreams the fubtile tubes fupply ^ 
And foon the tonick irritable nerves 
Feel the frelh impulfe and awake the foul. 
''J'he fons of Indolence, with long repofe. 
Grow torpid ; and with flowell L^the drunk^ 
Feebly .ind lingringly return to life, 
t J lint every fenle, and pow'rlefs every limU 

This pafTage he concludes, by recommending a 
matrafs, or elaftic couch, to thofe who are too much p 
to deep, in order to wean them from floth. But he j 
obfcrves, that fome people require more, others lefs f 
and that all changes of this fotv ax^ Xo b^ broug^ht a 
b/ gentle mcsLTis, And 
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Slow as the fhadow o'er the dial moves. 
Slow as the dealing progrefs of the year. 

As it was necefTary under this article to fay fomething 
about cloathing the body, the author makes a few jult 
obfervations on the variations of the feafons ; which he 
concludes with thefc lines. 



The cold and torrid reigns. 



The two great periods of th' important year. 

Are in their fir il approaches feldom fafe : 

Funereal autumn all theiickly dread. 

And the black fates deform the lovely fpring. 

He well advis'd who taught our wifer fires 

Early to borrow Mu/c<ny*s warm fpoils. 

Ere the firft froft has touched the tender blade ; 

And late refign them, tho' the wanton fpring 

Should deck her charms with all her fifter*s rays . 

For while the effluence of the fkin maintains 

Its native meafure, the pleuritic fpring 

Glides harmlefs by ; and autumn, fick to death 

With fallow quartans, no contagion breathes. 

We have already obferved, that allufions to ancient 
fables or hiftorical fadts have a fine efFe£l in preceptive 
poems. In this before us the author, when confideri hg 
the difierent ihapes in which death approaches the humaa 
race, takes notice of the blood fpilt by the Plantagenets, 
and of the fweating ficknefs, which fwept ofFfuch amazirg 
numbers of Englifl?men in every clime, and of Englijhfnai 
only ; for foreigners, tho' refiding in thiis country, were 
no ways afFe£led with that diforder: and this, tho' a 
fubje^ incapable, as it were, of ornament, he has 
wrought up with fo much art, that it is both pathetic 
and pleating. 

What he has faid on the paffions, the fubjcd of the 
fourth book, begins with the following refle£lion, whicli 
is truly philofophical, and very properly introduces the 
fentiments that follow it. 

Thtre is, they fay, (and l"be\\e>it\\vw^\"^ 
A /park within us of th' imtivorx^ ^x«, 

L 5 



2z6 Of Didaaic or Preceptive POETRY. 

That animates and'moulds the groifer frame ; 

And when the body finks cfcapes to heav'n. 

Its native feat, and mixes with the Gods. 

Mean while this heav*nly particle pervades 

The mortal elements, in every nerve 

It thrills with pleafare, or grows mad with pain. 

And, in its fecret conclave, as it feels 

The body*s woes and joys, this ruling power 

Wields at its will the duU material world. 

And is the body's health or malady. 

By its own toil the grofs corporeal frame 
Fatigues, extenuates, or deflroys itfelf. 
Nor lefs the labours of the mind corrode 
The folid fabric : for by fabtle parts. 
And viewlefs atoms, fecret nature moves 
The mighty wheels of this flupendous world. 
By fubtle fluids pour*d thro' fubtle tubes 
The natural, vital, fiindions are perfbrm'd. 
By thefe the flofobom aliments are tam*d ; 
The toiling heart diftributes life and flrength ; 
Thefe the fHll-crumbling frame rebuild ; and thefe 
Are lofl in thinking, and diflblve in air. 

But 'tis not thought, as he obferves, (for every 
ment the mind is employed) 'tis painful thinking ; *ti! 
anxiety that attends fevere fludy, difcontent, care, I 
hatred, fear and jealbufy, that fatigues the fool and 
pairs the body. 

Hence the lean gloom that melancholy wears ; 
The lover's palenefs ; and the fallow hue 
Of envy, jealoufy ; the meagre flare 
Of fore revenge : the canker'd body hence 
Betrays each fretful motion of the mind. 

For reading he gives us a precept that may be 
tremely ufeful to the fludious. 

While reading pkafes, but tvo longer, read ; 
And read aloud refounditk^ Homer ^ ^t^Ivci^ 
And wield the thunder of D«no|iI?eties, 
The cbeJ^ fo exercised ixn^rovt^^ \x^ &t«Tv%^^^ \ 
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And quick vibrations thro* the bowels drive 
The reftlefs blood, which in unadive days 
Would loiter elfe thro' unelaftic tubes. 
Deem it not trifling while I recommend 
What pofture fuits : To (land and fit by turns. 
As nature prompts, is befl. But o'er your leaves 
To lean for ever, cramps the vital parts, 
Aiid robs the fine machinery of its play, 

'Tis the great art of life to manage well 
The reftlefs mind. For ever on purfuit 
Of knowledge bentj it ftarves the groffer powers : 
Quite unemploy'd, againft its own repofe 
It turns it$ fatal edge, and iharper pangs 
Than what the body knows iembitter life. 

After this the poet gives us a finking picture of the 
dreadful efFedls of our mifguided paffions, ivhich is 
heightened with many admirable reiiedions, feme of 
which I ihall here inf^. 

For while yourfelf you anxioufly explore. 
Timorous felf-love, with fickning fancy^s aid, 
Prefents the danger that you dread the mofi. 
And ever galls you in your tender part. 
Hence forae for love, and fome for jealoufy. 
For grim religion fome, and fome for pride. 
Have kfft their reafon : fome for fear of want. 
Want all their lives ;.^ and others every day 
For fear of dying fufftfr worfe thari <}eath. 

And what avails it, that indulgent heaven 
From mortal eyes hsTs wrapt the woes to cofne ; 
If we, ingenious to torm'ent Ourfelv^s, 
Grow pale at hideous fi^ions of our dwn ? 
Enjoy the prefent ; not with needlefs cares. 
Of what may fprlngfroM blind misfottune'srWfl^mb', 
Appal the furefl hour that life befiows. 
Serene, and mafter of yourfelf, prepare 
For what may com^ ; and leave the refl to heav'n. 

And thofe chronic paffiotv^ vjVvOcw ^^^vcv'^ Vi^^sv "^^^^ 
woes, and from no difoTdei m ^^ Vi^^^ , '^'^^'^V^^^ 
reafon'd down, as he o\)fcHes> ^i \^ Ni^ ^^"^^^^"^ 
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diverfions or bufinefs as will fill the mind, or remo 
from the oLjedl of its concern. 

Go, foft enthufiail f quit the cyprefs groves. 
Nor to the iivulet*s lonely moanings tune 
Your fad complaint. Go, feek the chearful haunts 
Of men, and lAingle with the buftling croud ; 
Lay fchemes for wealth, or power, or fame, the w 
Of nobler minds, and pu(h them night and day. 
Or join the caravan in quefl of fcenes 
New to your eyes, and ihifting every hour. 

He then inveighs againft drinking, the commo 
fource in diforders of this kind, and obferves, that, 
the intoxicating draught may relieve for a time ; 
pains will return with ten-fold rage. And this he illuf 
with a beautiful Hmile. 

But foon your heav'n is gone, a heavier gloom 
Shuts o*er your head : and, as the thundVing ftreat 
Swoln q^^er its banks with fudden mountain rain> 
Sinks from its tumult to a fllent brook ; 
So, when the frantic raptures in your bread 
Subfide, you langaifh into mortal man ; 
You deep, and waking find yourfelf undone. 
For prodigal of life in oneraih night 
You lavifhM more than might fnpport three days. 

He then points out the mifchiefs that attend drni 
nefs ; fuch as lofing friends by unguarded word: 
doing raih deeds that are never to be forgotten 
which may haunt a man with horror to his grave) th 
of money, health and decay of parts 5 and then p 
grateful filial tribute to the memory of his father; > 
advice on the condud of life he thus recommends. 

How to live happieft ; how avoid the pains> 
The difappointments, and difgulls of thofe 
Who would in pleafure all their hours employ ; 
The precepts here of a dVvYtvt o\^ tsv^ti 
J could recite. TW o\d, \\e ^\\\ x^x^atv^^ 
His manly fenfe, and ctvcrgy o^ mvti^v 
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Vijtuous and wife he was, but not (evere ; 
He ftill remember'd that he once was young ; 
His eafy prefence checkM no decent joy. 
Him e'en the diflblute admirM ; for he 
A graceful loofcnefs, when he pleas'd, put on. 
And laughing could inftruft. Much had he read, 
•Much more had feen ; he ftudicd from the life. 
And in th' original perus'd mankind. 

In the parts that follow are contained fome leflbns for 
the conduct of life, from which we fhall infert a few 
maxims. 

Vers'd in tRe woes and vanities of Fife, 
He pity'd man : and much he pityM thofe 
Whom falfly-fmiling fate has curs'd with means 
To diffipate their days in queft of joy. 

With refpedl to indolence and luxury we have this Ftf- 
fon, which concludes with a definition of virtue and 
fenie, and their good eifefls. 

Let nature reft : be bufy for yourfelf, 
And for your friend ; be bufy even in vain,. 
Rather than teize her fated appetites. 
Who never fafts, ho banquet e'er enjoys ; 
Who never toils nor watches, never deeps. 
Let nature reft : and when the tafte of joy 

* GVoWs keen, indulge ; but fhun fatiety. 
'Tis not for taortals always to be bleft. 
But him the leaft the dull or painful hours 
Of life opprcfs, whom fober fenfe conducts. 
And virtue, thro' this labyrinth we tread. 
Virtue and fenfe I mean not to disjoin ; 
Virtue and fenfe" are one i and, truft me, he . 
Who has not virtue, is not truly wife. 
Virtue (for mere good nature is a fpol) 

Is fenfe and fpi'rit, with humanity ; 

'Tis fometimes angry, and its frown confounds ; 

*Tis.even vindictive, but in vet^^e^cwi^ \>a.^» 

• This is the folid pon\p o£ pto^^t^oxx^ ivj^ > . . . , 
The peace and (helter of SLdvtxtit^, 
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The gawdy glofs of fortune only ftrikes 
The vulgar eye : the fufFrage of the wife. 
The praife thac*8 worth ambition, is attained 
By fenfe alone, and dignity of mind. * 

But from this difgreiHon (or epifode) the poet natu 
returns to his fubjed. 

Thus, in his graver vein, the friendly fage 
Sometimes declaimed. Of right and wrong he taugl 
Truths as refin'd as ever Athens heard ; 
And (ftrange to tell !) he pradlis'd what he preachM. 
SkiliM in the paiDons, how to check their fway 
He knew, as far as reafon can controul 
The lawless powers. But other cares are mine : 
Form*d in the fchool of Paon^ I relate 
What paflions hiAt the body, what improve : 
Avoid them, or invite them, as you may. 

Know then, whatever chearfiil and ferene 
Supports the mind, fupports the body too. 
Hence the mod vital moveltient mortals feel. 
Is hope ; the balm and life-blood of the foul. 
It pleafes, and it lafls. Indulgent heaven 
Sent down the kiiid delufion, thro* the paths 
Of rugged life to lead us patient on ; 
And make our happieft (late no tedious thing* 

He then fpeaks of the good and bad eSefls of I 
and with regard to confummation, he fays ; 

Is health your care, or luxury your aim. 
Be temperate dill ; when nature bids, obey i 
Her wild impatient fallies bear no curb : 
But when the prurient habit of delight. 
Or loofe imagination, fpurs you on 
To deeds above your ftrength, impute it not 
To nature : nature all compuliion hates. 

The poet then proceeds to oO\w ^^afllons, and the 
fcrJption he has given us 6? atv^w vcv^\U^\«^^Vis\.^^ 
18 very beautiful and very ^uft. 
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But there's a paffion, whofe tempeftuous fway 
Tears up each virtue planted in the breall, 
And (hakes to ruins proud philofophy. 
For pale and trembling anger rufhes in, 
With fault'ring fpeech, and eyes that wildly flare j 
Fierce as the tyger, madder than the Teas, 
Defperate, and arm'd with more than human flrength* 
How foon the calm, humane, and polifh'd man 
Forgets compundlion, and darts up a fiend ! 
Who pines in love, or waftes with filent cares. 
Envy, or ignominy, or tender grief, 
Slowly defcends, and lingering, to the fhades ; 
But he whom anger flings, drops, if he dies. 
At once, and rufhes apopledic down ; 
Or a fierce fcvtt hurries him away. 
Such f^tes attend the rafli alarm of fear. 
And fudden grief, and rage, and fudden joy. 

But there are conflitutions to which thefe boiflerOtis 
fits, thefe violent fatlies of paflion, may be fometimes 
ferviceable. 

For where the mind a torpid winter leads. 
Wrapt in a body corpulent and cold. 
And each clogg'd function lazily moves on ; 
A generous fally fpurns th* incumbent load. 
Unlocks the breafl, and gives a cordial glow. 

Thofe however whofe blood is apt to boil, and who are 
caiily moved to wrath he wouM have. 

Keep lent for ever ; tod foriwear the bowl. 

And then offers fomething to the confideration of thofe 
iwhofe turbulent tempers move them to feek revenge. 

While choler works, good friend, yoa may be wrong ; 
Diflrufl yourfelf, and fleep before you fight. 
'Tis not too late to-morrow to be brave ; 
If honour bids, to-morrow kill or die^ 

The poet then feeks a tetSa^d^ fct x^t^^ «^*^^> ^^^"^ 
contrary paffions in oppolifioti, fe <tc^^ <^«i ^^"^ "^^ 
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ad each other ; and at lad recommends muiick as the 
mod efFcdlaal. 

He then concludes the whole with an encomium 
on the power of poetry and of muOc united, which 
is enrich'd with allufions to ancient fables and hiflorical 
f a6ls ; materials that we have often recommended as 
proper ornaments for thefe fort of poems. 

But he the mufc's laurel joflly (hares» 
A poet he, and touched with heaven's own fire ; 
Who, with bold rage or folemn pomp of founds. 
Inflames, exalts, and ravifhes the foul ; 
Now tender, plaintive, fweet almofl to pain. 
In love difTolves you ; now in fprighily drains 
Breathes a gay rapture tlfro^ your thrilling bread ; 
Or melts the heart with airs divinely fad ; 
Or wakes to horror the tremendous drings. 
Such was the bard, whofe heavenly drains of old 
AppeasM the fiend of melancholy SauL 
Such was, if old and heathen fame fay true, 
' The man who bade the Thehan domes afcend,. 
And tam'd the favage nations with his fong ; 
And fuch the Thracian, whofe harmonious lyre, 
Tun'd to foft woe, made all the mountains weep ;. 
Sooth'd even th' inexorable powers of hell. 
And half- redeemed his lod Eurydice. 
Mufic exalts each joy, allays each grief. 
Expels difeafes, fofcens every pain. 
Subdues the rage of poifon, and the plague; 
And hence the wife of ancient days ador'd 
One power of phyfic, melody, and fong. 

.We have dwelt long enough, perhaps too long, on 

this fubjed ; but as thefe poems are of fuch ofe, that 

what is taught in this agreeable manner will remain for , 

ever fixM on the memory, it feem'd the more necefTary to 

be very particular and explicit in the rules, and to give 

variety of examples. We have only to add to what has 

been already faid, that the great art in the condud of 

the f<i poems is To to adorn ?iT\d enXw^v \V^t ^x^ice^ta that 

they may agreeMy ftrike t\\^ \m^^\tv"axvyo. \ ^xAvsi^^- 

Iivcr them in fuch au indvrcam^xiii^i> xV^x^\>wt Vixxa^^S 
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inllru^lion being concealed, the reader may grow wifer 
without perceiving he is taught, and that while the moil 
ufeful le/Tons are inculcated, the whole may appear only 
as an amufement. For this rcafon it is necelTary often to 
digrefs from the fubjedl, and to introduce epifodes of fuch 
a nature that at the end they may lead you naturally to 
yoor fubjefl again, and then feem of a piece with it. 
Many inflances of thefe kinds of digrefiions may be feen 
in the authors we have mention'd^ but efpecially in Vir' 
gil, who, after he has been wandering, and to all ap- 
pearance forgot his hufbandmen and their concerns, is 
oy feme happy rural incident, arifing naturally out of his 
fubjcdl, brought back to his buiinefs again, and connefis 
and makes every thing he has met with conducive to his 
main dcfign. 

In thefc digrefTions and epifodes it is alfo of the otmoft 
confequence to introduce the pathetic, and agitate the af- 
fe£lions ; for it is ever to be obfcrved, in works of this 
nature, that a digreflion properly introduced, and 
fo as to awaken the pafilons, and ilrike the heart, is 
of more importance than a multitude of ornamental dc- 
fcriptions, and will be read again and again with plea- 
fure ; while, to other pafTages that arc merely in«lru6live, 
the mind can hardly attend a fecond time, tho* ever (o 
well decorated, The underJlandingfaU no pleafure in being 
injiru£lcd often in the fame thing ; but the heart is ever open ' 
to an aiFedling tale, and receives a pleafure cv^ry time it 
is repeated. 

With regard to the llyle or drefs of thcfe poems, it 
fhould be lo rich as to hide the nakednefs of the fubjedl, 
and the barrennefs of the precepts fhould be loft in the 
luftre of the language. ' Jt ought (fays Mr. Warton *) 
to abound in the mod bold and forcible metaphors, the 
moft glowing and pidlurefque epithets ; it ought to be 
elevated and enliven'd by pomp of numbers arid majefty 
of words, and by every figure that can lift a language 
above the vulgar and current expreflions,* One may add, 
that in no kind of poetry (not even in the fublime ode) 
is beauty of expreffion fo much to be regarded as in 
this. For the epic writer fhould be very cautious of ia« 

• See his Differtatioii on DidaSiic Poetrj^ 
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dalging himfelf in too florid a manner of expreiSon* 
cfpecially in the dramatic parts of his ^ble, where he in- 
troduces dialogue : And the writer of tragedy canrfot 
fall into To naufeous and unnatural an afFedation, as to 
put laboured defcriptions, pompous epithets, fiodied 
phrafcs, and high-flown metaphors, into the mouths of 
his charaQers. But as the didadic poet fpeaks in his 
own perfon, it is necefTary and proper for him to ufe a 
brighter colouring of llile, and to be more fludiqns 
of ornament. And this is agreeable to an admirable 
precept of Anftotle^ which no writer fhould ever forget^ 
— • that didion bought mod to belabour^ in the unadlive, 
that is the defcriprive parts of a poem^ in which the 
opinions', manners and pafiions of men are not reprefent- 
ed ; for too glaring an expreilion obfcures the manners 
and the fentiments.' 

We have already obferved that any thing in nature may 
be the fubjeft of this poem. Some things however will 
appear to more advantage than others, as they give a 
greater latitude to genius, and admit of more poetical 
ornaments. Natursl hiflory and philofophy are copious 
fubje6ls. Precepts in thefe might be decorated with all 
the flowfers in poetry ; ami, as Dr. T^rafp obferves, how 
can poetry be better employed, or more agreeably to its 
nature and dignity, than in celebrating the works of the 
great Creator^ and defcribing the nature and generation 
of animals, vegetables, and minerals ; the revolutions 
of the heavenly bodies ; the motions of the earth ; 
the flux and reflux of the fea ; the caufe of thunder, 
lightning, and other meteors ; the attradlion of the 
magnet ; the gravitation, cohefion, and repulfion • of 
matter ; the impulfive motion of light ; the flow pro- 
greflion of founds ; and other amazing phasnomena of 
nature. Mod of the arts and fciences are alfo proper 
fubjefts for this poem, and none are more fo than its two 
iifter arts, painting and mufic. In the former, particu- 
larly, there is room for the mofl entertaining precepts 
concerning the difpofal of colours ; the arrangement of 
lights and fliades ; the fecret attradlives of beauty ; the 
various ideas whic\\ make uip x\v^ owi \ \Vfc ^\^\^^ui(hiDg 
ibetween the attitudes pro^eT vo eAiV^x ^^tl, ^tv\^n<«>j ^^-iS.- 
&on ; the reprefetttiiig pro^p'^ei^ o^ WMvci^^^ X^^ns^^^'^ 
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or the country ; and laftly, concerning the nature of 
imitation, and the power of painting. What a bound- 
lefs field of invention is here ? What room for defcrip- 
tion, comparifon, and poetical fable ? How eafy the 
traniition, at any time, from the draught to the original, 
from the fhadow to the fubllance ? and from hence, 
what noble excuriions may be made into hiHory, into 
panegyric upon the greateft beauties or heroes of the 
pail or prefent age ? The talk, I confefs is difficult ; buf^ 
according to that noted, but true laying, fo are all things- 
that are greai^ . 
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C H A p. XV. 

Cy T A L E »^ 

A Tale implies nothing more than a relation of ii 
fimple adion, and therefore fliould not be emba« 
raiTed with a multitude of foreign circnmftances, but may 
admit of fuch digrefiions as arife naturally from the fub- 
jedr, and do not break in upon, or obfcure the main 
defign. . It (hould inculcate fome nfefui leiTon, and be 
both intereding and perplexing, in order that it may 
excite and fupport the attention of the reader ; for great 
part of the pleafure or entertainment which the mind 
receives from a well- written Tale, will be found to arife 
from the fufpenfe and anxiety we are kept in ; and which, 
(as in the plot of a Tragedy or Comedy) (hould not be 
removed till the end. Were the whole fcope and defien, 
or, if I may fo fpeak, the point of the Tale firft dif- 
covered, the reader wopld grow languid and indifferent, 
and have nothing to attend to but the di6lion and verfi' 
fication. 

The reader will find thefe rules illuftrated in the 
Hermit, a Tale, by Mr. Pahnel \ v{lvic\vv<^ t^*fe\».*ws^ 
excellent example. 
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7"^^ Hermit. ATak, j?y Mr. Parnel, 

Far in a wild, unknown to publick view. 
From youth to age a reverend Hermit grew : 
The mofs his bed, the cave his humble cell. 
His food the fruits, his drink the cryflal well. 
Remote from man, with God he pafs'd the days^ 
FrayV all his bus^nefs, all his pleafure praife. 

A life fo facred, fuch ferene repofe, 
Seem'd heav'n itfelf, *till one fuggeftioo rofe ; 
That vice (hould triumph, virtue Vice obey. 
This fprung fome doubt of Providence's fway : 
His hope's no more a certain profpedl boafl^ 
And all the tenor of his foul is loii: 
So when a fmooth expanfe receives impreft 
Calm nature's image on its watry breaft, 
Down bend the banks, the trees depending grow^ 
And (kies beneath with anfw'ring colours glow ; 
But if a flone the gentle fea divide, 
Switt ruffling circles curl on evVy fide, 
And glimmering fragments of a broken fun. 
Banks, trees, and fkies, in chick difcrder run. 

To clear this doubt, to know the world by fight, 
To find if books, or fwains report it right 1 
(For yet by fwains alone the world he knew, 
Whofe feet came wandering o'er the nightly dew). 
He quits his cell ; the pilgrim flafF he bore. 
And fixM the fcallop in his hat before ; 
Then with the Sun a rifing journey vvent^ 
Sedate tp think, and watching each event. 

The morn was wafted in the pathlefs grafs^ 
And long and lonefome was the wild to pafs ; 
But when the fouthern fun had warm'd the day,. 
A youth came pofting o'er a crofling way j 
.His rayment decent, his complexion fair. 
And fofc in graceful ringlets wav'd his hair. 
Then near approaching, Father, hail ! he cry'd ^ 
And hail, my fon, the rev'rend Sire reply'd : 
Words fpJlow'd words, f\om c\]at^\otv 2jDi<wer flow'd 
And talk of v arious kind decew"' d x.Vt xo;i^ \ 
'Till each with other pleased, 2.tvd\ci\:ci\c^\^xx, 
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While in their age they diff/er, join in heart : 
Thus Hands an aged elm in ivy bound ; 
Thus youthful ivy clafpsan elm around. 

Now funk the fun ; the clofing hour of day 
Came onward, mantled o*er with fober grey : 
Nature in fileoce bid the world repofe : 
When near the road a llately palace rofe : 
There by the moon thro' ranks of trees they pafs, 
Whofe verdure crown'd their floping fides of grafs. 
Jt chancM the noble mafter of the dome 
Still made his houfe the wand'ring Granger's home: 
Yet flill the kindnefs, from a thirft of praife^ 
ProvM the vain flouriOk of expendve eafe. 
The pair arrive : the liv'ry fervants wait ; 
Their lord receives them at the pompous gate. 
The table groans with coftly piles of fbod> 
And a]l is moje than hoipitably good. 
Then led -to reft, the day's long toil they drown, 
vDeep funk in fleep, and fuk, and heaps of down. 

At length 'tis morn, and at the dawn of day 
Along the wide can ils the zephyrs play ; 
FreQi o'er the gay parterres the breezes creep. 
And fliake the ncighb'ring wood to-banim fleep. 
JJp rife the guefts, obedient to the call ; 
An early banquet deck'd the fplendid hall; 
Rich lufcious wine a golden goblet graced. 
Which the kind mafter forc'd the gaefts to taftc. 
Then pleas'd and thankful, from the porch they go ; 
And, but the landlord, none had caufe of woe : 
His cup was v^ifli'd ; for in fecret guife 
The younger gueft purloin'd the glitt'ring prize. 

As one who 'fpies a ferpent in his way, 
Glifi'iiing and baiking in the fummer ray, 
DiforderM ftops to Ihun the danger near. 
Then walks with faintnefs on, and looks with f^ar; 
So fcem'd the fire, when far upon the road. 
The fhining fpoil his wiley partner (how*d. 
He ftopp'd with filence, walk'd with trembling (leart. 
And much he wifh'd, but durfl not aik to part ; 
Murm'ring he lifts his eyes, and thiivVL^ \\ Vw^^ 
That gene/cus anions meet a bafc it.v^ax^. 
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While thus they pafs, the fyn his gloiy fhronds. 
The changing skies hang out their fable cloads ; 
A found in air prefagM approaching rain. 
And beads to covert feud a-crofs the plain. 
Warn'd by the figns the wand'ringpair retreat. 
To feek for (helter at a neighbouring feat ; 
*Twas built with turrets, on a rifing groand. 
And itrong, and large, and animprovM around i 
Its owner's temper, tim'rous and (cvcre, 
Unkind and griping, caus'd a defatt there. 

As neaf the Mifer's heavy doors they drew'. 
Fierce rifing gufts with fudden fury blew ; 
The nimble light'ning mix'd with fhow'r? began. 
And o'er their heads loud rolling thunder ran. 
Here long they knock, but knock or call in vain 
Driv'n by the wind, and batter'd by the rain. . 
At length fome pity warmed the matter's breaft, 
('Twas then, his threfhold firft receiv'd a gueft.) 
Slow creaking turns the door with jealous care. 
And half he welcomes in the fhiv'ring pair j 
One frugal faggot lights the naked walls, 
And nature's fervor thro' their limbs recalls : 
Bread of the coarfeft fort, with eager wine, 
(Each hardly granted) ferv'd them both to dine j 
And when the tempeft firft appcar'd to ceafe, 
A ready warning bid them part in peace. 

With ftill remark the pond'ring Hermit view'd 
In oiie £o rich, a life fo poor and rude ; 
And why (hou'd fuch, (within himfelf he cry*d) 
Lock the loll wealth a thoufand want befide ? 
But what new marks of wonder foon took place, 
In every fettling feature of his face ! 
When from his veft the young companion bore 
That cup, the generous landlord own'd before. 
And paid profufely with the precious bowl 
The ftinted kindnefs of this churlifh foul. 

But now the clouds in airy tumults fly, 
The fun emerging opes an azure sky ; 
A frefher green the fmelliu^ leaves difplay, 
And glitt'ring as they trcmb\e, cV^ct \\v^ ^-3.^ x 
The weather courts tVvem fiom tVe ^oo^ x^xx^-ax^ 
A ad the glad mafler bolts the v^ai^v ^^xe. 
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While hence they walk, the Pilgrim's bofom wrought 
With sU the travel of uncertain thought ; 
His partner's ad:s without their caufe appear, 
*Twas there a vice, and feem*d a madnefs here : 
Detailing that, and pitying this he goes. 
Loft and confounded with the various fhows« 

Now night's dim (hades again involve the sky ; 
Again the wanderers want a place to lie. 
Again they fearch, and find a lodging nigh. 
The foil improved around, the maniion neat. 
And neither poody low, nor idly great : 
It feem'd to fpeak its mafter's turn of mind. 
Content, and not for praife, but virtue kind. 

Hither the walkers turn with weary feet. 
Then blefs the manfion, and the maHer greet : 1 
Their greeting fair, beftow'd with moddl guife, 
« The courteous mailer hears, and thus replies : 

Without a vain, without a grudging heart. 
To him who gives us all, I yield a part ; 
From him you come, for him accept it here, 
A frank and fober, more than codly cheer. 
He fpoke, and bid the welcome table fpread. 
Then talk'd of virtue 'till the time of bed ; 
When the grave houfhold round his hall repair,^ 
Warn'd by a bell, and clofe the hours with pray V» 

At length the world renewM by calm repofc 
Was ftrong for toil, the dapple morn arofe ; 
Before the Pilgrims part, the younger crept 
Near the closM cradle where an. infant flept. 
And writh'd his neck : the landlord's little pride, 
O flrange return ( grew black, and gafp'd, and dy^d« 
Horror of horror ! what 1 his only fon I 
How looked oqr Hermit when the fadl was done ? 
Not hell, tho' hell's black jaws in funderpart. 
And breathe blue fire, could more aflault his heart. 

Confus'd, and fh-uck with filenceat the deed. 
He flies, but trembling fails to fly with fpeed. 
His flcps the youth purfucs ; the country lay 
Perplcx'd with roads, a fervant ihow*d -the way * 
A river crofb'd the path 5 the paffaijio'w 
Was nice to find ; the fervant Xiod \i^iw^ ^, 
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Long arms of oaks an open bridge fupply'd. 
And deep the waves beneath the bending glide. 
The youth, who fecm'd to watch a time to fin. 
Approached the carelcfs guide and thruft him in^ 
Plunging he falls, and rifing lifts his head. 
Then fiafliing turns, and finks among the dead. 

Wild, fparkling rage inflames the father's eyes. 
He burfts the bands of' fear, and madly cries, 
Ddtefled wretch ! but fcarce his fpccch began. 
When the ftrange partner feiem'd no longer man : 
His youthful face grew more fefenely Iweet ; 
His robe turn'd white, and flow'd upon his feet ; 
Fair rounds of radiant points inveft his hair ; 
Celeflial odours breathe thro' purpled air ; 
And wings, whofe colours glitter'd on theday^ 
Wide at his back the gradual plumes difplay. 
The form etherial burfts upon his fight. 
And moves !n all the majefty of light, 
Tho' loud at firft the Pilgrim's paffion grew^ 
Sudden he gaE*d, and wifl not what to do : 
Surprize in fecret chains his words fufpends. 
And in a calm his fettling temper ends. 
But filence here the beauteous Angel brok^, 
(The voice of jnufick raviih'd as he fpoke.) 

Thy pray'r, thy pr^fe, thy life to vice unknown. 
In fweet memorial rife before the throne: 
Thefe charms, fuccefs in our bright region find. 
And force an Angel down, to calm thy mind : 
For this commiffion'd, I forfook the fky ; 
Nay, ceafe to kneel — Thy fellow- fervant I. 

Then know the truth of government divine. 
And let thefe fcruples be no longer thine. 

The Maker juftly claims that world he made. 
In this the right of Providence is laid ; 
Its facred Majefty thro' all depends 
On ufing fecond means to work his ends : 
'Tis thus, withdrawn in ftatefrom human eye. 
The pow'r exerts his attributes on high, 
Your adions ufes, nor contiouU your will. 
And bids the doubtingCon* of mtti\i^^^« 
What ftrange events catv ^t\Vlc yiVCev tcvwt W^Vvl^ 
Than thofc which lately atu-wk vV^ nn^w^^^^^^^^^'^'^ 
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Yet taugjit by thefe, confefs th* Almighty jaft, 
And^here you can't anriddle, learn, to triUI ! 

The great, vain man^ who far 'don cofUy food, 
Whofe life was too luxuriou& to be good ; 
Who made his iv'ry flands with goblets (hine. 
And forced his guefts to morninc; draughts of wine. 
Has, with the Cup^ the gracelels cuilom loft. 
And ftill he welcomes, but with le(s of coft. 

The mean, fu^i^ious lAjretch^ whofe bolted door 
Ne'er mov'd in duty to the wand'riQg poor ; 
With him I lef^he cup, to teach his mind 
That keav'n can bleft, if mortals will be kind, 
Confcious of wanting worth, he views the bowl» 
And feels compaffion touch his fordid foul. 
Thus artilb melt the fallen ore of lead, 
With htiapiag coals of fire upon its head ; 
In the kind warmth the metal learns to glow. 
And loofe from drofs.the filver runs below. 

Long had our pious friend in virtue trod. 
But now the<I&/^f half weanM his heart from Gods 
(Child of his age) foi him he livM in pain. 
And meafur'd back his fieps to earth again : 
To what exceiTe&iiad his dotage ran ? 
But God, to fave the Either, took the ion. 
To all but thee, in fits he ieem*d to go. 
And 'twas my miniftiy to deal the blow. 
The poor fond parent, humbled in the daft, 
Now owns in tears the punifhment was joft. 

But how had all his fortunes felt a wrack. 
Had that izUefir'vant fped in fafety back. 
This night his treafurM heaps he meant to fteal^ 
And what a fund of charity would fail f 

Thus heaven inftrnds thy mind : this tryal o'er, 
Depart in peace, refign, and fin no more. 

On founding pinions here the youth withdrew. 
The fage flood wondVing as the Seraph flew. 
Thus look'd Elisha, i;^n to mount on high. 
His mafter took the chariot of the (ky ; 
The fiery pomp aicending left the view. 
The prophet gaz*d, and wifii^d to foUo"?! X»Q« 
The beai^g Hermit hei'e a prayet )^^^tk^ 
£pr^/ as ini^ein/ttt on earth thy «wttt b« done. . 
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Then gladly taming, foaght his ancient place. 
And pafsM a life of piety and peace. . # 

We (hall conclude this chapter with Mr. Gay^s Tale of 
the apparition ; which, tho' written in the barlefqoe 
manner, with fuch exquifite humoar, and juft and plea- 
sant raillery, is conformable ^o xfae xules iiere laid down 
for thefe compofitions. 

J frui Stohy of an AppARiTiaN, by JWr..<jAY. ' 

Scepticks (whofe ftrength of argament makes oat 
That wifdom*s deep inquiries end in doabt) 
/Hold this aflerdon pofitive and clear, 
That fprites are pure delufions raised by fear. 
Not that famM gnoft, which in prefaging found 
Call*d Brtehts to Pbilifpi''^ fatal ground ; 
Nor czviTiberius Gracchus* goary.fhade 
Thefe ever-doubting dkputants perfoade. 
Strait they with fmiles reply ; thofe tales of old 
By vifionary Priefts were imade and told : 
Oh might ibme ghoft at dead of night appear. 
And make you own convidion by your fear-! 
T know yourineers my eafy faith accufe, 
Whidi with fuch idle legends (cares themufe: 
But think not that I tell thofe vulgar fprites. 
Which frighted boys relate on winter nights ; 
How cleanly milk-maids meet the fairy train. 
How headlefs horfes drag the clinking chain. 
Night-roaming ghofts, by faucer eyef-b^Us known. 
The common Tpedres of each country. town. 
No, I fuch fables can like yon defpi(e. 
And, laugh to hear thefe nurfe^invented lies. 
Yet has not oft the fraudful guardian's frighjt 
Compell'd him to reftore an orphan's right ? 
And can we doubt that horrid ghofts afcend. 
Which on the confcious murderers fteps attend ? 
Hear then, and let attefted truth prevail, 
JFrom faithful lips I learnt the dreadful talc. 

Whera Arderi% fort(i (pxt^d^ \U limits wide, 
*^hok branching patVv^ xVic dox^jxIWi Vi^ ^v«v^^ 
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A trav'ler took his folitary Way f 
When low beneath the hills was funk the da^. 
And now the Me, with gathering darknefs lowr. 
The branches rufde with the threatened fhower ; 
With fudden blails the foreil marmurs loud, 
Indented lightnings cleave the fable cloud, 
Thunder on thunder breaks, the tempeft roars, , 
And heav'n difcharges all its watry flores. 
The wand'ring trav'ler iheltcr feeks in vain, 
And fhrinks and (hivers with the beating rain y 
On his deed's neck the flackenM bridle lay, 
Who chofe with cautious flep th' uncertain way ; 
And now he- checks the reign, and halts to hear 
If any noi(e foretold a village near. 
At length from far a dream of light. he fees 
Extend its level ray between the trees y 
Thither he fpeeds, and as he nearer came,- 
Joyful he knew the lamp's, domettc flame 
That trembled thro* the window : crofs the way 
Darts forth the barking cur, and Hands at bay. 

It was an ancient bnely houfe, that flood 
Upon the borders of the fpacious wood ; 
Here towers and antique battlements arife. 
And there in heaps th& mouldered ruin lies ; 
Some lord this maniion held in days of yore. 
To chace the wolf, and pierce the foaming^bdar : 
How changed, alas, from what it once had'^been ! 
*Tis new degraded to a public inn. 

Strait he difmounts, repeats his loud commands ; 
Swift at the fiate the ready landlord flands ; 
With frequem cringe he bows, and begs excufe. 
His hovfe was full, and cv^ry bed in ufe. 
What not a garret, and no draw to fpare ? 
Why then the kitchen-iire and elbow- chair 
Shall ferve for once to nod away the nig{it. 
The kitchen ever is the fervanc's right. 
Replies the hod ; there^ all the fire around. 
The count*s tired footmen fnore upon the ground. 

The maid, who liden^d to this whole debate. 
With pity learnt the weary dranger's fate. 
Be brave, /he cries, you ftiU ma^ \it OMt ^^^^ 
Oar haunted room was cvei VvAd x\i&>a^^\ 
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If then yonr valour can die flight foAain 
Of rattling cnrtains and the clinking chain^ 
If your courageous tongue has power to talk. 
When round your bed the horrid ghoft (hall walk;: 
If you dare a^ it, why it leaves its tomb, 
I'll fee your fheets well airM, and fiipw therooQU 
Soon as the frighted maid her tale had told» 
The ftranger entered, for his heart was bold. 

Thedamfel led him through a fpacious ha11>. 
Where ivy hung the haIf-demoliih*d wall ; 
She frequent lookM behind, and changM her hue,. 
While faDcy tipt the candle*^ flame with blue. 
And now they gainM the winding flairs afcenf. 
And to the lonefome rooih of terrors went. 
When all was ready fwift retirM the maid. 
The watch>ligbt8 burn, tuckt warm in bed was laid 
The hardy flranger, and attends the fprite 
Till bis accuflom'd walk at dead of night. 

At firfl he iiears the wind with hollow roar 
Shake the loofe lock, and fwing the creaking door i 
Nearer and nearer draws the dreadful found 
Of rattling chains, that dragged nport^the ground i 
When lo, the fpeflre came with horrid (kride. 
Approached the bed, and drew the ciirtaiBft wide ; 
In human form -the ghaHful phantom flood. 
Exposed his mangled bofom dy^d with blood; 
Then filent pointing t^ his wounded- breaft,- 
Thrice wav'd his hand. Beneath his frighted gneflv 
The bdd'Cords trembled, and witli ihudd*ring fear. 
Sweat chiird his^imbs, high roie his briftlq^hair ^ 
Then mutt'ring hafty pray'rs, he mann'd his hearty 
And cry'd aloud ; Say^ whence and who thoaarf^ 
The ftalking ghoft with hollow voice replies, - 
Three years are counted, iince with mortal eyes 
I faw the fun, and vital air refpir'd. 
Like thee benighted, and with travel ti»^d, 
Within thefe walls I flept. O thifft of gain f 
See flill the planks the bloody marks retain ; 
Stretch'd on this very bed, from ileep I fbrt. 
And fee the fteel impending o*ct mj V»Mt \ 
The barbarous hoflrfs Yield' t\ftWtcd>KMfc, 
The Boor ran porplc witK my ga&«it^^^- 
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My trcafure now they feize, the golden fpoil 
They bury deep beneath the grafs-grown foil. 
Far in the common field, fie bold, arife, 
My fteps (hall lead thee to thy fecret prize ; 
There dig and find ; let that thy care reward : 
Call loud on juilice, bid her not retard 
To punilh murder 5 lay my ghoft at reft. 
So mail with peace fecure thy nights be bleft ; 
And when beneath thefe boards my bones are foohd. 
Decent inter them in fome (acred ground. 

Here ceas'd the ghoft. The firanger fprings from bed. 
And boldly follows vfhere the phantom led ; 
The half- worn flony ftairs they now defcend. 
Where pafTages obfcure their arches bend, 
Silent they walk ; and now through groves they pafs. 
Now through wet meads ^their fteps imprint the grafs ; 
At length amidft a fpacioas field they came : 
There flops the fpe&e, and afliftds in flame. 
Amaz'd he flood, no bufh, nor oriar was found. 
To teach his morning fearch to find the ground $ 
What conldhe do ? the nigl^t y/SLS hideous dark. 
Fear (hook his joints, and nature dropt the mark ; 
With that he flarting wak'd, and rais*d his head. 
But found the goldea.MAiuc.was left in bed» 



CHAP. XVI. 

(y P A B L B r; 

TIf £ Fabld differs little from the Tale, except in 
this, that it is allegorical, and generally introduces 
animals, and things inanimate, as perfons diicourfing to- 
gether, and delivering Precepts for the improvement of 
mankind: 

ThisYpecies of compofition was invented, we may 
fuppofe, to convey truth in an indlred manner, and un- 
der feigned charaders, in cafes where to C«^^^V!> \\aN^ ^ 
and diredly to rhcf urpofe, migVliioxXi^^^^^'^^^^^^'^^'^'^' 
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toal. We find thia ofe made of it even m the Hofy 
Scriptures. Jpthmifs parable of the trees in the ninth 
chapter of Judges is a kind of Fable, as is alia that of 
Natbatt^ poor man and his lamb ; which, as Mr. AdHfiu 
obferves, conveyed inftrodion to the ear of a king with- 
out offence, and brought JD^ra;/^ to a proper fenfe of hi» 
guilt, and of his duty. JEfap^ wt may fuppole, read his 
le^ures in this manner as well for the (akc of fafety, as 
to make them more agreeable ; imd we are told that in 
the beginning of the Rnnan Commonwealth, a mutiny 
was appeafed, and the incenfedrajbble reduced to reafoo, 
by a Fable of the belly and the limbs ; when a man wonU 
have been torn in pieces, perhaps, who had preached 
the fame dodlrine to them in any other manner. 

It is always expeded that thafe compofitions (hould 
inculcate fome moral, or ulefnt leflbn, for when deficient 
in this reiped, they m of little« or no valoe. — ^Take an 
example from Mr. GrFr. 

A Juggler long through all the town 
Had raised his fortune and renown i 
YouM think (fo far' his art tranfcends) 
The devil at his fingers ends. 

Fke heard his fame, ihe read his bill-f: 
Convinced of his inferior (kill. 
She fought his booth, and from the crowd 
!Defy*d the man of art aloud. 

Is this then he fo fam*d for flight, ' 
Can this flow bungler cheat your fightr 
Dares he with me difpute the priae ? - * ■ 
1 leave it to impartial eyes. 

Provok'd, the juggl^ cryM, *tis done. 
In fcience I fubmit to none* 
Thus faid, the cups and bdls he playM ; 
By turns, this here, that there, conveyed ; 
The cards obedient to his words, 
i4re by a fillip turu'd to birds % 
His little boxes cWn^e t\ve ^mtn. 
Trick after trick deUdes t\w vjiati. 
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He ihakes his 'bag, h« ftiows all fair. 
His fingers fpream, and nothing there. 
Then bids it rain widi fhowers of gold. 
And now his iv'ry eggs^are told. 
But when from thence the hc^n hie -driiwsi 
AmazM fpedators hum apphittfe. 

Vice ROW flept forth and took the place 
With all the fprms of his grimace. 

This magick looking^ glafs, fhe ciiesy 
(There, hand it roond) will charm ^roar e^d v 
Each eager eye the fight defliM, 
And ev'ry man hunlelf ttdmir'd. . 
Nexty^ ta a fenator addreifing ; 
See thiB Jbank-note ; obferve the bleffiiK; ; • 
Breathe on the ^^ Height pais ! '^ gone. 
Upon his lips a padl|iriL ihone. 
A fecond puff the magick broke, 
l^he padlock vanifh'd, and lie fpoke. 

Twelve bottles rang'd upon the board,. 
All full, whh heady liqaor ftor*d. 
By clean conveyance difappear. 
And now too bloody fwords are there. 

A purfe (he to the thief expos*d ; 
At once his ready fingers clos'd ; 
He opes his Ail, die treafnres fled j 
He fees a ha:lter in its fiead. 

She bids ambition hold a wand^ 
He grafps^a hatchet in his hand. 
A bo;^ of charity Ihe fiiows : 
Blow here, and a church- warden blows. 
*TlsVani[h!'d with conveyance neat, 
And on the table finokes a treat. 

She (hakes the dice, the board (he knocks. 
And fibm all pockets fills her box. 
She next a meager rake addreft 
This pi&ure fee ; her (hape, her breaft f 
Wh^t youth, and what inviting eyes f 
Hold her, and have her. ^th furprifef 
His hand expos'd a box of pills 1 
And a loud laugh proclaimed \^ ilU. 

A counter, in a mUei^s Yvand.^ 
Cnw twenty guineas at comta^tkdi > 
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She bids his heir the fum retaio* 
And *tis a counter now again. 

A guinea with a touch you fee 
Take evVy ihape but Charity $ 
And not one thing yon (kw, or drew. 
But changed from what was firft in view. 

The juggler now» in grief of heart. 
With this fubmiflion own'd her art. 
Can I fuch matchlefs flight withftand ? 
How pradice hath improved your hand I 
But now and then I cheat the throng ; 
You tv'ry day, and all day long. 

Mr. Msori has conveyed a very ufeful and important 
lefTon to the ladies, and reprefentpd difagreeable truths in 
a pleafing nunner, by theiql^ing Fable. 

Tlfe Poet aMsihh.FATKOv. AJabk. By Mr. Moorb. 

Why, CaRa^ is your fpreading waift 
So loofe, fo negligently lacM ? 
Why mull the wrapping bed-gown hide,^ 
Your fhowy bofom^s fwelling pride ? 
How ill that drefs adorns your head, 
DiftainMy and. rumpled from the bed f 
Thofe clouds, that (hade your blooming &cc, 
A litde sfllbr might diiplace. 
As nature every morn beftows. 
The cryftal dew, to cleanfe the rofe. 
Thofe trefles, as the raven black 
That wav*d in ringlets down your back, . , 
Uncombed, and injured by negled, 
Defbt)y the face, which once they deck*d.*. 

Whence this forgetfiilnefs'of drefs ? 
Pray, madam, are you marry*d ? Yes. 
Nay, . then indeed the wonder ceafes, . 
No matter now how loofe your drefs is ; . 
The end is w6n, . your fortune^s made. 
Your fifler now may take the trad6. 

Alas ! what pity *tis to find 
This fault in half i\iefem^\^V:vti^V 
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From hence proceed: averfion, ffarife^ 
And all that fours- the wedded life. 
Beauty can* only point the dart^ 
^Tis neatnefs gaides it to the heart r-~ 
Let neatneis then^.and^ beauty. ftnv» 
To keep a wav'ring .fhune alive. • 

'Tis harder far (you'll find it true) 
To keep the conqueft, than fubdue; 
Admit us once behind the fcceeuy 
What is there farther to be.feen h 
A newer face may raife the dame^ 
But every woman is the fame* 

Then ftudy chiefly to improve 
The charm, that fix'd your hufband*s love^ 
Weigh well his humooc. Was it drefs. 
That gave your beauty power to blcfs ? 
Purfue it ftill ; be neater feen t 
-Tis always frugal to be clean, p . 

So (hall you keep alive defire. 
And timeVfWUt wing. ihallfka the fire« 

taffrtet high (as fiories fay) 
A Poet fiMg hu tuneful Usyt i 
So foft> fofmooth hisverfe, you*d fwear 
.i^ii^i^aadth^miiresthfi^r 
Thro' all the towahis pratf^s rnng^ ^ 
His fonnets at the Pla^-lkNife fung ; 
High waving o'er his kb'ring head; >' 

The goddefs Want her pinions fpread^ y 
And with fk)et]C fury fir^d 
What Phi^uf faintly had infpir'd. 

A noble youth of tafte and wit, 
Approved the fprightif things he writ. 
And fought him. in kis cobweb dome, 
Difchar^ his rent, and brotghflf^jRWe^ 

Behold him at the fiatery-board;' 
Who, btft the Pbet and my Lord I * 
Each day, deliciooOy he diner, ' 
And ereedy qfM#s the gen'rdas ttrines i 
His fides were plump, Imb (kMi f^^ Clti^&j^ 
And plenty watHon'd Ofi lu<»t;YM&t>R^^ ' " 
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Aftonifii'd at the change fo new. 
Away th* infpiring goddefs flew. 

Now, dropt for politics and newSy 
Neglected lay the drooping mufe ; 
Unmindful whence his fortune came» 
He Aifled the poetic flame ; 
Nor tale, nor fonnet, for my lady. 
Lampoon, nor qaigram was ready. 
With jufl contempt his patron faw,. 
(RefolvM his bounty to withdraw) 
And thus with, anger in his look. 
The late repenting fool befpol&e. 

Blind to the good that courts thee growft. 
Whence has the fun of favour flione ? 
Delighted with thy tunefal art, 
Efteem was: growing in my heart,'- 
But idly thou reje&'fl the charm, 
That gave it birth, and kept it warm. 

Unthinking fools, alone defpife 
The arts,, that taught them firfl to tiib^ 

There is fomething very original, as well as droll i 
iatyrical, in the following. Fable by Mr. Smar/. 

7hi "Baq jW I G and i/fc T o B a c c o - P i p e, 

A bag-wig of a jauntee air, 
Trick'd up with all a bai^ber's care. 
Loaded with powder and perfume. 
Hung in a fpend- thrift's dreffing room f- 
Clofe by its fide, by chance convey *d, 
A black tobacco-pipe was laid ; 
And with, its vapours far and ne^ 
Out flunk the eflence of monfieur : 
At which its rage, the thing of hair, 
Thus, briflling up, began dedare ; 
** Bak*d dirt; that with intrufion rude 
« Breaks in upon my folitude ; 
*' And with thy fetid breath defiles 
'* The air for forty x\ioxx{wi^m\\cv~* 
'* A vaunt — poUationH Vtv \5ei>f \o\itV — 
*' Oh barborotts EngUJh !— .\vonAl>uicl> ! ^ 
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-<< I canhot bear it. — Here, Sue^ Nan^ 
'" Go, call the maid to call the man, 
' *' And bid him come without delay, 
^« Totake this odious pipe away.— 
« Hideous ! fure fome one fmoak^d thee, friend* 
'♦• Reverfefy at his t'other end. 
*< Oh, what mixt odours ! what a throng 
<< Of fait and four, and ftaleand ftrongj 
** A mod unnatural combination. 

Enough to mar all perfpiration.— > 

Monftrins !— again — 'twou'd vex a (aint. 
** Su/an, the drops- — or clfe I faint I"— 
The pipe (for 'twas a pipe of foul) 
Raifing himfelf upon his bowl, 
in fmoak, like oracle of old. 
Did thus his fentiments unfold : 

Why what's the matter, goodman Swagger^ 

Thou flouting, Fremh^ fantaftic bragger, 

Whofe whole fine fpeech is (with a pox) 
*' Ridiculous and heterodox. 
" 'Twas better for the Englijh nation 
*' Before fuch fcoundrels came in faihion ; 
<< When none fought hair in realms unknown^ 
«« But tv^ry blockhead wore his own. 

Know, puppy, I'm an Englijh pipe, 

Deem'd wprthy of each Briton^i gripe ; 

Who wkh my clood-compdltfig' aid 
" Help our plantations and our trade ; 
*< And am, when foher and when mellow. 

An upright^ dcyurnHght honed fellow. 

Tho' fools, like you, may think me roughs 
*• And fcorn me 'caufe lam in buff, 
" Yet your contempt I glad receive, 
*« 'Tis all the fahie that you can give^ 

*♦ l^one finery or foppery prize 

But they 'wbo'^'ve fomethtng to di/guife | 
** Forjimple nature hates abufe^ 

^ni?LAiii}iE83 isthedrefsof use. 
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What has been faid on the Fable leads me to aLcatud- 
^deration oi the more fubVime wA wc«x^\^\xi'^\^'^ ^ 
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illegorical poetry ; which gives life tod ^t6&on to ^irt 
and vices, to psdCons and difcn&s^ to natural and mo 
qaalities; and introdnces goblins, fairies, andocfaf^in 
ginary perfonagts and things,. a£ling as divine, liQffli 
or infernal beings ; and by that means affords matter a 
machinery fufficient even for an^heroic poem : which ] 
pafs'd uiiregaided by thd writers on the Art of Poe<ry, n 
withftanding thefeairy difguifesarCf as it were, thev^ 
^uinteffence or ib«lof the fdence. 
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